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The novd vihidit foU<m$ U a plan different from any oQt>er that 
ihe AuUuxr ever written^ alOumyh it ieperhape the most legitimate 
•which relatei to this kind of light literature. 

It is intended, in a loord —oelebrare domwtica facta—to give m 
imitation of il^e shdfthg manners of our own time, <md paint scenes, 
the originals of 'which are daily passing found tts, so that a minute*s 
observatwT^ may compare the copies with the originals. It must Be 
emffessed that this style oj^ compoHtion was adopted by the Avdhor 
rather^Jrom the tempting eireumstance of its offering some noveJ^ m 
his c^positioTU, avoiding woenMnU eharotclers omd positions, 
than from the hope of rivalling the many formidable eompeUtors who 
ham already^wm deserved honours in ^kis department. The ladies, 
in partieular, by nature with hem powers of observation and 
light satire, have been so distinguished bf these works ojhtalent, that, 
reckoning from (he aulhorm of Evelina''^ to her ef Marriage,f a eator 
logue might he made, inehtding the brilUomi talented nama of 
Edgeworth, Awstm, CEwlotte Smith, and c^wrs, whoye euecm seeme to 
have appropriated this province of the novel as excbitvody their^own. 
liwasther^ore wHh a sense of temerity thaithe Au^wr inin/dUd upoti 
esspedes of eompoeition whidh hod been of labspracHsed wUk eueh 
f* Wm Botmijr. t Ifitt tesrkr.l 
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/of m fnd mm of mry wmiry playing 0eemtrie at thm indt- 
pmdmt raortB of the gay and the maWey^ where every one eit^oye the 
Uceiue of doing what, ie good in hie own eyee. 

It scarce needed these obvious remarks to faetify a ramUste choice 
of a watering-place as the scene of a fictitious narroMm, Unquestum- 

it chords mry variety of character^ misled together in a manner 
which cannot^ without a breach of prohahUity^ he supposed to eaeist 
elsewhere ; neither can it he denied^ that in the concourse tthich such 
miscellaneous oollecHons of persons a^ord^ events extremely differmt 
from those of the quiet routine of ordinary life may^ and of^i do^ 
take place. 

It is not, houmjer, mifiwient that a mine he in itself rich end 
easily accessible; it is necessary that the engineer roho eaplore\ it 
should himself, in mining phrase, haoe an accurate Imowledgeifif the 
country, and possess the skill necessary to work it to advantagi. In 
this respect, the Author of St. Ibnan’s Well could not be termed for¬ 
tunate, His hahits of lift had not led him much, of late years at 
least, into its general or hustling scenes^ nor had he mingled, often in 
the society which enables the observer to ** shoot folly as it flies 
The consequence perliope woe, that the characters wanted that force 
and precision which can only he given by a winter who is familiarly 
acquainted with his subject.* The Author, however, had the satis¬ 
faction to chronicle his testimony against the practice of gambling, a 
vice which the devil hcu contrived to render all his own, since it is 
deprived of whatever pleads apology for other vices, and is founded 
entirely on the cold-blooded calculation of the most exclusive Hlfish- 
ims. The character of the traveller, meddling, self-impcsrtant, afyjl 
what the ladies call fussing, but yet generous and benevolent in 
purposes, was partly taken from nature. The story, being ezUrdy 
modern, cannot require mudi explanation, after whcd has been here 
given, either in the shape of noUs, or a more proUx introductim. 

It may be remarked, that the critics, in many instances, 

though none of great ir^flmswe, pursued St. Ronan*s Well wilh hue 
and cry, many of ike fircUermty giving it as their opinion Utal the 
Author had eodiausted himself, or, as the technical ^fierast expr^em it, 
written hinm^ out; and as an unusual tract of suceats too often 
provokes nrnny ^tersons to mark emd eanggerate a slip when it does 
occur, the Authw waspuhUdy accused, in prose and verse, of having 
Oiyymitted a literary suicide in diie unhappy aiienygt. The vowes, 
ther^ore, were, for ^Hme, against St Bonan*t on the JSouthsm side 
of the Tweed. 



nn^oDTJonoN to st, bonah's wbjx, 5 

In ^ Authoi^s ctmnky U wu othenrim, Many the ekamoteri 
teere recognised as gmmm ScoUitk portrait and good fortune 
iohi^i had hitherto attended the productions of AuUuir of leaver- 
ley, di^ not desert, fudmihstanding the ominous mtimuxtions of 
emsgsrm^ this new attempt, although out cf his ordinairy style, 

Abbotbfobd, Ut Fehnmry 1882. 


* NoTK~^WAi!SRmo^n^ 

[‘'There Is no doubt Ute Author dubed oiTthe minor perKooeflee (n ** St Bonan*s' 
Wei)''witb—to um a painter's plumiie—« rtehhruAi bntlbeUsvo the/have tbr more 
truth about tlmm than the critics seemed willing to allow; und if «ii/ of my readers, 
wlftther Scotch ot Engbsh^ has ever happened to spend a few numtha, not in either 
an Entlish or a Scotch waterlog-place of the present day, bat among such mtsecl* 
Imteons assemblages of British nondescripts and ontosats^-lnchuUng often persons 
of higherpirtb than any of the beau motuU of Bt Bwaan's Well-HM now infest many 
towns of France and Switserland, he will, I am Mtlifled, be Inolined to adudt Umt. 
wliile the Continent was shut, as (t was in the days of Sir Walters youthful wan¬ 
derings, a trip to aneh a se<ius«tered place m OUsIand, or Modht, or Innerleithen— 
(almost M inaSceasible to London duns and bailUlii as the late of Mmi was then, Or 
as Boulogne and Dieppe are now}—may Imve supplied tbefature novelist’s note' 
book with autiientic materials even fbr such worses m tSlr Bingo and Lady Blnks, 
Dr. Qnackleben and Hr. Wintm'blosaom, It should, moreover, be home in mind, 
that during our insular blockade, northern waterhqi;-places were not alone favoured 
by the resort of queetlonaUle oluracten from the south *1110 comparative tdiea|>> 
ness of living, and eapeidaliy of eduoaUcm, procured for Sir Walter’s " own romantlo 
town ” a constant suooesaion of such viaitante, so long as they could have no access 
to the taibUe iThSU and dancing-saloons of the Continent Wlien I first mingled In 
the society of Bdlnburgh, It abounded with EngUsb, broken in character end in 
fortune, who found a mere title (even a baronet's one) of ootuiequenco enough to 
dbtsin for them, from the proj^erbially cautious Scotch, a degree of attention to 
which they had long been unaecustmned among those who bad chanced to observe 
the prioress of their pexsoual histories; and 1 heard many name, when the novel 
was new, a booby of soma rank, in whom they recognised a suIBciently acoonte 
prototype for Sir Btngo."—<3. LocncBAwr,] 





AK OLD-WOEI^ LANDLADY. 

Bat 1 » mak« up my tala, 
film btew^ good ale. 

And thereof taakeOi sale. 

' Skjsltom. 

Althodoh few, if any, of the countries of Europe have increased 
^0 rapidly in wealth and cultivation as Scxitland during the last 
half-century, Sultan Mahmoud’s owls might neverthelera have 
founi in Caledonia, at any term within that flourishing period, 
their dowery of ruined viUages. Accident or local advantages 
have, in many instances, trai^erred the inhabitants of ancient 
hamlets, from the situations which their {medecessota chose, with 
more reject to security than convenience, to those in which their 
increasiiig industry and commerce could more leasUy expand 
itsielf ; and hence places which stand djW^ngulshed in Scottish 
history, and which figure in David M'Pheiaon’s excellent histori¬ 
cal map, can now only be discerned firom the irild n^r by the 
verdure which clothes their site, or, at best, by a few ssatteiied * 
Iniiis, resemhliiig {dnfolds, which miiudc the spot of their fmmer 
existeaoe. 
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The little village of St, Rouan'e, thougli it had not yet fallen 
into the state of entire oblivion, ve have daudbed, was, about 
twenty years sinee, fast verging towards it. The situation )iad 
Boinethmg in it so romaatie, that it provoked4he pencil ot every 
passing tourist; and we wQl endeavour, dieidbre, to describe it 
in language which can scarcely be less intelligible than some of 
their sketches, avoidmg, however, for reasons which seem to us 
of weight, to give any more exact indication of the site, tlgm 
that it is on the south^ mde of the Forth, and not above thirty 
miles distant h:mn the English froiltier.* 

A river of considen^e nouignitudc pours its streams through 
a narrow vale^ varying kr br^th firm two miles to a fourth 
of that distance, and which, being composed of rich alluvial soil, 
is, and has long been, endosed, tolerably well ihhabited^add 
cultivated witii dl the skill of ^ttish agriculture. Fither»side 
of this valley is bounded by a <^ain of hills, which, on tl^e right 
in [^articular, may be almost termed mountains, little brooks 
arising in these ridges, and finding their way to the river, offer 
each its own little vale to the Industry of the ciiltivator. Some 
of them bear fine large tree^, which have as yet escaped the axe, 
and upon the sides of most there are scattered patdies and 
fringes of natural copeewood, above and around which the banks 
of the stream arise, somewhat desdate in the colder months, but 
in summer glowing with dark purple heath, or with the golden 
lustre of the broom and gorse. This is a sort of scenery peculiar 
to those countries, which abound, like Scotland, in hiUs and in 
streams, and where the traveller is ever and anon discovering, 
ill some intricate and unexpected reoe^, a simple and silvaif 
beauty, which pleases him the more, that it seems to be jeco* 
liorly his own property as the first discoverer. 

In one of these recesses, and so near its opening as to com* 
mand the imospect of the river, the broader vaU^, and the 
opposite chain m hills, stood, and, unkss neglect and desertion 
have completed their work* stiU stands, the ancient and decayed 
village of St Bonan’s. The site was singularly picturesque, as 
the straggling street'of the village ran up a veiy steep hill, on 
the side of whic^ were clustered, as it were upon little terraces, 
the outta^ which composed the place, seeming, as in the Swiss 
towns on the A^ to rise above each oth^ towaids the mim 
of an old castle, w^ieh oontinaed to pconpy the crest of the. 

* (.8is nets to Znwadaetlo&i fk S»1 
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emiBcCLoe, and the stitogth of vhioh had douhtlew lad tibe 
nai^boia^ood to aeaemhie older iti walk for protection. It 
mi^ iodaedt have been a |dm d loimidabto dafesoe, m 
the sidl o{^>oeite to the town, ita eraUi leae straight fttnn 
the verge ot a trematidotis aad rooky pteciptoe, whose him was 
waiuied by St Rooan’a Bom, as the broi^ was entitled. On 
the BOttthem side, wheie the declivity was* less predpitoos, the 
gTOjpid had been care^hlly levelled into soeoasstve terraoes, 
whidL aaoended to the summit of the hflli and wme, or rather 
had been, coimeoted by stalieases of stooei) rudely omazneDted. 
In pehoeful periods these terxaeea had been occopied by the 
gardens of the CasUe, and in tunes of siege they added to its 
security, for each commanded tirn one immediatsfy below it, so 
th&t they oouM be separately and sueoenively ddetukd, and all 
wereSdxposed to the from the place itself^ massive square 
tower of the largest size, surrounded, as usual, by lower build* 
ingB, add a high embattled wall On the norths side arose 
a considerable mountain, of which the desert that lay between 
the eminence on which the Caetle was situated seemed a de> 
tached portion, and whith idid been improved and deepened by 
three successive huge trenebes, Anot^ very deep ti^h was 
drawn in front of & main entzanoe from the east, where the 
principal gateway formed the termination of the street, which, 
as we hare noticed, ascended from tiie village, and this last 
defence completed the fbsrtifioations of the tower. 

In the ancient gardens of the Castle, and upon all sides of it 
excepting the western, which was preoiintous, huge old trees had 
found root, mantiing the lodr and the ancient a^ minous walls 
with th^ dusky vefrlnre* and increasing the effect of the shattered 
pile ^ich towered iqi the centre. 

Seated on the threshold of this ancient pile, where the preud 
porter” had in fonner days ^^reaied himself*** a stranger had a 
complete and commanding view of the deesyed village, ^ bouses 
of which, to a fandful imagination, iflight seem as ff they had 
be^ suddady arrested in luinying dosm the predjntous bill, 
ana fined as if by magic hi the whimticak aximgement u^clv 
tiny now ptesent^ It waa like a sudden muse in cme oi 
Amidiicn'B ooaiitry*daiiee8, when the hots whm wenf to Jam 
the fntnre llhebes were j^EShig it to his Inta But, with such 
an observer, the melandioly exeited ly the desolate ^ipeanmcc 
* ISis tht old iMlIsd of K*"g Bftittira hi Piacr's Aslif^iMa 
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of the village aoob overcame all the frolics of the uuagi* 
nation, Origmaily conatructed on the humble plan uaed in the 
building of Scotch cottages about a centuiy ago, the grf|iter 
part of them had been long deserted; and their falleh roo&, 
black^ed gables, and ruinous walla, showed Desolation’s triumph 
over Poverty, Ou some huts the rafters, varnished with soot, 
were still* striding, in whole or in part, like skeletons, and a few, 
wholly or partiaUy covered with thatch, seemed still inhabi^, 
thoogb scarce habitable; for the smoke of the peat-fires, wmch 
prepared the humble meid of the kidwellers, stole upwards, not 
only from the ohimneys, its regular vent, but from variou# other 
crevices in the roofs. Nature, in the meanwhile, always chang¬ 
ing, but renewing as she changes, was supplying, by the power 
of vegetation, the fallen and decaying marks of kuman labotu-. 
Small pollards, which had been formerly planted around th^ttle 
gardens, had now waxed into*huge and high forest-trees; the 
fruit-trees had extended their branches over the verge! of the 
little yards, and the hedges had shot up into huge and irregular 
bushes; while quantities of dock, and nettles, and hemlock, hid¬ 
ing the ruined walls, were busUy converting the whole scene of 
desolation into a picturesque forest baidc. 

Two houses in St. Honan’s were still in something like decent 
repair; places essential—^the one to the spiritual w^ of the in¬ 
habitants, the other to the accommodatiem of travellera. These 
were the clergyman's manse, and the village inn. Of the former 
we need only say that it formed no exception to the general rule 
by which the Wded proprietora of Scotland seem to proceed in 
lodging their clergy, not only in the cheapest, but in uie ugliest 
and most inconvenient house which the genius of'masomy can 
contrive. It had the usual number of chimneys—two, finely 
—rising like bbb&s’ eats at either end, which answered the pur¬ 
pose fear which th^ were designed as ill as usual. It had all 
the ordinaiy leaks and inlets to the fury of the elements, which 
usually form the 8ul;^ect df the complaints of a Soottish incum¬ 
bent to his brethren of the Presbytery; and, to complete the 
picture, the clergyman beisg a bachelor, the pigs had unmolested 
admission to tj^e gardm md courtyard, broken windows were 
repaved Vith brown paper, and the dismdered and squalid appear¬ 
ance of a low jfarm-house, occupied by a bankrupt tenant, d^ 
honciitedthe dwelliiig €i cue, who, besides his ekoical chancter, 
was a admlaf and t gentleman, tlmugh littk of a humorist. 
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^ Bedde the manse stoJId the kirk of St Bmiati*f», a Bttla eld 
numaion with a da^ jSoor, and aa assemldage ef wiretohed pm, 
^ origxtallir of carved hot heedMl 3 r dootad widi white 
* deal Bat the external form of the ^oroh was d^aat hi the 
outlise, having been boiit in Oatholic times, when we cannot 
deny to the fomw of eodesiastioal arDhiteotiuse that giaee, which, 
as good Protestants, we refhse to thdr doctrine. The &bric 
hardly raised its grey and vanlted roof arnm^p the cramhUng 
hills of mortality by which it was smioanded, and was indeed 
BO snujl in sise, and so much* lowered in hei^t by the graves 
on the outside, wMoh ascended half-way up the low Saxon 
windows, that it might ilsKlf have appemed only a hmeral 
vai^it, or mausoleom of larger siae. Its little square tower, 
with W»he and^t belfry, alone distinguished it f^m such a 
monuftient. But when the grey-headed beadle turned the 
keys witii his ahaking hiuid, the antiquary waa admitted into 
an ancient bmlding, whi(di, from the style of its architectnro, 
and some monuments of the Howbrays of St. Bonan’s, whioh 
the old mAh was accustomed to point out, was generally con¬ 
jectured to be as emly as the thirtMnth century. 

These HCowbrajm ^ St Bonanza semn to have been at one 
time a very powea^ frunily. They were allied to and fHends 
of the house of Douglas, at the time when the overgrown 
power of that heroic race made the Stewarts tremble on the 
Scottish throne. It followed that, as onr old not/ histo¬ 
rian expresses it, " no one dared to sl^ve with a Dou^as, nor 
yet with a Douglas’s man, for if he did, he was sure to come 
the waur,” t^ fruniljbof St. Bonan’s diared their prosperity, 
and bipame lords of almost the whole of ^e rich valley of which 
their mansion commanded the project. But upon the turning 
of the tide, in the reign of tTames IL, tiiey became despoiled of 
the greater iwrt of tb^ frur acquidii^ and sucoeeding events 
redu^ their importance still frkkher. » NeveithelesB, they were, 
in the middle of the seventeenth century, st01 a fainily of con- 
sidepalde note; and Sir Beginald Mowinay: after the unhappy 
battle ef DunW, distinguished himself by cite obstinate defence 
of the Castle agidsst the arms of Oromw^ who, inmsed at 
the opposition ndiich he had unexpectedly encounter^ in an 
ohaeure eomsar, caused the fortress to be dismantled and blown 
op with gunpowder, « , 

After ^ds eatistrqphe, the old CMe was abaildonsd to 
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ruin; but Sir Beginald, when, like AUlCn Bamsay^s Sir WiSiam ^ 
Worthy^ he returned alter the Reyolution^ built bimiielf a house 
in the' fashion of that later age, vrhloh he prodoitly ^tcd in 
sue to the diminished fortunes of his family. It was situated 
about the middle of the village, whose vunnity was not in those 
days judged any incpnmience, upon a spot of ground more level 
than was presented the rest of the acclivity, where, as we 
said before, the houses weire notched as it were into the side of 
the steep bank, with little more level ground about them than 
the spot occupied by their site. "But the Laud's bouse, had a 
court in front and a small gmden behind, connected with another 
garden, which, occupying three terraces, descended, in emula¬ 
tion of the orchards of the old OasUe, almost to the-banki| of 
the stream. * • 

The family continued to inhabit this new messuage *until 
about fifty yean before the commencement of our hutoiy, when 
it was much damaged a casual fire; and the Laird of the 
day, having just succeed^ {to a more pleasant and commodious 
dw^ing at the distance of about three miles *the village, 
determined to abandon the hid)itation of his ancestors. As he 
cut down at the same time on ancient rookery (perhaps to 
defray the expenses of the migratioa), it became a common 
remark among the country folk, that the decay of St Rouan's 
began when Laird Lawrence and tibie crows fiew oS, 

The deserted mansion, however, was not consigned to owls 
and birds of the desert; on the contrary, for many years it 
witnessed more fun and festivity than when it had • b^ the 
sombre abode of a grave Seottii^ Baron of auld lang syne.^ 
la short, it was converted into an inn, and marked by % huge 
sign, representing on the one side St Bonan catching hold of 
the devil’s game-les with his Bpuoopal crook, as the story may 
be read in his veradoos legend, and on the otb^ the Mowbray 
arms. It was by far th^ beet frequented publio-honse in tiiat 
vicinity; and a thousand ftodee were told of the revels which 
had bean held within its walls, and &e gambds achieved 
under the influence of its liqaors. All this, however, had long 
since passed au^y, aooording to the lines in ay frnn^ipieoe. 

** A meny pkc«, *tw»a a*ld, In da^ of yon ; 

Bat somsthnig sfl*d It n ow th e ptsee was otursed.** 

The worthy ooupie (servants and favouiitea of the llowbny 
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wlio fini init, hid diid mKmibl^ 

• after long oanTiiig m % flotsiidiiiig tnde, lev^ fadhlnd tham 
ao o|l7 daughter. Tlu^ had aeqoired I7 degraes nol only the 
propert3^<d* ^ inn itet^, d vhidi tiugr wore originiUy temti^ 
bat ^ aome remirhably good meadov-huid hy 3 ie ^ of the 
brook, iriiioh, when tonoM by 1 little peonniaiy neoesilty, the 
Lairdi of 81 Bonan’e hid diepoBed of jdaocinieal, la thoreidieat 
way^to portion off 1 dmghteri proeme 1 ooroinhiidon for the 
younger eon, md the like So that Meg X>odi, 

when ihe succeeded to her parents, vis h onuddereble hdress, 
and, at snch, had the h<Hioar of Xehising Suee topfung farmero, 
two bonnet-lairds, and a horoe-ooupert who snccessiTely made 
proposalB to her. 

Many bets wrere laid on the horae-cottper's sucoess, but Ihe 
know&g ones were taken in. Betermined to ride the fore- 
hone herself, Meg would admit ho helpmate '^0 might soon 
assert tHe rights ^ a master; and so, in,single Stessedness, and 
with the despotism of Queen Bess herself, she ralt)d all matters 
with a high hand, not <nily over her men-senrants and maid- 
serrants, but ovm the Strang within her c^tes, who, if he 
ventured to oppose Meg’s sovereign will and pkisure, or deiM 
to have mther &re or aeodanmodatiott diff^nt ftom that which 
she chose to provide tor him, was instantlj ejected wit^ that 
answer which Emsmus tells us eilenoed all oomphunts in the 
Qennan inns of his time, Qwen alM hotpiHvm* or, as Meg 
expressed it, ** Troop aff wi’ ye to another public.** As this 
amounted to a banishment in extent equal to sixteen miles 
ftom Meg’s residence, the unhappy pa^ on whom it was 
passed had no other reflige save by deprei^ing the wrath of 
his lAdlady, and resigning himself to her 11^ It is but 
justice to Meg Ilods to state, that though hers ym a wvese 
and almost de^mtic government, it cois^ not he termed a 
tymnny, mace it was exercised upcm the whole for the good 
the Bulject. * ,, 

The viuUe of tite old Iedxd*s cdOar had npt, evmi in his own 
day/been vepleiuahed wttii more exeetieisl wines; the only 

diMcnliy was to prevail on Meg to look for the nrecise liqar)r 

• ^ 

* Iti» coOoqW «f Knamtis, osSsd DtieefmiOfihm Is s reryuiwaTOiiry 
dflSffitiqHion of « iaa of th« period, sa the guest 

Is snsirerad in thenumnsr ttprwsed in great |ign of wa^ 

eomiMtittoa on tiw MwdL * 
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yon chose;—to which it may be addei^ that she often became 
restire when she thou^t a company had had ** as much as did ^ 
them good,” and rethsed to hmish any more supplies. Jheu 
her kitchen was her pride and glory; she looked to the'dre^g 
of every dish herself, and there were some with whid^ she 
suffered no one to interfere. Such were the oock-a^leeky, and 
the savouiy minced' oollops, which rivalled in thrir way even 
the veal cutlets of our old friend Mrs. Hall, at Ferrybi^e. 
Meg’s table-linen, bed-linen, and so forth, were always home¬ 
made, of the best quidity, and iir the beat order; and a weaiy 
day was that to the chambermaid in which her lynx ^e dis¬ 
covered miy neglect of the strict deanlin^ which she constantly 
enforced. Indeed, considming Meg's oountiy and calling, we 
were never able to account for her extreme uid scmpt^us 
nicety, unless by supposing that it afforded her the m<%t apt 
and frnquent metext for scoldittg her maids; an exercise in 
which she dismayed so much eloquence and energy, lhat we 
must needs believe it to have been a favourite one.* 

We have only farther to commemorate the moderation of 
Meg's reckonings, which, when they dosed the banquet, often 
relieved the apprehensions, instead of saddening the heart, of 
the .rising guest. A shilling ff>r breakfrist, three shillings for 
dinner, including a pint of cdd port, eighteenpenoe for a snug 
supper—such were the charges of the inn at St. Honan’s, 
under this landlady of the olden world, even after the nine¬ 
teenth century had commenced ; and they were ever tendered 
with the pious recollection, that her good father nevw charged 
half so much, but these weary times rendered it impossible for 
her to make the lawing less.^ 

Notwithstanding all these excellent and rare propertira, the 
inn at St. Honan’s shared the decay of the village to wMoh it 
belonged. Thu was owing to various drcumstanees. The 
high-road had been turned aside fn>m the place, the steepness 
of the street being murder (so the postilions declared) to their 
post-horses. It was thought riiat Meg’s stem refusal to treat 
them with liquor, Ur to connive at thrir exchanging for pester 

* Thir cinmUstsoed thcwi of ittalf, tiuit Msg Hods ef the td* 
oanaot be identified with bar seineiieke Jenny Doda, wbo kept the iim at 
Hovuate, OB tbe Peebtee road; tor Jenny, far dUfereat frenn our bardiia 
wMilniBatdied at a dattem. 

* * f Note A. Ion ebaivaa. 
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and whisky the ooni tihioh should Ised their cattle^ IumI iu> 
* small influenee on the of those respeetable geiitiemeii» 

Bod^ihat a litHe catthig and IsreUliig would have made 
ascent 5ssy enough; but let that pa^ Hiis sltemtioa of the 
highway was an iidmy i^bldh Meg d^ not easily forgive to 1h« 
country ^tiemen, most whm she had reodlleoted when 
children. ** Their fothoii,” iho said, “ wtti not have< done the 
Ukaof it to a lone woman.'^ Then the decay of the village 
itseTf, whidi had formerly oontalimd a set of fouars and boamet- 
lairds, who, under the name 4of the CSilmpidng Club, contrived 
to drfok twopenny, ^jnalified with brandy or wbisly, at least 
twice or thrice a-w^^ was some small hm. 

The temper and manners of Ihe landlady aoared away ail 
ctditomeiB of that numerooB class, who wOl not a^w or^inality 
to be an excuse for the breach of decorum, and who, little 
accustomed perhaps to attendance at hmne, love to pby the 
great mxa at an inn, and to have a certain ifomber of bows, 
defermitial speeches, and iqwlogies, in answer to the d—n 

ye's which«t^y bestow on the house, attmdanoe, and entertain¬ 
ment. Unto those who codkaenced ^ sort of barter in the 
Clachan of St. Btman's, well could Meg Hods pay it back, in 
their own coin ; and glad th^ were to escape from the house 
with eyes not quite scratehed out, and ears not more deafoned 
than if they been within bearing of a pitted battle. 

Nature bad formed honest Meg for sn(fo encounters; and as 
her noble soul delighted in them, so her outward properties 
were in ^rhat Tony Lumpkin calls a concatenation accordingly. 
iBhe had hair of a brindled colour, betwixt black and grey, 
which was apt to escafw in elfdoeln foom under her mutch 
whetfishe was thrown into violent agitation—long skinny hands, 
terminated by stout talo!ns~-groy ^fes, thin Ups, a robust person, 
a broad, tbmigh flat <dkest, espial wind, and a voice that could 
match a choh of fish-women. She wm accustomed to say of 
herself^ in hor more genrie moods, thdt her berk wap, worse than 
her Inte; but wbat teeth could imve mat<^ a to^e, which, 
whm in foU career, » vouched to have bem heard flom the 
Kirt toiihe Castle St. Bonan^sl 
These notable gifts, however, had no channs mr the travpllers 
of those ai^ gid<fy-paced time^ and BCeg’s inn became 
less sad less frequented. Wbat carried the ei^ to the uttcu^ 
most was, riiat a flukaftil lady of rank in* the fleighboorbood 
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cbanodd to reooTer of worn lniagmary ^oompSaii^ by tho tue of 
i uifieral wdi aboai a mile and a half from the Tillage > a « 
(iMhiosalde doctor waa £mnd tQTnrite m analyais of the bediag 
watem, Tfith a list sundry cures; a ii^)ecaiatiTe builder took 
land to too, and erected lodging-honsee, i^ope» and even struts. 

At length a tonttoe anbacription irae obtained to erect an inn, 
which, fer the mo« grao^ waa called a hotel; and so the 
desertion of Dods became gmieraL*^ ^ 

She had still, however, her friends and well^wiitoero, many of 
whom thought, that as ahe was a lone wom^ and known to 
be ^ell to pass in the world, she would act wisdy to retirt fnan 
public life, and take down a sign which had no loi^ fasdna- 
tion for guests. But Meg’s spirit soomed snbmisaicm direct or 
implied. “ Her father’s door," i^e said, “ should^be open to the 
road, till her father’s bairn should be streekit and carried ont 
at it with her feet foremost. 'It was not for the profit—there 
was little profit at it;—profit!—^there was a dead losS;—^but 
she wad not be dung by any of them. They maun hae a hottle,'! 
maun they 1 —and an honest public oanna serve them! They 
may hottle that likes; but they sfiaH see that Lucky Bods can 
hottle on as tong as the best of them~ay, though they had 
made a Tamteen of it, and linkit a’ their breaths of lives, 
whilk are to their nostrils, on end of ilk other like a string of 
wild-geese, and the tongest liver bruick a’ (whilk was sinfiil 
presumption), she would match ilk ane of them as lang as her 
nln wind held out.” Fortunate it was for Meg, since she had 
formed this doughty resolution, that although har^ inn had 
decayed in custton, her land h^ risen in v^ue to* a degree ' 
which more than compensated the balance on the wrong side 
of her books, and, joined to her usual providence and eomomy, 
enabled her to act up to her lofty ptu^wse. 

She prosecuted her trade too with eveiy attention to its 
diminished income; shut up.toe windows of one half oi her 
house, to bafile the tajf-fi^erer; retrenched her tomitore; 
discharged her pair of post-horses, and pensioned off the old 
hump-toured postilion who drove thmn, r^atomg his services, 
however, as an assistant to a still more a^ hostler. To console 
hen^ Ibr resthctions by which her |aide was secietly wounded, 

* Kota B, Bufidiag-tou to Bootlai^ « 

•KjThto Oallic wold fktUL) wu first totrodwwd to Seottond dotog tto 
AwtWt ckildhood, and was to piosotoioed by the lowarolasa. 
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^sbe «gt<B6d idtfa 

BigB, vhldx 2 um 1 beOQtBO taih«p ud Bldk 

ttOOOlffillttlTfliid^ thft aiwAt 

of the Mp6Q(^ QB^ it boDUBB a tenor to «& teio jfoiui|er 
firj of ibe «(%d-ho^ and a iorioT riidbb illoitiatioii of tite 
temm of the arch-»kefii|', wt^ irld<^ &e joiBliter ttuteavourad 

to UQ|]Ce8e their infant minAi « 

Uader this reoewed of bar piojMo% Keg t)odi| or 
Meg Doris, as she Btea po^obiify temtd, on aeoonnt of her 
lefractoiy hnmemrs, was stul pateonisad hgr soone steady oiis> 
tomeFB* Such were the members ol the Killnakelty Hunt, once 
famoos on the turf and in the field, but now a set of irenWtle 
grer-hesded srortemmi, who had snnlc fimm finchounds to 
basseWbeaglea ud ooumng, and who made an easy oanter on 
thdr quiet nags a gentle induct to a dinner at Meg^s. A 
set of honest decent men they yhtfi” sidd i *^had their 
sang and their joke—and what for not Their bind was just 
a ^te pint over-head, and a tappit-hen to the biUf and no 
man erer sm them the waua o't It was than oook}e4»ained 
oallanta of the present day that would be mair owert^aa with 
a puirijuart tlm doom were with a magnum.” 

Then there was a aet andient brethren of the angle ficom 
Edinburgh, who Tidied St. Bonanza firequeatly in the Sjj^ring 
and summer, a dasa of guests peculiarly acoepteble to Meg, 
who penmtted them more latitude in her premises than she 
was Imown to allow to any other body. ** They were,” she swd, 
pawky anld cartee, that kend whilk side their bread was 
buttered u^xm. Ye never kend of ony o’ them gaining to the 
8pring,i^ they behoved to ca’ the stinldng well yonder.—na 
—they were up iu the moming-^had tb^ parritch, wi’ maybe 
a thimbleful of brandy, and then awa* up into the hills, eat 
their bit cauld meat mi the heather, and came hamo at* e’en 
wi* the creel fuU d caller trouta, and had them to their dinner, 
and their quiet cogue d ale, and theft diap ,panch, and were 
set singing their catches and glees, as they cau thew, till ten 
^ o’clock, ai^ timn to bed, wi’ Mesa yo'^'Siiid what for no 1” 
tWdly, we may oommemdtate aome tsartizm biados, wlm 
also came firotin the metropolis to vldt Si Boiin’s, attracted 
by^the humours d Meg, and stiU more by the eic^ence d llier 
liquor, and the dbeapnesa of her reekoninga. These were 
membon d the Belter Skelter Cftub, d the Wildfire Qlub, and 
you xviL ♦ 0 
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otto assodatioos fonnod for tho e^irto ]>ai|Mteof geltbig rid ^ 
of care and sobiiefy. Stidi dtoen oooaiikniad matij a fidret in 
Meg’a honae^ and many a bowaagm in Meg’i temper. Yfitioiia 
were the arts cf flattery and violenoe by which they endeaToored 
to get sni^plies of liquor, when Keg’s otodenoS told hot ^ey 
imd had too much.alre^y. Sometimes they f a iled, as when 
the croupier of the Hdter Shelter got himsdf scalded witii the 
mulled wine, in an unauf^sessflil atimnpt to coax thk fcmnidable 
virago by a salnto; and the eqccellent {raident ii the Wildfire 
received a broken bead from the keys of the cellar, as he 
endeavoured to possess himself these emblems of authority. 
But little did these daontleBt officials care for the exuberant 
frolics of Meg’s temperj vhidi were to them only ‘‘pretty 
Fanny’s way”—the diticw AnumjlUdu irm. And Meg, on 
her part, thouj^ she often called th^ “drunken ne’er-do- 
weels, aa^ thoirDUgh49red High Street Wadfeguards,” allowed 
no other peraon to q)eak ill of them in to hearing. “ They 
were dait caUanta,” she said, “ and that was all—when the 
drink was in the wit was out—ye could not put an anld 
head up<»i young shouthets—a young oowt will canter, be 
it up-hfll or dotrn—and what for not” was her unifonn 
oondusion. 

Nor must we csnit, among Meg’s steady customers, “ fliiihful 
amongtilf the nn^thfo l ffiund,” the ccq)per-no8ed dberiff'clerk 
of the county, who, when, ettuiinoned ly official duty to that 
district of the shire, warm^ by re^^ootions of h^ double' 
brewed ale, and her generous Antig^ always, adveriwed that 
his “ Prievea," or “ Omnptis,” «* whatever other burimess w^ 
in hand, were to proceed on such a day and hour, “ within the 
hotute of Margaret Doda, vintner in St. Bonan’s.” 

We have only fltfther to notice Meg’s mode of conducting 
herae]^ towards chance travellers, who, knowing nothing ci 
nearer or more findiionable accommodations, or peih^ con¬ 
sulting mtiier tim stat# of their purse tiiaii of their taste, 
stummed upon to house of entertsinmesk Her reception <A 
these was as precariotm as tilie hoqdmlity of a aava^ natioii to 
sailors shipwrecked <m their coast If the gnats seemed to 
iMm jnsde mansion their fto ehQioe<~^Qr if she liked their 
itpibfliri fSlid to taste wat very eapriidbiii^—shove sfl, if 
wey istiiinia |daaaed with what they got, and nttie di^xised to 
(maiss ^ give tiouble, it was all very wdl But If they had 
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oouM to St Boma’s beoMiie ilia lumaa at ^ W<^ wai 
^ i£ aha dialikad w)iat tibe aailar callb tiia oat of iluiir |ib>^or 
if, abm alL tha^ msia «aeitii»L about ^lair aooommodaUooa, 
none ao lyu^ an Meg to give them vihat in her ootmtif li 
caUeil a tiooit, In ahe iMolmned lau^ pera^ 
that nngenacouO and angnti^ for whoaa aaha ima waa 

keeping honae <^ien at a dead loaa^ and'vho had her, 
aa ii^wexa^ a viethn to Imt pthdotio aeah 
Hence aroae thedltifeteni ooaoemiiig the little inn of 

St fioium*a, whitsh aoaaie hmmd teMiora pn^aed aa the 
neateatand moat ocrntfortable olddheldoned homw in Scotland, 
where yon had good atte&daaoe, and good oheer^ at mottokte 
ratea ; while othera, leee fefttunate, ooiihl only tidk of the daik> 
neA o| the rodoa, the hantehnatt of ^ Old Ihfnltitre^ and the 
deteatihle M hnmonr of Meg Doda, ^e landlady, 

BeaiW, if you come the nose aonny aide of the Tweed 
—or even if, being a Bso^ you have had ^ advantage to be 
bora wildun the laat tiienty-^ve jpeani, yon toAj be indneed to 
think thia jwrtrait of Quae^ Shaab^, In &une Qoliddy*a 
piqued hid and green apron, aomawhat ovendtaiged in the 
featuna. But 1 appeal to 119 oira eontemporarhM, who have 
known wheel-voad, bridde-wi^, and Ibotpa^ Ihr thirty ;earo, 
whether they do imt, every one of them, remember Meg Doda 
—(u aomehody veiy l&e h^ tndeod, ao much ia thhi ^ caao, 
that, idKmt the peiiod I mentioa, I ahoold have bean afraid to 
have rambled from the Soot^ metnqxdia, in almoet any 
direetion, leat 1 had lighted upon amne mm of the aiaterhood of 
* ^{aine Quickly, who might euapect me of having ihowed heft up 
to th^ubliota thedbiuncteri^MegBoda At preaent^ though 
it ia i»cKible that aome one or two thIa peculiar ehitt of wild' 
oata zna^ atill eaiat, their talona muat be mueh impaired by 
age I and 1 think they can do Uttle mote than ^ lil» the 
Chant in the FUgftaa'e Progreaa, hi the door tiieir 
woe sd eavenu, aid gdn at the^falgrlnhoVer whom th^ 
uaed htmaOy to eaeeute their deqpoHoau 
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CHAPTER SECOND. 
tm avssT. 

noTOf hie lio^pes t 

Dido ipoo YmtauuM. 

Ob'em-maUl 1 The Oeoun^ in the front pwienr t 

Boon’s rsxK TR&nsEanos of tbb B«rxu». 

II 

It was on a fine eummer’a day tliat a solitary traTsUer rode 
under the old-lwhioned arehway, and alighted in the court¬ 
yard of Meg Dods's inn, and d^fered the horidle of his horse 
to the hump-badeed poetiliem. Bring my Baddle-hag|” he 
said, **mto the house~-or stay—I am abler, I think, to cany 
them than you.” He then assisted the poor meagre ilToom to 
unbuckle the straps which secured the humble and now despised 
convenience, and meantime gave strict charges that his horse 
should be unbridled, and put into h dean and oomfdHable stall, 
the girth slacked, acul a doth oast over his loins; but that the 
saddle should not be removed un^ he himsdf eame to see him 
dressed. 

The companion of his travds seemed in the hostler^s eye 
deserving of his care, being a strong active horse, fit either for 
the road or field, but rather high In bone from a long journey, 
though from the state of his s^ it appeared the utmost care 
liad been bestowed to ke^ him in condition. While the ' 
groom obeyed the stranger’s diieotioiSB, latter, with thl^ 
saddle-bags laid over his arm, entered the kitchou of the frm. 

Here he fbund ^ landlady hersdf in none of her most 
blessed humoun. The cook-maid was alnoad on some eoctand, 
and Meg, in a dose ssview of the kitchen apparatus, was mak¬ 
ing the unpleasant disocifveiy, ^t trenchers had bm brdeen 
or cracked, pots and saucepans not so acomately soouied as her 
precise notions of deanlmess required, wBdi, joined to othur 
detections of a mole petty desoiiptian, starred her tdle in no 
small demree; ee that, wli^ die disarnnged and arranged the 
she maundered, m an nodertoa^ oompiamts and menaces 
aipdnst the absent ddinqueni 

* The entrance of q, gued did not induce her to smyend this 
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Agreeable juet g^oed at him as he eateiredf 

then tomed her back id^ort on hini| and eo&thmed her leheor 
and her^flollkim d bmatatloii. Tmth ki» ihe Ihonght id^ 
recognifled In ^ ptscsm d the fttrKnger» one of tlmse nnfeihd 
eaTOfB of the commercial oommnmtft themeelrMi and 

the 'eraiteie, pu etoeHenoe—bgr..o^Mi«^ Bkjten and 

Bagmen.^ Now agidast thie cl»ll of oPEutoiMin Heg h»d pecu¬ 
liar gtrol^oes ; beoenoe, there being ho «li«^ In the old ^Blage 
of St Kcinau’% the eald oon^nuffdal emh^oBi for the con¬ 
venience d their tnffiiv elveye tock up tlm abode at the Kew 
Inn 01^ Hotel, in the tieiag ei^ livei village eelled St Bonan’a 
Well, unleBs when emne stvanler^ by du^ dhre neoeed^, 
waa compelled to lodge himaelf at tlm Auld Town, ee pkm 
of*H^a rendence began to be generally tenaedL She had, 
tb^ewre, no eooner fomed dte haaty ocmdiniion the* tiie in¬ 
dividual in queatiott belonged to *thii obuoxfoua olaaa» dian the 
resumed her former ooeupaticm, and coi^niied to aoUloqulae 
and apoebrcqhiae her ahmt bandmaidena, without even 
pearing een^ble of hie preaenpe. 

huzey Beenie^-'^he jaud Bppb-* 4 be deilla blidcie of 
a eallant I —^Another plate gane-—they^ break me out of house 
and ha* I" 

The traveller, who, with hie aaddle-begi rested on the hack 
of a chair, had wuted tn sil^ce for some note of welcome, now 
saw that ghost or no ghost he must speak first, if he intended 
to have any notice fr(^ hia landlady. 

** You me my old acquaintance, Mistreea Margaret Hodst’* 
gpid the stranger. 

** What for not—-and wha are ye that q|werat** said 
in the same breath, and began to rub a bra*a candlestick with 
more vdiemence th^ before—dhe dry tone in which the spoke 
indioating plainly how Htde concern die toch in die conver- 
sataon. 

** A traveOer, good Mistress Bods, who ctm^ to take up his 
lodgings heie for a day or two.** 

> ** 1 am thinking ye will be n^ta'e&i'* asH Meg; ** there’s nae 

room for hi^ or jaugs here~^yeVe snistifen your road, neigh¬ 
bour—ye mama e'en bundle youiseM n Idt forthdf dowiuhill” 

^*1 see you have not got the Imtsr I aent you, MiihreH 
Dbdsi” aaad the guest. 

^How ahodld A manr answered dm llhst6ss> **tb0y have 
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ta’ea ftm p(Mt-office fironi ni—mcf)^ it down till Spn-^ 
well yonder, u USaeiy ca’d.” 

** Wkf, timt is bttt a step off” otwerved tho gne«t. , 

** Ye 'w€l get there the Booner,” anewered ^e boetese. 

** bnt,” eaid the guest, yon had eent there fir xny 
letter, yon would biwe learned”—— 

** I'm no waning to kam onything at my yearB,”haid Heg. 
** If "foUc have onything to write to me abont, they inay gie 
the. letter to John Hial^ the ^airier, that baa used 
these forty yeua. As for the letters at the postmistress’s, as 
they ca* her down by yonder, Idiey may hide in he;r shop- 
window, wi’ the snaps and bawbee rows, tiB Beltane, or I loose 
them. I’ll never file my fingers with them. Post-misttiBRS, 
indeed!—Upsetting cutty t I ndnd h^ fim Veel when she 

dree’d penance for antennp”'- ** 

Laughing, but intmrtipling Meg in good lame for ihe cha¬ 
racter of the post-mjstress, the straiw assured her he had sent 
his fishing-rod tmd trunk to her ommdential fHeud the carrier, 
and that he sincerely hoped she vgduM not turn an acquaint¬ 
ance out of her premises, pspec^y as he Iklieved he cotdd not 
sleep in a bed within five miles of St Bouan’s, if he knew that 
her Blue room was unengaged. 

** Fishing-rod i—Auld acquaintance 1 —Blue room!” echoed 
Meg in some surprise; and, fiudng round upon stranger, 
and ftTftmining him with some interest and ouriosity ,—** Ye’ll 
be nae bag-man, then, after a’t” 

“ Ko,” said the traveller; “ not sinoe 1 have laid the saddle-, 
bags out of my hand.” *. ' 

Weel, I canna say but 1 am glad of that—I canpa bide 
their yanking way of knaj^nn^ Bn^ish at every word.—I have 
kent decent lads amang thein too—What fi^r nof—But that 
was when they st^qied up here whiles, like other douce folk ; 
but since they gaed down, the hail flight of them, like a string 
of wild-geese, to the new^fiuldoiied bottle yondeir, I am told 
there are as mony hellicate trksks played in the ttavelleis’ room, 
as they behove tOvOaU iti aa if it were Ibu of Mnken yoUng 
hdids.” 

^Tbat k beeause they hem ndt yon to keep good order 
aiiKkg them, Mistress 

ladt” readied Mqgj **ye are a Am hlaw 4 ]Mny 4 ug, to 
tM^k to cuHle me’^ sae deveity t” And, flunng about 
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ber luffioixrod him vii^h • mom ctlom moA mikm 

•mT09t%at|tNi than Am hm at limt dtt%iie4 to bwtow liiht 
that^ mmiiihad iiM Urhor oplniofi 
to tho ataiigor. Bt mm a laaii^ ifHwr ahova ftiiii 

tmder ilm middle Am, md npjpspmtfy bet«l^ iraaad^meMgr 
and {yrtf f«ani of agiUlbr, aHhoagb ba lA fimi glanoa, 
ham paaaed for ona mho nad aMaad Urn* latter imiod, Tat, 
on a^noftf^ oaawkiatwm^ it ieemad ai if tho hctetdag «(m m a 
than Soolhmd, and jfMrh^pi aome Ihtigne, both 
of bodr and miod, had im|xriDtod the maiicR of oam and of 
menho^ mpon his ootmtoiumee, miihotd abl^sg the oonne of 
yean. His eyes imd teeth mm» etoAhmt, and hia other 
features, ihoo^ oould scame ba termed handsome, ex* 
pnMed mAae sued im^toieBi; he bomi in his aapeet^ that ease 
and (^{xmim of manner, eq(imSiy Toid of amhmardaeas and 
adbct&iOQ, mhich fe said em|feat^my to mark the gentleman, 
and, although nd^r the idataness if hfe dress, nor ^ total 
want of the us^ attendi^, adowed Meg^ to suppose hhn a 
wealthy maiit she hid little doubt lhat he was ahotre itm rank 
of her lodgma in gimanL * Amidst these obserratimm, and 
while she was in the ooume of making them, the good lai^ady 
was embmrasMd Titfhms obseure reoolleetl^ of hairing 
seen the object of fermerly j but when, or on what oocsr 
sicm, she was iiuite unable to mdl to mmembianea She was 
part^arly puzzled by the cold and mreeatio expression of a 
oountenaiioe, whieh she aouM not by tmy means teeondle with 
the reeoUeetione which it awakei^ At length die sdd, 
• with as .much eourtesy as the was oapalde or aasumlng,— 
^ Either I hare seen yon before, sir, or some ane very like yo 9 
—YsPken the l^ue room, too, and you a stranger in these 
parti r 

** Ko4 so mmh a stranger as you may St^poa^ Heg,** said 
the gdsst^ assmahi^^ a mom intanate tone, when I esH mysdif 

ekiehdiiied Ifigr. irlih a of wonder—im> 

I^blel Yhtt mBmet be fMatele the wild eallaot that 
Im dihlngaind bledemttiog here eeeen o^dlgbt yean syne-— 
i^ oanna be*^^«iBmn<de wa^ 

''Bat addeepsn cigd^tIpIM bey’s Ufe, lfeg,^aaid 
tin straagmvim'i^ ^ a^ yW| wfSibf yon have ^e man who 
is now bofoeh yom^ 
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** Even sae!” aaid with a glance at the refleetkm of her 
own ooontenaiioe in the copper oofEeejwt, which she had 
scoured so br^htly that it did the office of a ndrnnr^^* Just 
e’en sae-—bat folk maun grow iraM or die.—Mr. ISrl, for 

I maumia ca' ye Fiande now, I am thinking ”- 

** Call me what yon pless^ good dame,” said the struiger; 

“ it has been so }o^ since I hc^ any one call me by a name 
that sounded like former kindness^ that such a oim is more 
agreeable to me than a lord’s title would be.” ^ 

“ Weel, then, Maister Erancio—if it be no offenoe to you— 

T hoM ye are no a Nabob t” ^ 

“Not 1,1 can safely assure you, my old friend}—^but what 
an I werel" 

“ Naething—only maybe I might bid ye gang ffirther, tod 
be waur served.—Nabobs indeed! the country’s plagi^ wi' 
them. They have raised the price of eggs and pootiy for 
twenty miles round—But what is my buuness?—They use 
almaist a’ of them the Well down by—^they need It ye ken for 
the clearing of their copper complexions, that need scouring as 
much as my saucepans, that naeMy can okan but tnysall” 

“ Well, my good friend,” said Tyrrd, “ the upshot of all this 
is, I hope, that I am to stay and have dinner here f” 

“ What for not" replied Mrs. Dods. 

“ And that I am to have tlm Blue room for a night or two— 
[terhaps longer 1” 

“ I dinna ken that,” said the dame.-—“ The Blue room is the 
best—and tibey that get nelst best are no ill afiT in this warld” 
“Arrange it as you will,” imid the stranger, “I.leave the^ 
whole matter to you, mistr^—Meantime, 1 go see aft^ 
ray horse.” • 

“ The merciful man,” smd Meg, when her guest had left the 
kitchen, “is mercifol to his be^—Se hi^ aye somethiDg 
about him by ordinar, that callant—But eh, sues! is a 
sair change on his che^-haffit since 1 saw him last 1—^He sail 
no want a good dinner ^ auld laiig igme, that Tee engage for.” 

Meg set about Ihe necessary preparations wif^ all tibe 
natur^ energy of her dispesitfon, which waa so nUnffi exerted 
4poD her cuHnaiy cares, &at her two mald% on t^^ return to 
the house, esofl^ the Mtter reprimsnd whidi dm had been 
previoudy emin^ over, in reward for thkir alleged dattomly 
oegUgence, Nay. m did she cany her compidiaaee, diat^. 
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when TymH mmoi tike jptdbjen to leoovor hit «iddk-b«gi» fd» 
^onnally lOboked Ep^ w eo idle teopte^ for not eanifiiig ^ 
geik%^^e tbiage to wsxl 
“I thiiak joKt« iiiiis^ceiis^^ se^ llfixel; ^^bat I bave aome 
dmi*|oga ettd oolcmn in tim ndd^begl, easd I elwaya IUm to 
cany ibem myaelf ** 

*^Ay» aad aie ycm at tfae ^polntli^ yet)** laid Megj 
**antaioojdaisteryeiiiedtoii^iriik itl^ ' 

camtot life iri^Kmt it,** aaid ^jml; and, taking the 
saddle-bags, fras fiatataSy iiidikoted by maid into a tnug 
apartoi^t, where he soon had the aatisfiustion to behold a 
capitid dish of loinoed co 3 h^ with vegetables, and a jog of 
excellent ale^ placed on the table by the caieAil haiid «f Meg 
heitelf He oetiH do no len, in acic^wleiiigment Of the luHionr, 
than ^ Meg fx a bottle of the ydlow aeal, ** tf these was any 
of that en^l^t daiet still left** • 

—ay is theie, walth of it,” said M^; “I dinna gie 
it to everybody—^! Maister Tiri, ye have not got ower your 
auld triclu I am sure, if ye are painting ^ your leeving, as 
you say, a tit^e rum and wlter vrould oome cheaper, and do 
ye as mudi good. But ye maun hae your ain way the day, 
use doubt, if ye idiould nerer have it again.” 

Away Meg, her <datteriim; as ahe went, and, 

alter much rummaging) returned tf^th such a bottle of daret 
as no fashion^le tavern oould have prodaoed, were it called 
for by a duke, at a duke'i price; a^ she seemed not a little 
gratided when her guest assured her that he had not yet for- 
•mtten ita exceUent flavour. She letod alter these acts of 
Bbspitality, and left the Itranger to eiyoy in quiet the excellent 
matteill which she had plaoed befrae him. 

But theie was that on Tyirel’s mind which defied Ihe en¬ 
livening power of good <dmer and of wine, which only maketh 
man*s heart i;^ when heart has no secret oppreaeion to 
counteract fts iafiuenoe. Tyriel foumbhimself on a spot which 
he ha4 ^ ^hat dellglitfiil eeason, vte ysuth and high 
spiritB awaken idl those fiatterhig promises 4 ]ii^ are so ill kept 
to Bjianhood. Be drew his ebair^to tW e&biasure of the (dd- 
Mkioned 10MOW, and throwing vcp the sash to enjoy the ftesh 
air, Bufiered hH ^iou|^ to return to Ibrmer da^, t^ula his 
eyes wandemd over otdeoto whkh ^lef had not locM t^on for 
eventfld yeara He ooidd bahdd hei^eath his eye tbs 
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lower port of the decayed Tillage, as jts ndns peeped fteatt the 
nmbrageoQS ehelt^ with wlM they were idmnidi^ Stilh 
lower down, upon the liti^ Holm wMdh fanni| ite ehtut^yard, 
was seen the Khk of St ; and looili% yet farther, 

towards the jnnotloa of St Banan's Bnni wf& ^ riw jihich 
traversed the larger dale or yidley, he erndd sesy whitened by 
the western sun, *&e rising hotv^ whieli were either newly 
finished; or in ^e act of bet^hidlt, about the medl^nal sgring. 

‘'Time changes aS armmd ns,” each was the ooim of 
oatatal though trite refleetios; which flowed upon Tyirel's 
mind; “wfae^ie shonld kres and fiiiendshipB have longer 
date than our dwellings and onr momunenia 9” ds he indnl^ 
these sombre recoUectkms, his offioksiB hmdiady disturbed tt^ 
tenor by her entrance. « '* 

“ 1 was thinking to oflbr you a di^L of tea» JSsister If^aade, 
just for the sake of auld kng syne, and gar the quean 

Beenie bring it here, and mai^ it ye aih&a^one 

with your wine yet f” 

“ I am indeed Mm Dods,” answ^ed Tyrtel ; ‘‘and I beg 
you will reanoTe ^e bottle/' * * 

“ B^oTe the bottle, and the wise no half dnmk out I” said 

Meg, displeasure lowering on her brow j I hope tiiero is nae 
fault to be li^nd wi* the wke, Maister Tirl 1” 

To this answer, whkh wk put in a time reMoibling defiance, 
l^nrrel aubmissiyely ^replied, by dedaring ** the dliret not only 
unexceptionable, but oxeeUent” 

“ what for dinna ye drink it, ihoi 1” said Meg, sharply ; 
“folk should never aak for mair B|aor than ^ey can mak a* 
gude use of., Maybe ye think we hard the fisdiion of the tob& 
dot, as they ca’ their new-flisgled ordinary down-by ^der, 
where a' the bits of venegar oniets are put awa intoaorawKny, 
as they tell me, and ilk ane wf the bit di3^)ln of lyndings in 
it, and a papw about.the neek o% to ihow which of ^ 
oustomen ia i^ht Hke deotor'a drogs— 

and 9^ lumeat Scottiak iaut(dskl& will ane o' tMr vhds 
haudt grantang it weace At ^ fliuest.** 

F«rhape«” aald Tytrd, wiOhsg to indulge the iplemi and 
pTQtslice of hjfs idd poquuintanee,^ ^'pddwpe^iiiiiie is ncd ao 
good ai^to make fidl measuie dealing 

msy msf ^lat, ind^-^iud yet thitvicB it might 
afiSoad a gude peii|twDrf2i, llor ^dwy hae it fbr fibe maklni^ 

-h- A • 'V 
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jtniist fldkof BnftttfiMHl 

sa^rinf-^his ti |ua« nif liair iie(«Mtogbd |3aQQa» 
k pa#t)f.lbr 

the beit^ mm he dtetft eet^niiil «h«l Ihr net^-eakto ti 
be eoilQt.” ^ 

** t agree enlMjv Hes^** nM her giM)i|» ^^hei mjr 
today hae aomewhat teted Bke^-^^end I the ,&ih ef 
tea ytm iffotolee io% edU do lae flitee good tba to 
bottle.*’ 

^*Ka, then, the beet lean <h^lbryottieto|ittit1^, tobe 
ttooelbr the n^diiclett^ morn ^ fin* f thhdt ^eald ft irm 
to l^e here Ibr a day or ttra.^ 

*;rt k loy yery for^ooe, H^eg. ii]iq[ti6etkiii% ril^ded 
l^^rre^ * 

** Sae be it theii,**iidd Hn. Boda; ^aad then the liquor’s loo 
lost—itjias been eeldoin tde (^arel as that has shumered in a 
^ saucepan, let me M you ^t, n^^boor ;--H|nd I mind ^e 
day, ^en, headaeh or nae hesdaeh, ye wad hae bemi at the 
hinder^end ^ that bottle, and maybe anither, if ye could hare 
gotten it wM out of mb* But then ye bad your oonain to 
help you-^Ah { he Sras a hSthe bahn that Val^tiiie Bidmer i 
were a oanfy caSant too, jKakter Franck, and muokk 
ado I bad to he^ ye bid^ In order when ye were on the 
lambk. But ye were a thought douoer than Valentine—But 
oh, be was a%»my laddk l-»wi* een Uhe diamonds, <heeks 
l&e roses, a head a heathertap-^he was the first 1 erer 
. saw wear a mtm, as they ca’ it, but a* body cheats the barber 
now-»and ho M a la^ that wad hue raked the dead I— 
What^* flytkg <m hhn* and what wi* kughing at him, timre 
was nae minding eay other body when th^ Valentine was in 
the bociae^-*‘‘Asd bowk your cowln, Vakuihm Bdmer, Makter 
Fmnckt’* 


baini h 
ay^we 


itodi—Ay- 


^tot 1 hare ma^ yon, 


$f Kakter iMdef 
I hope that k good 
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“Excellent, my good dame/’ Baid*Tyrrel; but it was in a 
tone of voice whic.h intimated that she had pressed upon a 
subject which awakened some unpleasant reflections. 

“ And when did this puir lad diel” continued Meg, who was 
not without her share of Eve’s qiialities, and wished to know 
something (■x)nceming what seemed to affect her guest so par- 
ticuhu-ly ; but he disappointed her purpose, and at the same 
time awakened another train of sentiment in her miiJ, by 
turning again to the window, and looking upon the distant 
buildings of St. Ronan’s Well. As if he h^ observed for the 
first time these new objects, he said to Mistress DodL, in an 
imlifferent tone, “ You have got some gay new neighbours 
yonder, mistress.” 

“ Neighbours,” said Meg, her wrath beginning to arise, as it 
always did Uj)on any allusion to this sore subject—“Ye may 
ea’ them neighbours if yo Idie—but the deil flee uwa wi’ the 
ueighlwurhood ft>r Meg Bods 

“ I supfwfse,” said Tyrrel, as if he did not obseiv^e her difr 
pleasure, “ that yonder is the Fox Hotel they told ?ne of?” 

“The Fox!” said Meg; “I am sure it is the fox that has 
carried off a’ iny geeae. — I might shut up house, Maister 
Francie, if it was the thing I lived by—me that has seen a’ our 
gentlefolks’ bairns, and gion them snaps and sugar-biscuit maist 
of them wi’ my aiii hand ’ They w'ad hae seen my father's 
roof-tree fa’ down and sinoor me liefore they wad hae gien a 
boddlo aj)iece to have propped it up—but they could a’ link 
out their fifty itoiinds ower head to bigg a bottle at the W’ell^ 
yonder. And muckle they liae made t—the bankrupt bodf', 
Sandie Lawson, haana paid them a bawbee of four ^terms’ 
rent.” 

“ Surely, mistress, I think if the Well became so famous for 
its cures, the least the gentlemen could have done was to make 
you the priestess.” 

“ Me priestess ! I aift nae Quaker, I wot, Maister Francie ; 
and I never heard of alewife that turned preacher, except 
Luckie Buchan in the^ West* ^ And if I were to preach, I think 
1 have mair the spirit of a Scottudiwoman, than to preach in 
the very room ^ey hae been dancing in ilka night in the week, 

* ll'he foumtress of a sect called Bxichaoitw ; & species of Joaaaa 
t>outUi%)te, who long after death was expected to return and head her dia- 
oiples on the road to J^salem. 
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Saturday itsell not except«d, and that till twal o’cl<xik at ni^tht. 

ua, Maister Francie j I leave tho like o' that to Mr. Simon 
ChatWly, as they ca' tho bit prelatical sprig of divinity from 
the town yonder, that plays at cards and ^nces six days in the 
■week^^and on the seventh reads the Common Prayer-btwk in 
the ball-room, with Tam Simson, the drunken barber, for his 
clerk.” 

“ l^thiuk I have heard of Mr. Chatterly,” said Tyrrel.' 

“ Ye’ll bo thinking o’ the sermon he has print^,” said the 
angry dame, “ where he compares their nasty puddle of a well 
yonder 4>o the pool of Bethesda, like a foul-mouthed, fleechii»g, 
feather-headed fide as he is ! He should hai^ kend that the 
j)lace got a’ its fiuiie in the times of Black Po[iery; and thoiigh 
they it in 9t, Ronan’s name, I’ll never bt'lievo for one titat 
the hoRest man had ony hand in it ; for I hae l)een toll’d by 
ane that suJd ken, that he was nfie Jtoinau, but only a Ouddie., or 
Culdee, dr such like.—But will ye ni't take anitlier dish of tm, 
Maister Francie? and a wee bit of the diet-loaf', raided wi' my 
ain fresh butter, Maister Francie ? and no wi’ greasy kitchen- 
fee, like the’seedcake down at the confectioner’s yonder, tliat 
lias as mony dead dees as carvey in it. Set him up for confec¬ 
tioner ! Wi' a penniworth of rye-meal, and auithor of tryade, 
and twa or three carvey sCods, I will make l>etter confectious 
than ever cam out of his oven,” 

“ I have no doubt of that, Mrs, Bods,” said the guest; “ and 
I only wish to know' how these new comers were able to estJib- 
lifth themselves against a house of such good reputation fuid 
Oljl standing as yours?—It was the virtues of the mineral, 1 
daresay; but how came the waters to recover a character all 
at once* mistress ?” 

“ I dinna ken, sir—they used to be thfmght good for luiething, 
but here and there for a puir body’s bairn, that had gotten the 
cniellfl,*^ and could not afford a penniworth of salts. But my 
Leddy Penelope Penfeather had fa’an iil, it’s like, as nae other 
body had ever fell ill, and sae she was to be cutckI some 
gate naebody was ever cured, which was noothing mair than 
was reasonable—and my leddy, ye ken, has wit at wull, and 
has a’ the wise folk out from Edinburgh at dier house at 
Windywa’s yonder, which it is her leddyship’s will and i^eaeure 
toisaU Air Castle-^and they have a* tl^r different turns, and 

* JUsorowUeSt Eina'a* evil 
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some can dink verses, wi’ their tale, as veel as Rob Bums or Allan 
Itamsay—and some rin up lull and down dale, knapping tlir 
chucky stanes to pieces wi’ hainmera, like sae mony road*i^kaker» 
run daft—they sae it is to,see bow the warld was made !—and 
some that {)lay on all manner of ten-stringed instruments—and 
a wheen sketching souls, that ye may see perched like craws on 
every craig in the country, e'en working at your aiu trade, 
Maister Francie; forby men that had been in foreign i)ar^, or 
said they had been there, wldlk is a’ ane, ye ken, and maybe 
twa or three draggle-tailed mis^, that wear my Leddy Peue- 
lofK3’8 follies when she has dune wi’ them, as her of 

maids wear her second-hand claithes. So, after her leduyship’s 
happy reci)vtiry, as tluy ca'd it, down cam the haill tribe of wild 
geese, and settled by the Well, to dine thereoikt on the bare 
grund, like a wlieen tinklers; and they had aangs, and tunes, 
and healths, nae doubt, in praise of the fountain, as they ca'd 
the Well, and of Leddy Pouelo|)e Peuleather; and, hustly, they 
behoved a’ to take a solemn bumi)er of the 8i)ring, wtuch, aa 1 
am tauld, made mice havoc among them or they wan harae ; and 
this they caM Picknick, anti a {nague to thtau ! 'And sae the 
jig was begun after her loddyship's pipe, and mony a mad 
measure has l)een danced sin' syne ■ for down cam masons and 
miirgeon-makers, and preachers and player-folk, and Episco- 
[talians and Methodists, and fools and fiddlers, and Papists and 
piebakers, and tloctors and drugsters; by tlie shop-folk, that 
sell trash and tnuiipcry at three prices—and so up got the 
bonny new Well, and dowm i'ell the honest auld town of St. 
Ronan’s, where blitlie decent folk had iKjen heartsome eneugh' 
for mony a day before ony o’ them were U^ni, or ouy sic vapour¬ 
ing fancies kittled in their cracked brains.” 

“ What said your landlord, the Laird of St. Ronan’s, to all 
this 1” said Tyrrel. 

“ Is’t my landlord ye are asking after, Maister Francie ?— 
tiie Laird of St. R.ouan’s is nae landlord of mine, and 1 think 
ye uiight hae minded that,—Na, na, thanks be to Praise I 
Meg Dods is boith landlord and landl^ir/y. B1 eneugh to keep 
the doors open os it is, let be facing Whitsunday and Martin- 
maa-^on auld leather pock there is, Maister f'rancie, in ane of 
woBthy' Maister Bindloose the sbcrifiklerk's pigeon-holes, iu his 
doweot of a closet in the burgh; imd thereia is baith charter. 
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and saaine, and special scxvk^e to boot; and that will lx< chapter 
iiid verse, spoor when ye list.” 

“ I had quite forgotten,” said Tyrrel, “ tliat the inn waa 
your own; though I romemW you wq;© a eonsiderablo landed 
propretor.” 

“ Maybe I am,” replied Meg, “ maylns I ^ not; and if I 
be, what for no 1—But as to what the Laird,* whose gmndfatber 
Wits ijy father^s landlord, said to tlm new doings yonder—-he 
jiwt jumped at the ready penny, like a cock at a giossart, and 
feu'd the bonny holm beside the Well, that they ca’d Saints- 
Well-holm, that was like the best land in his aught, to be 
carved, and biggit, and howkit up, juat at the pleasure of Jock 
iislilcr tlie stano-mason, that ca’s lumsell an }«-kiteck—there’s 
tmc*li\dng for ilhAv words in this new warld neither, and that is 
anotliOT vex to auld folk such as me-r-lt's a shinne o’ the young 
Laird to lot his auld pfitrimony gang the gate it’s like to gang, 
and my fieart is sair to though it has but little cause to 
care what comes of him or his.” 

‘‘ Is it the same Mr. Mowbray,” said Mr. Tyrrel, “ who still 
holds the eslate?—the old gentleman, you know, whom I had 
some dispute with ”- 

‘‘About hunting moor-fowl ujwii the Spring’-well-hwid 
inuirs V’ said Meg. “ Ah, lad! honest Maister Bifuiltwwo 
brought you neatlj off thert)—^a, it’s no that honest man, but 
liis son John Mowbray—the tother has slept down-by in St. 
Konau’a Kirk for these six or seven years.” 

“ Did he leave,” asketi Tyrrel, with something of a faltering 
Vgico, “no other child than the present lairiH” 

“ No other son,"said Meg; “and there’s e’en eneugh, unless 
he could have left a better atie.” 

“ He died, then,” said Tyrrel, “ excepting this son, withcwit 
children ? ” 

“ your leave, no,” said Meg; “ there is the* lassie Miss 
Clara, that kee^ house for the laird, if it can be ca’d keeping 
house, for he is almost aye down at the Well yonder—so a sma’ 
kitchen serves them at the Shaws.” - 

“ Miss Oara will have but a dull time of it there during her 
brother’s absenoe,” s$ud the stranger. • ^ • 

“ Hoot no!—^he has her aften jinketing about, and b^^and 
fb^nard, wi’ a’ the fine flichtering fools ^at com© yonder j and 
elapping palms vi’ them, and linkmg a% tbeir^ d^oos and 
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daffings, I WU88 nac ill come o’t, but a sliame her father’s 
daughter should keep company \vi’ a’ that scauff and raff of 
physic-students, and writers’ prentices, and bagmen, and iiiclike 
trash as are down at the Well yonder.” 

“You are severe, Mrs. Dods,” rejilied the guest. “ No <loubt 
Miss Clara’s conduct deserves all sort of freedom.” 

“ I am saying riaething against her conduct,” said the dame ; 
“and tlierc’s nae ground to say onythiug that I ken.of—^ut I 
wa<l lim* like draw to like, Maister Francic. I never quarrelled 
the ball that the gentry uschI tb hae at my bit house a gude 
wlieen years bygane—wheu they came, tlie auld folk jn tlu'ir 
(ioacdies, wi’ larig-tailed black horses, and a wheen galliard 
gallants on their hunting horses, and mony a decent leddy 
belund her ain gc^odman, and mony a bonny smirking lassie on 
lier pownie, and wha sae happy as they—And what f^r no 1 
And tlien there was the farmers’ ball, wi’ the tight lads of 
yeomen with the brank new blues and the buckskins—These 
were decent meetings—but then they were a’ ae man’s Iwiims 
that were at them, ilk ane kend ilk other—they danced farmers 
wi’ faimers’ daughters, at the tane, and gentles wi’ gentle 
blood at the tother, unless maybe wheu some of the gentlemen 
of the Killnakelty Club would gie me a roimd of the fl<>or 
ruysell, in the way of darting and fun, and me no able to flyte 
on tliem for laugliing - T am sure I never grudged these inno¬ 
cent pleasures, although it has cost me maybe a week’s rcd<Iiug 
lip, (^rc I got the Ix’tter of the confusion.” 

“ But, dame,” said Tyrrel, “ tliis ceremonial would be a little 
hard ufion stnuigers like myself, for how were we to find 
ners in these family jMirtios of yours ?” ^ 

“ Never you fash your thumb alnnit that, Maister Francie,” 
returned the landlady, with a knowing wink.—“ Every Jack 
will find a Jill, giing tlie world as it may—and, at the worst 
o't, better hae some fashery in finding a partner for the night, 
than get yoked with ane Jhat you may not be able to shake ort 
the morn.” 

“ And does that sometimes happen ?” aske^l the stranger. 

“ Happen !—and is’t among the Well folk that ye mean 
exidaimed the lioetess. “ Was it not the last season, as they ca’t, 
no fiirtfier gone, that young Sir Bingo Binks, the English lacl 
vid’ the red coat, that keeps a mail-coach, and driv^ it hitti- 
sell, gat cleekit wi|h Miss Kachel Bonnyrigg, the auld Leddy 
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Ijoupeugirth’s lajig-legged ^u^hter—and they danced aae lang 
thegither, that there was mair aaid* tlmn suld hac been aaid 
about —and the kd would fain' have loui>ed hack, but the 
auld leddy held him to his tackle, and the Commissar}’ Court 
and 80 |nobcKly else made her Leddy Binks in spito of Sir Bingo's 
heeirt.—and he has never daure<l take her to his Irieuds in 
England, but they have just wintered and siHitnmered it at tlie 
Well ever siuce^—and that is w’hat the Well is gcxsl for ! ” 

“ And does Clara,—I mean does Miss Mowbray, ktwji coin 
pjHiy with such women as tbesi ? ” said Tyrrel, with a tone 
interest which he checked as he pnxwdod with the queetiow. 

“What can she do, puir thing?" said the dtimc. “She 
maun keep the coinjiaiiy that her brother keejis, for she is cleariy 
dejieftdent.—But, sjieaking of that, I keu what / have to do^ 
and tlnift is no little, before it darkens, I have sat clavering 
with you ower iang,‘ Maister Francie." 

xVnd a-^i'ay she marched with a resolved ship, and soon tiie 
clear octiives of her voice were heard in shrill admonition to 
her haud-niaidens. 

Tyrrel paused a moment in l^iicp thought, then tiK»k his hat, 
I)aid a visit to the stable, where his honw* saluted him with 
^ feathering ears, and tluit low aiuicable neigh, with whi(!h that 
animal acknowledges the approach of a l<t\ring and beloved 
friend. Having seen that the faithful orcatun^ wfis in <‘Vory 
rrjsjjoct attended to, Tyrrel avaihid himwdf of the continued 
and lingering twilight, to visit the tdd castle, which, upun 
fonner occasions, ha<l been his favourite evening walk. Ho 
rfmaified while the light pennittcid, admiring the prosjantt 
we attempted to describe*in the first cliapter, and comparing, 
as in his former reverie, the faded hues of the glimmering land¬ 
scape to those of human life, when (iarly youth and hojas hml 
cea^ to gild them. ■* 

A brisk walk to the inn, and a light sup^ter on a Welsh 
mbbit and the dame’s home-brewerl, were stimulan,ts of livelier, 
at least more resigned thoughts—and the Blue bexiroorn, to the 
lumour of which he hati been proinote<i, receive*! him a con¬ 
tented, if not a cheerifhl tenant, « 
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CHAPTER THIRD. 

ADMINISTRATION. 

T]»ere must be goveiuineut m all society— 

Bws have their Queens, and stag herds have their lejuler ; 

Uonie had her Conauls, Athens ha*! her Archona, 

And we, sir, have our Managing Coraniitteeu 

" Tbb Amujii OF St. Konan’s. 

Franks Tvruel was, in the course of the next day, formally 
settled in his own old qiiarters, where he announced his pur- 
’|:)os(* ol reniaining for sfiveral days. The old-established carrier 
of tlic pla(T brought his fishing-rod and trav<*lliiig-tru’,ik, wdtli 
a letter to Meg, dated a week previously, desiring her to preimro 
to receive an olil acquaintanee. This annunciation, though 
something of tlui latest, Meg received with great complaeency, 
ohserving, it was a civil attention in Maister Tirl; and that 
John Hislop, though he was not just wm fast, was far surer 
than ony jMist of tliein a’, or express either. She also olwerved 
with satisfaction, that there was no gun-case along with her 
guest’s baggage; “ for tliat weary gunning had brought him 
iukI her into trouble—the lairds had cried out ujwn’t, as if she 
imule her house a howff for common fowlers and imchers ; and 
yet liow could she hinder twa daft hempie callants from taking 
a start and an owor-loup?* They had been ower the neigli- 
bour’s ground they had kuive on up to the march, and tin*y 
werena just to ken mciths when the moorfowl got up.” 

In a day or two her guest fell into such quiet and solitary 
habits, that Meg, horselif the most restless and bustling of hu- 
imui creatures, began to l>e vexed, for want of the trouble which 
she cxj.>t^cted to have liad with him, experiencing, perhajis, thr 
same sort of feeling from his extreme and passive inditferencjc 
ou all points, that a good horseman lias for the over-patient 
steed, which he can scarce feel under him. His walks were 
devoted to the most solitary recesses among the neighbouring 
woods and hills—his fishing-rod was often left behind him, or 
Carrie^ merely as an apology for sauntering slowly by tbp banks 
of some little brooklet—and his success so indifrereut, that Meg 

' Tb« UBiial expresiion for a alight encroachment on a neighbour’s property. 
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said the piper of Peebles i would have caught a creelfu’ before 
Maister Francie had made out tl^e half-donen ; so that he was 
obliged^ for peace’s sake, to vindicate his character, by killing a 
handsome saJmon. 

Tyirera painting, as Meg called it, went on equally slowly : 
He often, indeed, showed her the sketches which he Ifrought 
from his walks, and used to finish at home; but Meg bald them 
very ijheap. What signified, she said, a wheen bits of iwvpor, 
wi’ black and white searts upon them, that he ca’d bushes, and 
tre(w, ai^ cralga ?—Couldna he paint them wi’ green, and blue, 
and yellow, like the otlier folkl “Ye will never luak your 
broad that way, Maister Francie, Ye suld munt up a raucklo 
s^juare of canvas like Dick Tinto, and paint folk’s ainseilH, 
thaf tjjey like ftiuckle better to than ony craig in the haill 
water > and I wadna muckle objecik even to some of the Wallers 
coming \ip and sitting to ye. They waste their time waur, I 
wis—and, I warrant, ye might mak a guinea a-heaii of them. 
Dick made twii, but he was an auld used hand, and folk maun 
creep before they gang,” , 

In answer to these remonstrances, Tyrrel assured her tliat 
the sketches with which he busitsd himself were held of such 
considerable value, that very often an artist in that lino nweivo<i 
much higher remuneration for thcae than for yiortmits or 
coloured drawings. He a<lded, tliat they were ofUm taken for 
the purpose of Uhistrating popular poems, ami hinted as if ho 
himself were engaged in some labour of that nature. 

Eagerly did Meg long to pour forth to Nolly Trotter, the 
fish-woman,—whose cart formed the only neutral channel of 
communication between tne Auld Town and the Well, and who 
was in favour with Meg, because, as Nolly passed her door on 
her way to the Well, she always had the first choice of her 
fish,—the merits of her lodger as an artist.* Luckie Dods had, 
in truth, been so much annoyed and bulliqd, as it were, with 
the report of clever persons, accomplished in all^sorta of exfsel- 
lence, arriving day after day at the Hotel, that she was over¬ 
joyed in this fortunate opportunity to triumph ovef them in 
their own way; and it may be believed, that the excellences of 
her lodger loet nothing by being trumpeted through her mouth. 

“ T maun hae the best of the cart, Nelly—j^u and«ma can 
gree—for it^ia for ane of the best of painters. Your fine folk 
* Tbt Mid piper unui fanums at the mygtexy. 
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down yonder would gie their lugs to look at wlmt he has been 
doing—he gets gowd in gowpins, for three downright scarts and 
three cross anes—And he is no an ungrateful loon, like Ditjk 
Tinto, that ha/l niie sooner my good five-and-twonty shillings 
in his pocket, than he gaed down to birl it awa at their l)onny 
hottle yonder, but a decent quiet lad, tliat kens when ho is 
weel aff, and bides still at the auld howff—And what for no 1 
—Tell them all this, and hear what they will say till’t.” 

Iiuletid, mistress, I can tell ye that ^eady, without stirring 
my shanks for the matter,” answered Nelly Trotter; “they will 
e’en say that ye are ae auld fule and me anitber, that may hue 
some jmlginent in cock-bree or in scate-nirnples, but mauniia 
fash our beards alx>ut onything else.” 

“AVad they say sat;, the frontless villains? und me a 
housekeeper this thirty yeaV !" exclaimed Meg; “I watlha hae 
them siiy it to my face ! But I am no spcAkiiig without warrant 
—for what an I had sjxiken U> the minister, lass, and shown 
him ane of the loose scjirts of pfifier that Maieter Tirl leaves 
lleoiug alK)ut his room ?—and what an he had said be hail kend 
L(;rd Bidinore gie five guineas for the waur on’t? and a’ the 
warld kens he was laug tutor in tlie Bidinore family.” 

“ IVoth,” ansvrered her gc^ip, “ I doubt if I was to tell a’ 
this thty would hardly l^clieve me, mistrei^s; for there are sae 
moiiy judges among tliein, and they think sac muckle of them- 
sells, and sae little of other folk, that unless ye were to send 
down the bit picture, I am no thinking tluy will believe a word 
that I can tell them.” 

“No beJieve what an honest woman says—^let abee to saj'* 
twa o’ them 1 ” exclaimed Meg; “ Oh the unbelieving genera 
tion !—Weel, Nelly, sinci; my back is up, ye sail tak down the 
picture, or sketching, or whatever it is (though I thought 
sketchers* were ayeimade of aim), and shame wi’ it the con¬ 
ceited crew that they are.—But see and bring^t back wi* ye 
iigaiu, Nelly, for it’s a thing of value; and trustna it out o’ 
your hand, tJiat I charge you, for I lippen no muckle to their 
honesty.-^An<l, Nelly, ye may teU them he has an illustratetl 
uoem— %llustrakd —mind the word, Nelly—^that is to be stuck 
as foil of the like o’ that, as ever turkey was larded wi’ dabs o' 
Iwicpn,” c * 

* Thus furnished with her credentials, and acting the part of a 
* 8k*tas are called sketdlkeni in Sootlaod 
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herald betwixt two boetik oeuntries, houeat Nelly switoUed her 
•little fiah-eart dowuwmrdA to St. Boean's Well 

In»watermg"j)laec8, ae in other congregated asfiembUee of the 
hiunan epeoies, various kinds of government have l>eeu dictated, 
by c^iauce, caprice, or oonvonieiico; but in almost all of them, 
some sort of direction has l)een adopted, to. prevent thd conse¬ 
quences of anarchy. Sometimes the sole pt)wer has been vosUmI 
in a faster of Oereraonies ; Init this, like other despotisms, has 
lasen of kte unfashionable, and the powew of this great officer 
have Iwjjn much limited evcai at Bath, where Nash once ruled 
with undisputed 8Uprema<*y. Committees of management, 
chosen from among the most sUsuly giiests, have Ijeen in gencml 
resorted to as a more lil^eral inrsle of sway, and to such was 
t^nnfld^l the adhiinistration of the uifant repuldic of St. Honan's 
W<‘ll, ; This little wiuiate, it most *l)c observed, had the more 
difficult task in discharging their high duties, that, like those of 
other republics, their subjects were divided into two jarring and 
contending facrions, w'ho every tiny ate, drank, <hmced, and made 
merry together, hating each pthcr till the while with all the 
animosity of jwiitical party, entleavouring, by every art., to secure 
the adherence of ea<ih guest w'ho arrived, and ridiculing the 
alwurdities and fttllies of each other, with all the wit and bitter¬ 
ness of w'hich they w'cre masttTs. 

At the head of one of tlicao parties was nf» loss a po.rsttnagc 
than Lady PenelojHi l^mfeather, to whont the ttstabiislmiont 
owe<i it« fame, nay, its existence; and whose, influence could 
only have been balaiicod by that of the Lord of tl»e Manor, Mr, 
ftloworay of St. Honan’s,^or, as he wtis called usually by the 
caini>any who affected wdmt Meg knapftiitg Kuglish, the 
Stfuire, who was leader of the op|> 08 ite faction. 

The rank and fortune of the lady, lier pretensions to Tssauty 
as well as talent (though the former was something faded), and 
the consequence which she arrogated to hersdlf as a woman of 
fashion, drew round her fjamters, and fsxits, and*philfwtj)hcr«, 
and men of srience, and lecturers, and foreign adventurers, et Jwc 
omm, * 

On the contraiy, the Sriuire’s influence, as a man of faifiily* 
and property in the immediate neighlxjurhood, who actually kept 
greyhdtinds and pointers, and at least talked of Hhnters of 
racers, ascertained him the su{q)ort of the whole class of bucks, 
half and tvhole bred, from the three next counties; and if more 
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inducements were wanting, he could* grant his favourites the 
privilege of shooting over his moors, which is enough to turn' 
the he^ of a young Scottishman at any time. Mr. Moi^bray 
was of late especially supported in hia pre-eminence by a close 
alliance with Sir Bingo Binks, a sapient English Baronet,, who, 
ashamed, as many thought, to return to his own country, had 
set him down at the Well of St. Ronan’s, to enjoy the blessing 
whicli the Caledonian Hymen had so kindly forced on him, in the 
j)ersori of Miss Rachel ]|^nnyrigg. As this gentleman actually 
drove a regular-built mail-coach, not in any respect Offering 
from that of hia Majesty, only that it was more frequently over¬ 
turned, his influence with a certain set was irresistible, and the 
Squire of St. Ronan’s, having the better sense of the two, con¬ 
trived to reap the full benefit of the conse<iuence'nttachod tcf Ids 
frieiidahip. * ^ 

Tlujse two contending ])artiea were so ec^ually balanced, that 
the predominance of the influence of either was often determined 
by the course of the sun. Thus, in the morning and forenoon, 
when Lady Penelope led forth her herd to lawn and shady 
lx>wer, whether to visit some ruined monument of ancient 
times, or eat their pic-nic luncheon, to 8jx)il good pa^^er with bad 
drawings, and good verses with repetition—in a word, 

‘ * To rave, recite, anti madden round the laud," 

her ladyship’s empire over the loungers seemed imcontrolled and 
absolute, and all things wore engaged in the kfurbillon, of which 
she fonned the pivot and centre. Even the hunters, and 
shooters, and hard drinkers, were sometimes fain reluctantly to 
fiillow in her train, sulking, and quizzing, and flouting at her 
solemn festivals, bewidee encouraging the younger nymphs to 
giggle when they should have looked sentimental- But after 
dinner tlie scene v/as changed, and her ladyship’s sweetest 
smiles, and softest invitations, were often msuflScient to draw 
the neutral part of the comi>any to the tea-room ; so that her 
society was reduced to those whose constitution or finances 
rendered *early retirement from the dining-parlour a matter of 
.coni enience, together with the more devoted ami zealous of her 
own irammliato dependants and adherents. Even the faith of 
tlift latter wUs aj)t to be debauched- Her ladyship’s poet- 
laureate, in whose behalf she was teasing each new-comer for 
subscriptions, got sufficiently independent to sing in her lady- 
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B\\\p’8 at suppetj^a Bong tatVicc oquivocal meaning 

and her chief pmntea*, vbo was emidoyed upon an illustrateii 
copy ^ the Lores of the Plante, was, at another time, seduoeil 
into such a state of pot-ralour, that, upon her ladyship's admi' 
nisteiing her usual dose oi criticism upon his works, he not only 
bluntly disputed her judgment, but talked something .of his 
right to be treated like a gentleman. 

Th^ fcsnds were taken up by the Managing CommitUx!!, wlio 
interceded for the penitent lenders on the following morning, 
and chained their re-establishment in Lady Pcneloi)e’s gootl 
graces upon moderate terms. Many other acts of moderating 
authority they performed, much to the assuaging of faction, and 
the (juiet of the Wellera; and so essential was their govemmout 
to file prosperily of the place, that, without them, St. Honan'« 
spring^would probably liave been speedily <leBertod. We must, 
therefore, give a brief sketch of that potential Committee, which 
both factions, acting as if on a self-denying ordinance!, luwl 
(iomhined to ioreat with the reins of government. 

Each of, its members ap[)earod to bt^ Wilected, as Fortunio, in 
the fairy-tale, chose his followers, for his |)eculiar gifts. First 
on the list stood the Man of Mkdicink, I>r. Quentin Quack- 
leben, who claimed right to regulate inedi(,«.l matters at tht; 
spring, upon the principle which, of old, assigiiod the property 
of a newly-diBcovcJod country to the biuiauier who committed 
the earliest piracy on its shores, Tl»e a<;knowledgnient of ilie 
Doctor's merit, os having been fimt to proclaim and vindicate 
the merits of these healing fountains, Inul occasioned liis Indiig 
Imiversjilly installed First Physician jujd Man of {^Jcieuce, whicli 
last qualification he coul(f apjdy to all purjKwe^, frtun the bf>Uing 
of an egg to the giving a ItKiture, He was, indeed, qualified, 
like many of his profession, to spread ls)th the bane and antidote 
before a dyspeptic patient, being as knowing a gastronome as 
Dr. Eedgill himself, or any other worthy physician who has 
written for the benefit of the eutsine, from Dr. Mpnerietf of Tij>- 
Tiermalloch, to the late Dr. Hunter of York, and the present 
Dr. Kitchiner of liondon. But pluralities are alwaywinvidious, 
and therefore the Doctor prudently relinquishetl the oflioc of 
caterer and head-carver U) the Man of Taste, who (xnupied 
regularly, and «x ojicio, the head of the table, retrying,to him¬ 
self the occasional privilege of mticising, mid a princip^ snare 
in consuming, the good things which the common entertainment 
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afforded. We have only to sum up^this brief account of the 
learned Doctor, by informing the reader that he waa a tall^ 
lean, beetlebrowed man, with an ill-made black scratch-wig, that 
stared out on either side from his lantern jaws. He resided 
nine moiithH out of the twelve at St. jBonau^s, and was supposed 
to make an indifferent good tiling of it, especially as he played 
whist to admiration. 

First in place, though perhaps second to the Doctor jn real 
authority, was Mr. Winterblossom; a civil sort of person, who 
was ni(;ely iffccise in liis address^ wore his hair cued, an^ dressed 
with powder, had knee-buckles set with Bristol stones, and a 
seal ring os large as Sir John Falstaff’s. In hie heyday he had 
a small estate, which he had 8})eut like a gentleman, by mixing 
with the gay world. He was, in short, one of those respectUble 
links that connect the coxcombs of the present day witlf those 
of the hist age, and (X)uld compare, in his own experience, the 
follies of Ixith. In latter days, he had sense enough to'extricate 
liimself from his course of dissipation, though.with impaired 
health and iin|K)verished fortune. 

Mr. Winterblossom now lived upon a moderate annuity, and 
liad discovered a way of reconciling bis economy with much 
company and made dishes, by acting as perjietual president of 
the table-d’h5te at the WeU. Here he used to amuse the 
society by telling stories ulMiut Garrick, Foote, Bonnel Thorn¬ 
ton, and Lord Kelly, and delivering liis opinions in matters of 
taste and vertu. An excellent carver, he knew how to help 
each guest to what was jirocisely his due; and never failed to 
resoiTc a projier slice as the reward of his own labours. Tc# 
conclude, ho was possessed of some taste in the fine arts, at 
least in iHunting and music, although it was rather of the 
technical kind, than that which warms the heart and elevates 
the feelings. There.was indeed, about Winterblossom, nothing 
that was either warm or elevated. He was shrewd, selfish, and 
sensual ; tlie l^at two of which qualities ho screened from ob¬ 
servation, under a sijeeions varnish of exterior complaisance. 
Therefore," in his jirofessed and apparent anxiety to do the 
honours of the table, to the most punctilious point of good 
breeding, he never permitted the attendants upon the public 
tustfi to supply the wants of others, until all his own piivate 
^comforts had been fully arranged and provided for. 

Mi. Winterbioasom waa also diatinguiahed for poaaeaaing a 
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few coiioos engrarings, and other specimens of art, with the 
Exhibition of which he occasionally beguiled a wet morning at 
the pffblic room. They were collected, “ viis vwdu^** said the 
Man of Law, another distinguished meml>er of the Committee, 
with a knowing cock of his eye to his next neiglilxjur. 

Of this person little need be said. He was a large'’lK)ntHi, 
loud-voiced, red-feced old man, named Meiklewham; a country 
writei^ or attorney, who managed the matters of the S(|uirc 
much to the profit of one or otjjier,—^if not of both. His nosi* 
projected frt^m the front of his broad vulgar face, like the style of 
an old sun-dial, twisted all of one side. He was m great a bully in 
his profession, as if it had been military instead of civil; (iun- 
ductol the whole technicalities c«mcerning the cutting up the 
Saint’8|\VelIhai%h, so much laiueuted by Dame JJcvds, int<i 
building-stances, and was on excidlent terms with Doctor 
Quacklebpu, who always recommended liim to make the wills of 
his patients. 

After the Man of Liiw comes tJaptaiu Hector MacTurk, a 
Highland lieutetiaiit on half-pay, and that of ancient standing; 
one who preferred ttxldy of the strongest to wine, and in that 
fashion and cold drams finished alsnit a Inittlo of whisky jur 
dumi, whenever he could come liy it. He was called the Man 
of Peace, on the same principle which assigns to constables, 
Bow-streot runners, and such like, wlio carry bludgfxms tt» 
brciak folk’s heads, and are perptjtually aud officially employed 
in scenes of riot, the title of peacc-otfifers—that is, hecauoc by 
his igilour he coini)elled others t«t act with discretion The 
r^aptaiu W'os the general j^ferce in all those alxirljve quarrels, 
which at a place of this kind are .so apt to occur at night, and 
to be quietly settled in the morning; and ooco^ionally adopted 
a c^uairdi himself, by way of taking down any gucat wlio w'as 
miusuaily pugnacious. This occuj>atioii pnTcured Captain Mac¬ 
Turk a good deal of resjiect at the Well; for‘he was precisely 
that sort of person who is ready to fight with any one—-whom 
no one can find an apology for declining to fight with,—-in 
fighting with whom considerable danger was i*icurre?l, for ho 
was ever and anon showing that he could snuff a candle wifh a« 
pistol-ball,—and lastly, through fighting with wliom nc ^clat or 
credit*could redound to the antagonist. He always Wore a 
blue coat and «jd collar, had a mipereilimis taciturnity of 
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manner, ate sliced leeks with his cheese, and resembled in 
complexion a Butch red-herring. 

Still remains to be mentioned the Man of Religiori*—the. 
gentle Mr. Simon (Jhatterly, who had strayed to St. Ronan’s 
Well from the banks of Cam or Isis, and who piqued himself, 
first on his Greek, and secondly, on his politeness to the ladies. 
During all the week days, ns Dame Bods has already hinted, 
this reverend gentleman was the partnOT at the whist-tal^le, or 
in the Ijalbroom, to what mmd or matron soever lacked a 
partner at either; and on the Sunda 5 ’' 8 , he read prayers in the 
jMiblio rwm to all who chose to attend. He was also a deviser 
of charades, and an unriddler of riddles; he played a little on 
tlie flute, and was Mr. Wiuterblossom's principal assistant in 
contriving those ingenious and romantic paths, by which as by 
the zig-zags which connect military parallels, you were enabled 
to ascend to the top of the hill l>chind tlie hotel, which com¬ 
mands HO iKuiutiful a fuoHiKH’t, at exactly that precise angle of 
ascent, which entitles a gentleman to offer bis lirm, and u lady 
to ac<‘ept it, with jierfeiJt f>roprie^. 

There was yet another member of this Select Committee, Mr. 
Michael Meredith, who might l>e termed the Man of Mirth, or, 
if yon phyise, the Ja(;k Pudding to the company, whose busi 
ness it was to crack the best joke, and sing the best song—he 
could. Unluckily, h(>wever, this functionary was for the pre¬ 
sent obliged to absent liimaelf from St. Rinnan’s ; for, not re.ix)l- 
lecting that he did not actually wear the privileged motley of 
his profe.saion, he had passed some jest upon Cafitoin Mac'i^urk, 
which cut so much to the quick, that >Ir. Meredith was fain to 
go to goat-whey (juartera, at some ten miles' distance, and remain 
there in a sort of conc^lment, until the affair should be made 
up through the mediation of his brethren of the Committee. 

Such were the honest gentlemen who managed the affairs of 
this rising settlement, with as much impartiality as could be 
expected. They w'ere not indeed without their own secret 
predilections ; for the lawyer and the soldier privately inclined 
to the patty of the Squire, while the parson, Mr. Mer^th, and 
Mr: Winterbl(^om, were more devoted to the interests of Lady 
Penelope; so that Br. Quackleben alone, who probably 
recelleeted that the gesitlemen were as liable to stomaefi com- 
plaifits, as the ladies to nervous diaord^ seemed the (mly 
person who preserved in word and deed the mi»t rigid neutral 
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ity. Nevertheless, the interests of the cstablishiueut being 
fery much at the heart of this ^nourable coimctl, and each 
feeling his own profit, pleasure, or comfort, in tKiUio degw^ 
involved, they suffered not their private alfcx'tions to interfere 
with their public duties, but acted, every one in his own sphere, 
for the public benefit of the whole community. 


CHAPTEK FOURTH. 

THE INVITATION. 

ChiM pointers vnrite th«ir names at Co. 

Puiou. 

The clamour which attends the removal of dinner fVoin a 
public room had subsided; the clatter of plates, and kniviw, 
and forks—the* bustling tread of awkward bmibies of country 
servants, kicking each other's shins, and wrangling os they 
endeavour to rush out of the door three abreast™ the djwh of 
glasses and tumblers, borne to earth in the tumult—the shriekH 
of the landlady—the curses, not loud, but deep, of the hind' 
lord—had all passed away; and those of the company who 
had servants had been accommodated by their nisjH'Ctive 
Ganymedcs with such remnants of their respective Ixittles ol‘ 
wine, spirits, etc., as the Bai<i Gariymedeai hatJ not jireviously 
^onsamed, while the rest, broken in to such observance by Mr. 
VVinterblossom, waited patiently until the wortliy jirtisident's 
own special and multifarious commissions ha<l l>een executed 
by a tidy young woman and a lumpish hul, the regular attend 
ants belonging to the house, but whom ho permitted to wait 
on no one, till, as the hymn says, 

All his wants were well supplied.^' 

“ And, Dinah—my bottle of pale sherry, Dinali—])lace it on 
this side—there is a good girland, Toby—get iny jug with 
the hot water—and let it lie boiling—and don’t spill it on 
Lady Penelope, if you can help it, Toby,” 

“ No—for her ladyship has been in hot water %-day ajrei^y,” 
said the Squire; a iMurcasm to which Lady PenelofWi only replied 
with a look of contempt 
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“ And, Dinab, bring the sugar—tbe soft East India sugar, 
Dinah—and a lemon, one of those which came fresh to¬ 

day—Go fetch it from the bar, Toby—and don’t tumble^ down 
stairs, if you can help it —And, Dinah—stay, Dinah—^tha nut¬ 
meg, Dinah, and the ginger, my good girl—And, Dinab—put 
the cushion up behind my back—and the footstool to my foot, 
for my toe is sometliing the worec of my walk with your lady¬ 
ship this morning to the top of Belvidere.” 

“Her hidyship may call it what she pleases in common imr- 
lance,” said the writer; “ but it must stand Munt-grunrie in the 
stamiKid paper, being so nominated in the ancient writs and 
evidents thereof.” 

“Anti, Dinah,” continued the president, “lift up my hand- 
kerchi(if--“and—a bit of biscuit, Dinah—and—and I 4o not 
think I want aiiytliing else—L(»ok to the company, my gowi 
girl.—I have the honour t(» drink the company's very good 
health—Will your ladyship honour me by accepting a glass of 
iiegna?-~-I learned to make negus fr(mi old Daftinouf’s son.— 
He always used East India sugar, and added a tamarind—It 
improves the flavour infinitely.—Dinah, see yojir father sends 
f(^r some tarnarintls—Dartineuf knew a good thing almost a^ 
well us his father—I met him at Bath in the year—^let me 
set—Garrick was just takiug leave, and that was in,” etc. etc. 
etc.— “And what is tliis now, Dinali?” he said, as she put into 
his hand a roll of paper. 

“Something that iS’elly Trotter” (Trotting Nelly, as the 
comj^any called her) “ brought from a sketching gentleman that 
lives at the woman’s” (thus bluntly did the upstiirtminx describe 
the reverend Mrs. Margaret Dods) “ at the Cleikum of Aultouu 
yonder”—A name, by tJie way, wUch the inn had acquired from 
tlie use w hich the saint upon the sign-post was making of his 
j)iistoral crook. 

“ Indeed, Dinali f ’ said Mr. Winterbloasom, gravely taking 
out his spectacles, and wiping them before be opened the roll 
of paper; “ some boy's daubing, I siij^xise, whose pa and ma 
wish to get him into the Trustees’ School, and so are beating 
about for a little interest.—But I am drained dry—I put three 
lads in last season ; and if it had not been my particular in¬ 
terest with th£ gecretary, who asks my opinion now and then, 
i tn^uld not have manag^ it, But giff ga^ may L--^Eh ! What, 
In the devil’s name, is this 1— Here is fierce and keejflng-* 
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Who can th» be, my eky-liiie—why, 

this is really a little bit'-‘<-«a& exquisite little bit—Who the dmrU 
can i^bel and howi^n he hairo stumbled upon the dofr^hole 

in the Old Town, and the snarliug l»-I b^ your lawiyship 

ten tl^usand pardpns-^that kennels there f ’ 

“I dare say, my lady,” said a little miss of fourteeri, her 
eyes growing rounder and rounder, and her cheeks redder and 
r^der. as she found herself speaking, and so many folks listen- 
ing—*"Oh, la! I dare say it is the same gentleman we met one 
day in tj|e Low-wood walk, thtft looked like a gentleman, and 
yet was none of the company, and that you said was a hand- 
wmie man.” 

“ I did not say handsome, Maria,” replied her ladyship ; 
“laifiee never my men are handsome—I only said ho hmkod 
gentcel;aud interesting.” * 

“ And that, my lady,” said the young parson, bowing jind 
smiling, is, I will be judged by the company, the more flat¬ 
tering ct>mplim«nt of the two—We shall l>e jonJoua of this 
Unknown presently.” , 

“Nay, but,” continued the sweetly com muni native Mtirio, 
with some real and some assumed simplicity, “your kdyship 
> forgets —for you said presently after, you were sure he waa no 
gentleman, for be did not run after you with your glove which 
you had dropped—and so I went back myself U* find your lady¬ 
ship’s glove, and he never oflfered to help me, and I saw him 
closer than your ladyship did, and I am sure he is handsome, 
though he is not very civil” 

• “ You speak a little tw) much and too loud, iiuae,” said Wly 
I*enelope, a natural -blush reinfording the nwime (tf rouge by 
which it was usually superseded 

“ What say you to that, Squire Mowbray V* miui the elegant 
Sir Bingo Blnks. • 

“A lair challenge to the field, Sir Bingo,” answered the 
Squire; when a lady throws down the gauntlet^ a gentleman 
may throw the handk^chief.” 

“I have alwa 3 rB the l)eneflt of ymr best construction, Mr, 
Mowbray,” said tie lady, with dignity. “ I suppose Miss Maria ^ 
has contrived this pretty story for your amusement. 1 can 
hardly* answer to Mt. I>igges, for bringing her fcto comjmy 
wh«»re she reedves eneouragment to behave sa” 

** Kay, nay, my lady,” said the preeident, “ you must let the 
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je«t pMs’by; and since this is really, such an admirable sketch, 
you must honour us with your opinion, whether the company 
(»n consistently with propriety make any advances to thi 
man.” 

“ In my oj)inion,” said her ladyship, the angry spot stiU glow¬ 
ing on her brow, “ there are enough of mm among us alr^y— 
I wish I could my gentlemen—As matters stand, I see little 
business ladies can have at St. Ronan’s.” 

This was an intimation which always brought the Squira back 
to good breeding, which he could make use of when he pleased. 
He dej)re(jated her ladyship’s displeasure, until she told him, in 
rc'turniiig good-humour, that she really would not tnist him 
unlesH he brought his sister to be security for his future polite- 

nCHH. 1 

“ Clara, my lady,” sjud Mowbray, “is a little wilfuland 1 
believe your ladyship must take the task of unharbouring her 
into your own hands. What say you to a gipsy party up to my 
old shop j—It is a bachelor's house—you must not expect things 
111 much order ; but Clara would be honoured”- 

The Lady Penelope eagerly accepted the proposal of something 
like a party, and, quite reconciled with Mowbray, began to 
inipiire whether she might bring the stranger artist with her, 
“tliat is,” said her ladyship, looking to Dinah, “if he be a 
gentleman.” 

Here Dinah interposed her assurance, “ that the gentleman at 
Meg Dods’s was quite and clean a gentleman, and an Ulustratcd 
iwet besides.” 

“An illustrated poet, Dinah?” said Lady Penelope; you 
must mean an illustrious poet.” 

“ I dare to say your ladyship is right,” said Dinah, dropping 
a courtesy. 

A joyous flutter of impatient anxiety was instantly excited 
through aU the blue-stocking faction of the company, ncff were 
the news tot^ly indifferent to the rest of the community. The 
former belonged to that class, who, like the young Ascanius, are 
ever beiHing about in quest of a tawny lion, though they are 
mfleh more successful in now and then starting a great bore * 
and the others, having left all their own ordinary aflaiiB and 

^ TUe one oV the other was equally m v0tu to Aseanitul,— 

« “ Optftt aprom, kot fnlvtiin dCMwadete ntoate leonem.* 

Modern Trojans make a great distinctiem betwixt tlwse two ohjecta of ciwea 
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subjects of interest at h^me, were glad to make a tnatter of 
importance of tbe most tnvial ocxiurrence. A mighty poet, said 
the firmer class—^who could it possibly bet—All names were 
recited—all Britain acrutmked. from Highland hills to the 
Lake| of Cumberland—from Sydenham Common to St. James’s 
Place—even the Banks of the Bosphorus were explored far some 
name which might rank under this distinguished epithet.—And 
then, besides his illustrious poesy, to sketch so inimitably 
who ^uld it be 1 And all the gapers, who had nothing of their 
own to suggest, answered withSihe antistrophe, “ Who oouhl it 
bo?” 

The Claret Club, which comprised the choicest and firmest 
adhenmts of St|uire Mowbray and the Bjwonet—men who 
scortieci that tl» reversion of one bottle of wine should furnish 
forth ^e feast of to-morrow, though wiring nought about either 
of the fine arts in question, found out an interest of their own, 
which cchtred in tlie same individual 

“ I say, little Sir Bingo,” said the Sijuiro, “ this is the very 
follow that we saw down at the Willow-slack on Saturday—ho 
was tog’d gnostically enough, and cast twelve yards of line 
with one hand—tlie fly fell like a thistledown on the water.” 

Uich !” answered the party ho addrosscwl, in the accents of 
a dog choking in the collar. 

“Wo saw him pull out the salmon yonder,” said Mowbray ; 
“ you rememlssr—clean fish—^the tideticks on his gills—weighed, 
I dare say, a matter of eigliteen pounds,” 

“Sbeteeu!” replied Sir Bingo, in the same tone of strangu- 
^tion. 

“None of your rigs, *Bing!” said his comfmnion, “nearer 
eighteen than sixteen 1” 

“ Nearer sixteen, by-!" 

“Will you go a dozeu of blue on it to .the company?” said 
the Squire. 

“No, d—me!” croaked the Baronet—“to qgr own set 1 
will” ‘ 

“ Then I say done 1” quoth the Squire. 

And “Done!” re 0 ponde<i the Knight, and out cAme their 
red pocket-booka 

“But who shall decide the bet?” said the ^uire.. “Jhe 
genius himself I suppose; they talk of aaking him here, but I 
he will scarce mind quizzes like them.” 
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** Write myself—John Mowbray,” said the Baronet, 

“ You, Baronet 1 —^you write I” answered the Squire,d—me. 
that cxKik won’t fight—^you won’t.” r 

“ I wiU,” growled Sir Bingo, more articulately than usual 
“ Why, you can’t!” said Mowbray. “ You never wrote a line 
in your life, save those you were whipped for at schwd," 

I can write—I will write !” said Sir Bingo. “ Two to one 
I will” 

And there the affair rested, for the council of the company 
were in high consultation concerning the most proper manner of 
opening a oommimication with the mysterious stranger; and 
the voice of Mr. WinterblosBOin, whose tones, originally fine, fige 
had reduced to falsetto, w'aa calling upon the whole party for 
“ Order, order!” So that the bucks were obliged to lonogfe in 
silence, with Iwth arms reellne<l on the table, and testifying, by 
coughs and yawns, their indifference to the mattem in question, 
while the rest of the company debated upon them, afis if they 
wore njatters of life and death. 

“A visit from one of the gentlemen—Mr. Winterblossom, 
if he would tfike the trouble—in name of the company at large 
—would, Lady Penelope Penfeather presumed to think, be a 
necessary preliminary to an invitation.” 

Mr. Wiiiterblossom w’as “ quite of her ladj'ship’a opinion, and 
w'ould gladly have been the persimal representative of the com* 
j)any at St. Honan’s Well—but it was up hib—her latlyship 
knew his tyrant, the gout, was hovering upon the frontiers— 
there were other gentlemen, younger, and more w^orthy to fly at 
the lady’s command than an ancitmt Vulcan like him—there was 
the valiant Mars and the eloquent Mercury.” 

Thus speaking, he bowed to Captain MacTurk and the Hev. 
Mr. Simon Chatterly, and reclined on his cluur, sipping his negus 
with the self-satisfied smile of one who, by a pretty speech, has 
rid himself of a troublesome commission. At the same time, 
by an act probably of mental absence, he put in his pocket the 
drawing, which, after circulating aroimd the table, had returned 
back to t'‘e chair of the president, being the point from which 
it had set out. 

“ By Cot, madam,” said Captain MacTurk, “ I should be proud 
to obey your leddyship’s commands—but, by Cot, I nevor call 
fi^t on any man that never called upon me at all, unless it were 
to carry hin a friend’s message, or such like.” 
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“ Twig the old oon»oi8|eur," said the Skiiiiro the Knight, 
He ia condiddling the drawing.” 

“ Ge itj Johnnie Mowbray—^potir it into him,” whi4ii)ered Sir 
Bingo. 

“ T|)ank ye for nothing, Sir Bingo,” aaid the Sqtiirc, in the 
same tone. “ Winterbloesoin ia one of iw —wait one of *ua at 
least—and wWt stand the ironing. He haa his Wogdeiw still, 
that were right things in his day, and can hit the hay-stack with 
the best- of us—but stay, they are hallooing on the iwuson,” 

They ijere indeed busied on airiiands t<» obtain Mr. Chatterly’s 
(xinaent to wait on the Genius unknown ; but though ho smiled 
and simpered, and was absolutely incapable of saying No, he 
begged leave, in all humility, to de<dmc that commisMion. “ The 
trull! was,” he <|deaded in his excuse, ‘‘that having one day 
walked;to visit the old Castle of St. Ronan’s, and retuniiiig 
through the Anhl Town, as it was jHipularly called, ho had 
Btoppe<i af the door of the OUiktim’^ (pronounced AiujHci^ with 
the open diphthang), “ in ho|)e8 to get a glass of sjTup of capil- 
laire, or a draught of something cooling; and had in fact ex¬ 
pressed his wishes, and was knocking pretty loudly, wdieii a sash- 
window was thrown suddenly up, and ere he wtw aware what 
•was about to happen, he was wjused with a deluge of water (as 
he said), while the voit» of an old big from within assured him 
that if that did not cool him there was another biding him—an 
intimation which induced him to retreat in all haste from the 
rejxititioa of this shower-bath.” 

All^ laughed at the account of the chaplain’s misfortune, the 
hlstoiy of which seemed to bo wrung from him reluctantly, by 
the necessity of assigning*some weighty cause for do<iliniug to 
cxeaite the ladles’ commands. But the Squire and Baronet 
irontinucsd their mirth far longer than decorum allowed, flinging 
themselves in their chairs, with their*hands thrust into 
their side pockets, and their moutlis expanded with uiiiestrained 
enjoyment, until the sufferer, angry, disconcicrted, higi endeavour¬ 
ing to look scomflil, incurred another general burst of laughter 
on dll hands. * 

When Mr. Winterblossom had succeeded in restoring some ^ 
degree of ordtar, he found the misliaps of the young divine proved 
os intifiiidating as ludicrous. Not one of the comjlvhy chosen 
go Envoy Extraoitdinary to the dominions of Queen Meg, w'ho 
might lie suspected of {Hiying little respect to the sanctity of an 
VOL. xvn. , _ z 
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ambassador’s person. Ami what waa worse, when it was resolved 
that a civil card from Mr. Winterblossom, in the name of the 
wmpany, should Ixi sent to the stranger instead of a personal 
vi,*4it, Dinah informed them that she was sure no one about the 
house could be bril)ed to carry up a letter of the kind; for when 
such an cr(!nt had taken plm^e two summers since, Meg, who 
coiistnu'd it into an attempt to seduce from her tenement the in- 
viUd guest, had so haiulled a ploughboy who carried th^^ letter, 
that lie lied the coirntry^side altogether, and never thought 
hiiiiHclf safe till he 'wna at a village ten miles off, where it was 
afttuwards leanied he eulisted with a recruiting i:>arty, choosing 
mtlier to face the French than to return within the sphere of 
Meg’s displeasure. 

Just while they were agitating this new difficulty, a prodigi¬ 
ous ttlamour was hoard adthout, wliich, to tlio first apprehensions 
of the company, seemed to In; Meg, in all lier terrors, come to 
antifdpate the proposed invjision. Uf)on inquiry, however, it 
proved to be lier gossip, Trotting Nelly, or Nelly Trotter, in 
the act of forcing lier way up stairs, Jigainst tlie unite<l strength 
of the whole household of the hotel, to reclaim Luckie Doils’s 
jiiiitnre as she called it. This made the connoisseur's treasure 
tremble in bis pocket, who, thniKliug a half-crown into Toby’s 
hand, exhorted him to give it her, and try his influence in 
keeping her back. Toby, who knew Nelly’s nature, put the 
half cro\ni into his own jiocket, and snatched up a gill-atoup of 
whisky from the sideboard. Thus armed, he boldly confronted 
the virago, and iuterjK)sing a rmora^ which was able to ,eheck 
jMX)r Nelly’s course in her most detennined moods, not only 
succeeded in averting the immediate storm which approached 
the comixiny in general, and Mr. Winterblossom in particular, 
hut brought the guests the satisfactory information, that Trot¬ 
ting Nelly had agreed, after she had slept out her nap in the 
barn, to convey their commands to the Unknown of Cleikum of 
Aultoun. , 

Mr. Winterblossom, therefore, having authenticatod his pro¬ 
ceedings by inserting in the Minutes of the Committee the autho¬ 
rity which he had received, wrote his citfd in the best style of 
diplomacy, and sealed it with the seal of the Spa, which bore 
something Ike a nymph, seated licside what was designed to 
♦represent an um. 

The rival faotioas, however, did not trust enriiely to this 
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official invitation. La4y J:^euelo{)o was of opintou that they 
ahoultl 6n<l aoine way of letting the etranger—a niau of talent 
uiiquettionably—nuderatand tliat there w-cro in the aoeioty to 
which he was invited spirits of a more st^Icct sort, who felt 
wortlij^ to intrude thomselvca on his solitude. 

Accordingly her ladyship imposeil upon the elegant Mr. I'hut* 
torly the task of expressing the desire of the <x)inpany to moo tins 
niikno^^u artist, in a neat occasional copy of verses. The jKK>r 
gentleman’s muse, however, proved unpropitions, for ho was able 
t<f> proceg^l no farther than two lines in half-audiour, wliicli, 
coupled with its variations, we insert from the blotted rnann- 
Hcript, as Dr. Johnson has printed the alterations in Pojie’s ver¬ 
sion of the Iliad :— 

• « 

•1. Maids. 2. Dames , unit^ joinuvg. 

•'I'lie [nymplisj of St. Ronati's [hi purpo«« rotwbuilnK] 

1. 2. Mart. 

T5 the [youthj who is great both in verse atwl 
' - ■ V.dining. 

The eloquence of a pr»we billet was neemarily resorted to in 
the absetu'o of the heavenly muse, and the said billet was 
secretly intnistcil to the care of Trotting Nelly, The same 
•trusty emissary, when refreshed by her nap aiming the peani’ 
straw, ami about to liarnc^^ her cart for her ndurn to the sea 
coast (in the (course of which she wfwi to fiass the Aultomi), 
received another card, written, as he had threatened, by Su 
Bingo Bink.H himself, who had given hiniHclf this trouble to 
«ecure*the settlement of the bet; conjecturing that a man with 
aIVushionable exterior, wbf^ could throw' tw'clvc yardn of lim; at 
a cost with sucdi precision, might consider the invitation uf 
WinterblosRom as that of an old twaddler, and care as little for 
the good graces of an affected blue stocking and her cOtenc^ 
whose conversation, in Sir Bingo’s iniud, r^iahed of nothing 
but of weak tea and bread and butter. Thus *1116 happy Mr, 
Fntneis TjttoI receivcil, cnnsiderably to hi.^ aurtJtisc, no less 
than three invitations at once from the Well of St. Efiui^n's. 
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CHAPTER FIFTH. 

EPI8TOLAKY ELOQUENCE. 

Bui how cm I answer, since first I iiiust read thee * 

, Pbiok. 

f 

I)k8ikou8 of authenticating our more important facts, by oh 
nuiny original documents os possible, we have, after much re¬ 
search, euable<l ourselves to present the reader with the follow¬ 
ing accurate transcripts of the notes intrusted to the cal’e of 
Trotting Nelly, Tlie first'ran thus :— ; 

“ Mr. WinterblosHom [of Silverhed] luis the conimands of 
Lmly J’eiielojK! Penfeather, Sir Bingo and Lady Binks, Mr. and 
Mis.s Mowbray [of St. Rouan'8],^and the rest of the company at 
the Hotel and Tontine Inn of St. Honan’s Well, to express their 
ho]Ki that tlie gontleinan lodged at the Cleikum Iim, Old Town 
of St. Ronan’s, will favour them with his company at the 
Ordinary, as early and as often as may suit his convenience. 
The Company think it necessary to send this intimation, because, 
according to the Hulks of the place, the Ordinary can only lx? 
attendc(i by such gciitlamen and ladies as lodge at St. Honan’s 
Well ; but tluy are happy to make a distinction in favour of a 
gnmtleinan so distinguishe<l for suci^ess in the fiune arts as Mv. 

---^ residing at Cleikum If Mr.-should 1x5 

inclined, uiK)n becoming farther acquainted with the Company 
and Hulks of the platje, to remove his residence to the Well, 
Mr. Winterblossotti, though he would not be understood to 
commit himself by a positive assurance to that effect, is inclined 
to hope that an amyigemcnt might be made, notwithstanding 

the extreme crow’d of the season, to accommodate Mr.- 

-at' the lodging-house, called LiUiput Hall, It will much 

<jonduce to facilitate this negotiation, if Mr.-would 

have the goodness to senil on exact note of his stature, as Captain 
Rnnnletroe ieems disposed to resign the folding-bed at Lilliput 
•^Hall, on account of his finding it rather deficient in length. Mr. 
Winterblosaom begs farther to assure Mr.-of the 
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esteem iu which he hold^hiei genius, and of his high perm^nd 
consideration. 

“ For-, Eat^uire, Oleikmu Inn, 

Old Town of St. Ronnn’s. 

“ TBt PuMic RomM^ Solely, amd T&iUine, 

Jtman’a WW, rtc, eie, tic." 

Th^ above card was written (we love to be precise m matters 
concerning orthography) in a neat, round, clerk-like Invnd, whicli, 
like Winterhlossom’s chafjMJter, in many particulai-s was 
most accurate and commonplace, though l)etraying an aflectation 
both of flourish and of fiuulity. 

The next billet was a contriist to the dijdomatic gravity and 
aceflragy of Mr? Winterblossom's ofticial commuiiicjition, and mn 
thus, tfie young dirine’s mmdemio jests and classical flowers of 
eloquence lasing mingled with some wild flowers from the Unim- 
iug fancy of Lady Feiielojie. 

“ A choir of Dryiuis and Naia4ls, assembled at the hwUiiig 
spring of St. liouan’s, have hWiie^l with Biiq)ri8e that a youth, 
gifted by Aix)llo, when the Deity was prodigal, with two of 
his most (isteiunetl endowments, wanders at will among their 
domains, frequenting grove and river, without once (Iroaming 
of yttiying homage to its tutelary deities, IJe is, therefore, sum- 
moued to their presence, and prompt obedience wdll ensure him 
forgiveness; but iu cjuse of contuimury, let him laiware how ho 
jigaiu essays either the lyre or the pallet. 

• “ VoaUenpi. The adorable f’enelojK*, long enrollwi among the 
Goddesaos tor her beauty itnd virtues, gives Nectar and Ambrosia, 
which mortals caH tea and cake, at the Public Ii£K>ms, ne^ir the 
Sacred Spring, on Thursday evening, at eight o’clock, when the 
Muses nevear fail to attend. The stranger’s presence is reipieste«l 
to participate in the delights of the evening. 

“ Seewtd PosiseripL A shepherd, amhiticiusiy ajmiiig at more 
aix-ommodation than his narrow cot aflords, Imves it iu a day 
o. two. 

‘Ajwurtwlly tbe tlung ts Ut >je himt.' 

As You hiKK It. 

“ Postucript third. Our Iris, whom mortals know as Trotting 
Nelly in her tartan cloak, will bring us the stranger’s answer to 
our celestial summons.” 
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This letter wos^ written in a delicate Italian hand, gamishe^ 
with fine hair-strokes and .dashes, which were som^mes so 
dexterously thrown off as to represent lyres, pallets, vas^, and 
()tber apj)ropriate decorations, suited to the tenor of the contents. 

The third epistle was a complete contrast to the otbei two. 
It wa6 wTitten in coarse, irregular, schoolboy half-text, which, 
liowever, seemed to have cost the writer as much pains as if it 
had lieen a si>ecimen of the moat exquisite caligraphy/ And 
these were the contents :— 

I 

SuK—Jack Moobray htis betted with me that the samon 
you killed on Saturday last w^eyd ni to eiteen pountls,—I say 
iiyor sixteen.—So you being a spurtsman, ’tis refer’d.—So hope 
you will come or send me’t; do not doubt you w'i’l be on hoiKuir. 
'Die bet is a dozen of claret^ to be drank at tlje hotel by dnr owni 
sett on Monday next • and we beg you will make one; and 
Moobniy hofica yoti will come down.—Being, sir, your most 
humbel servant,—Bingo Binks Baronet, and of Block-hall. 

‘‘ Funtscnpt. Have sent some looj« of Indian gout, also some 
blin;k liakkcls of my groom's dressing ; hope they will prove 
killing, as suiting river and season.” 

No answer w^as received to any of these invitations for more ' 
than three days; which, while it setTCtly rather added to than 
diminished the curiosity of the Wellers emicerniiig the Unknown, 
occasioned much railing in public against him, as ill-mannered 
and rude 

Meantime, Francis Tyrrel, to his great surf)risc, lx;gan to find, 
like the philosophers, that he was nqyer leas alone than when 
alone. In the most silent and seipicstored w^pJks, to which the 
present state of his mind induced him to betake himself, he was 
sure to find some strollers from the Well, to whom he had be¬ 
come the object of Sio much solicitous interest. Quite innocent 
of the knowledge that he himself possessed the attraction which 
occasioned his meeting them so frequently, he began to doubt 
whether the Lady Penelojw and her maidens—Mr. Winterbloeaom 
and his grrey pony—the parson and his short black coat and 
rav\in-grey jmntaloons—were not either actually polygr^ihic 
copies of the same individuals, or possessed of a celerity of 
motion reseiAbling omnipresence and ubiquily; lor nowhere 
<€Ould he go without meeting them, and that oftener than once 
a-day, in the course of his walks. Sometimes the presence of 
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the sweet I^corie was ii^inaated by the sweet prattle in an 
atljacent shade; soinetiines, when Tyirel thought himself most 
tKe liaraon’s flute was heard snoring forth Onunodlireo 
Molly; and if lie betook himself to the river, he was pretty sure 
to find his sport watched by Sir Bingo or some of his fricutls. 

The efforts which Tyrrel made to escape from this ptjrsecutiou, 
and the iinpatienee of it which his manner iiidieated, procunnl 
him among tlie 'Wellers the name of the ; and oium* 

distin^isiied as an object of curiosity, he was the jituwon most 
attended^to, who could at the OHinai'y of the day give the moat 
aiM3urate account of where the Misanthrope had been, and how 
occupied in the course of the morning. And so far wiih Tyrrera 
shyness from diminishing the dtw^iro of the Wellers for his 
sociAy^that the latter feeling increoaN with the dilficulty of 
gratificjktion,—as the angler feeds the^nost peculiar iuttsrest when 
throwing his tly fir the most oimning and consi<lerate tn>ut in 
the pool, * 

In sliort, such wiis the iuter^^t which the excited imagina¬ 
tions of the company took in^tlie Mi«anthrop<i, that, notwith¬ 
standing the unainiable qualities which the worl expresw*/*, 
there was only one of tiie a;K;iety who did not desire to sin; the 
.KjH^eimcn at their rxmis, for the puryxise of examining him 
closely and at leisure; and the Imlies were particularly <lesirous 
to inquire whether he was actually a Misantluope ( Whetlici 
ho had been always a Misanthrofic ? What luni induced him 
to hct;ome a Misantlirope 1 And whether there were no means 
of inducing him to (;ease to l>e a Misanthrope! 

• One imlividual only, as we have said, neither desired to see 
nor hear more of the sufiposed Timon of Cleikum, and that 
was Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan's. Through the mwlium of 
that venerable charmiter John Ihrner, piofesacd wetavor and 
practical black-fisher in the Aultoun of Bt, lienan’s, who usually 
attended Tyrrel, to show him the cahts t>f thq river, carry Ids 
bag, and so forth, the Si;[uire had aaceriained that the judgment 
of Sir Bingo regarding the disputed weight of the fish was more 
correct than his own. This inferred an immediate loss of honour, 
besides the payment of a heavy bill. And the cous<iquea<l*s 
might be yet more serious; nothing short of the emanciiiation 
of Sir* Bingo, who had hitherto lieen Mowbrayfi aiu veniawt 
shadow a]|l adherent, but who, if triumphant, confiding in his 
superiority of judgment upon so important a point, might either 
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cut him altogether, or expect that,6iii future, the Squire, who 
had long seemed the planet of their set, shoiild be content to 
roll around himself, Sir Bingo, in the capacity of a satelKte. 

The Squire, therefore, devoutly hoj)ed that Tyrrers restive 
disposition might continue, to prevent the decision of tjbe bet, 
while, at the same time, he nourished a very reasonable degree 
of dislike to that stranger, who had been the indirect occasion 
of the unpleasant predicament in which he found hiiqself, by 
not catching a salmon weighing a pound heavier. He, therefore, 
oixmly censured the rae^inness of those who proposed takkig farther 
notice of Tyrxel, and referred to the unanswered letters, as a 
piece of inqxjrtinence which announced him to be no gentlemau 
Fhit though api^earances were against him, and though he 
was in truth naturally inclined to solitude, a6d averse t6 the 
affectation and bustle of such a society, that part of‘Tyrrers 
1 behaviour which indiiiated ill-breeding was easily accounted for, 
by his never having received the letters which required an 
answer. Trotting Nelly, whether unwilling to face her gossip, 
Meg Dods, without bringing back the drawing, or whether 
oblivious through the influence of the double dram with which 
she had been indulged at the Well, jumbled off with her cart 
to her beloved village of Scate-raw, from which she transmitted 
the letters by the first baredegged gillie who travelled towards 
Aultoun of St. Roiiun’s ; so that at Itvst, but after a long delay, 
they reached the Cleikum Inn and the hands of Mr. TyrreL 
The arrival of these documents explained some part of the 
oddity of behaviour which had surprised him in his neighbours 
of the Well; and as he saw they got somehow an idea of 
his lieing a lion extraordinary, and was sensible that such is 
a character equally ndiculous, and diflBcult to support, he 
hastened to write to Mr. WinterWossom a card in the style of 
ordinary mortals. * In this he stated the delay occasion^ by 
miscarriiige of the letter, and his regret on that account; ex¬ 
pressed his intention of dining with the company at the Well 
on the succeeding day, w'hile he regretted that other oircum- 
stau(!es,''as well as .the state of his health and spirits, would 
permit him this honour veiy unfrequently during his stay in 
the country, and begged no trouble might be taken about his 
accommodation at the Well, as he was perfectly satisff&d with 
his present residence. A separate note to Sir Bii^ said he 
was happy lie could veri^ the weight of the fish, which he had 
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not4^<l in hiis diary (*‘D —the fellow, does he keep a dairy I” 
skid tile Baronet), and though thje result wmld only bo parti¬ 
cularly a^eeable to one party, he should wish both winner and 
loser mirth with their wine; he was sorry be whs unable to 
promise himself the pleasure of participating in either. £u 
closed was a sign^ note of the wdght of the fish, Armeii 
with this, Sir Bingo claimed his wine—triumphed in his 
judgmipt—swore louder and more articulately than ever he 
was known to utter any previous sounds, that this Tyrrel wan 
a devilish honest fellow, and he* trusted to be better acquainted 
with him ; while the crest-fallen Squire, privately cursing the 
stranger by all his gods, liad no mode of silencing his companion 
but Jby allowing his loss, aiid fixing a day for discussing the bet. 

In the pubUb rooms the company examined even microsco¬ 
pically* the response of the stranjfcr to Mr. Wintcrblossoni, 
stmining, their ingenuity to discover, in the most ordinary 
expressions, a deeper and esoteric meaning, expressive of some¬ 
thing mysterioiA, and not meant to meet the eye. Mr. Meikle- 
wharo, the writer, dwelt on the word drcwmUiiu'u^ which he 
read with peculiar emphasis. 

Ah, p^Kir lad !" be concluded, “ 1 doubt he sits cheaper at 
• Meg Doris’s chimney-corner than he could do with the present 
<;ompany," 

Doctor Quackleben, in the manner of a clergyman selecting 
a word from his text, Jis that which is particularly insisted 
upon, rejieated in an under tone, the words, “ StiU-e of health 'i 
—umph—state of health *1—Nothing acute—no one has botju 
for—must 1)6 chroni^;—tending to gout, perhaps.— Or his 
shyness to society—light wild eye—irregular step—starting 
when met suddenly by a stranger, and turning abruptly and 
angrily away—Pray, Mr, Winterblossom, let me have an order 
to look over the file of ncwspaj>ers—it's vefy troubltssorae that 
restriction about consulting them.” 

“ You know it is a necessary one, Dfjctor,” said the president; 
“ because so few of the good comfmny read anything eke, that 
the ok! newspapers would have been worn to pieces lo5g since.” 

“ Well well, let me have the order,” said the Doctor; I, 
remember something of a gentleman run away from his friends 
~ 1 must look at the description.—I believe I*have a stnut- 
jacket somewhere about the Dispensary.” 

While this suggestion appfdled the male part of the company, 



58 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


who did not much relish the appr<jsching dinner in cjoinpany 
with a gentleman whose situation seemed so precarious, some 5f 
the younger Misses whispered to each other—“ Ah, poor fellow ! 
—and if it be as the Doctor supposes, mj lady, who knows 
what the cause of his illness may have been f—His be 
complains of-—ah, poor man !” 

And thus, by the ingenious commentaries of the company at 
the Well, on as plain a note as ever covered the eightlv-r^art of 
a sheet of foolscap, the writer w^ deprived of his property, his 
reason, and his heart, “ all or either or one or other of them,” 
£ts is briefly and distinctly expressed in the law phrase. 

In shfut, so much "was said pro and can, so many ideas fltart(*d 
and theories maintained, concerning the disposition and charmjter 
of the Misanthroi)e, that, when the company aihsembled, at the 
usual time, before proceeding to dinner, they <ioubt6fi, as it 
seemed, whetlier the exia'cte<l addition to their 8<»ciety was 
to enter the room on his hands or liis hjct; and when Mr. 
Tyrrel ” was announced by Toby, at the top of his voic-e, the 
gentleman who entered the roonijiaii so very little to distinguish 
him fn)m others, that there was a momentary (b'sapjH>intment. 
The ladies, in jiarticular, liegan to doubt whether the compound 
of talent, misanthropy, madness, and mental sensibility, which • 
they had juctured to themselves, actually was the same with 
the genteel, and even fasliionable-hioking man whom they saw 
Ix'fore them ; who, though in a mondng dress, which the distance 
of his residence and the free<lom of tlie jdace made excusable, 
liad, even in the miimte points of his exterior, none of the,negli- 
gence, or wildness, which might be 8up|)Osed to attach to the 
vestments of a misanthropic recluse, whether sane or insane. 
As he paid his compliments round the circle, the scales seemed 
to fall from the eyes of those he spoke to; and they saw with 
surprise that the exaggerations had existed entirely in their 
own preconf^eptious, and that, whatever tlie fortunes or rank in 
life of Mr. Tyrrel might be, his manners, without being showy, 
were gentlemon-like and pleasing. He returned his thimks to 
]\1 t. Wiifuirblossoni in a nmnner which imwie that gentleman 
, recall his best breeding to miswer the stranger’s address in kind. 
He then escaped freun the awkwardness of romaining the sole 
oldect of attehtion, by gliding gradually among the comp&ny,— 
not like an owl, which seeks to hide iteelf in a thicket, car an 
awkward and retired man, shrinking from the sodety into which 
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he is compelled, bat with Jthe air of oao who ooaM maintain 
M^th ease his part ia a higher ciwle. His address U) Lady 
Penelope was adapted to the romantio tone of Mr. Chatterly’s 
epistle, to which it was necessary to allude. He was afraid, he 
f«ud, hg must complain to Juno of the neglect of Iris, for her 
irregularity in delivery of a certain ethereal command, which he 
hod not dared to answer otherwise than by ihlito oMienoe— 
unless, jpdeed, as the import of the letter seemwl to infer, the 
invitation was designed for some more gifted individual than he 
to whom chance had assigned it.* 

Lady Penelo{)e by her lijw, and many of the young hwiicw 
with their eyes, assured him tliere was no niistake in the 
matter; that he was really the gifted i>ersnn whom the nymplis 
hful %u^imoncd Ho their presence, and that they were well 
a(‘quaintiEMl with his taJente as a fw^t and a jMiinhvr. Tyrrol 
disidaimed^ with earnestness and gravity, the charge of poetry, 
and professed, that, far from atteinf»tiug the art itself, he “ read 
with reluetfiuce nil but the productions of the very tirst-rate 
jK)ets, and Mme of thtfse^—he .was almost afraid to say—he 
should have liked better in humble prose." 

“ You have now only to disown your skill as an artist," said 
<i,a<ly Penelop<», “and we must riousider Mr. Tyrrol an the 
falsest and messt doceitfiil of his sex, who htw a mind to <ieprive 
ns of the oppOTtunity of benefiting by the pnslmdions of his 
unparalleled endowments. I assure you I shall put my young 
friends on their guard Such dissimulation cannot be without 
its obji^ct.” 

And I," said Mr, Winterblrtssom, “can product', a pim^ of 
real evidence against the culprit," 

So saying, he unrollcsd the sketch which ho hat,I filched fnvm 
Trotting Nelly, and which he hmi jwired and pastefl (arts m 
which he ww eminent), so as to take out itff creases, repair its 
breaches, and vmnp it m well as my old friend ^r». Weir conld 
have repaired the damages of time on a folio Bhakee)K3are. 

“ The vara corpus delicti,** said the writer, griunmg and 
ruboing his hands. • 

“ If you are ao good as to call such scratches d^awiI^(;i," sjfid 
Tyrrol, “ I must stand ao for coufessewl I uae<l tx) do them for 
my ow^ amusement; but since ray landlady, Mrs.\>f>ds, haswjf 
late discovered that I gain my livelihood by them, why should 
, I disown it 1" 
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This avowal, made without the;, least appearance either of 
shame or retenue^ seemed to have a striking effect on the whole 
society. The president’s trembling hand stole the sketch back 
to the portfolio, afraid doubtless it might be claimed in form, 
or else compensation expected by the artist. Lady Ppnelope 
was ‘diBconcerted, like an awkward horse when it changes the 
leading foot in galloping. She had to recede from the respect¬ 
ful and easy footing on which he had connived tp pW;e 
himself, to one which might express patronage on her own 
pit, and dependence on Tyrrol’s; and this could nqt be done 
in a moment. 

The Man of Law murmured, “ Circumstances—circumstances 
—I thought so !” 

Sir Bingo whispered to his friend the Squire, “Rup out~- 
blown up—off the course—pity—d—d pretty felloH he has 
been !” 

‘‘A raff from the beginning'” whispered Mowbray.—“I 
never thought him anything else.” 

“ I’ll hold ye a pony of that, pay dear, and I'll ask him.” 

“ Done, for a i>ony, provided you ask him in ten minutes," 
said the Squire; “ but you dare not, Bingie—he has a d—d 
cross game hK)k, with all that civil chaff of his.” 

“ Done,” said Sir Bingo, but in a less confident tone than 
before, and with a dotermination to proceed with some caution 
in the matter.—“I have got a rouleau above, and Winter- 
blossom shall hold stakes.” 

“ I liavc no rouleau,” said the Squire; “ but I’ll fly a fiheque 
on Meiklewham.” 

“See it be better than your last,” said Sir Bingo, “for I 
won’t be skylarked again.—Jack, my boy, you are had.” 

“ Not till the bet’s won; and I shaU see yon walking dandy 
break your head^ Bingie, before that,” answered Mowbray. 
“ Best speak to the Captain beforehand—it is a hellish scrape 
you are ninping into—I’ll let you off yet, Bingie, for a guinea 
forfeit.—See, I am just going to start the tattler.” 

“ Stari, and be d—d !” said Sir Bingo. “ You are gotten, I 
absure you o’ that, Jack. And with a bow and a shuflle, he 
went up and intnxluced himself to the stranger as Sir Bingo 
Binks. ‘ 

* “ Hml—honour—write—sir,” were the only sounds which his 

throat, or rather his cnivat, seemed to send forth. 
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“Coufoimd the booby!'i thought Mowbray; “he will get 
oftt of leading atriuga, if he goes on at tliia rate; and doubly 
c^nfoaaded be this cursed tramper, wlio, the Lord knows why, 
has come hitimr from the Lord knows where, to drive the pigs 
through my game.’^ 

In toe meantime, while his firiend stood with his stop-watch 
in his hand, with a visage lengthened under Idle iuduence of 
these i|flection8. Sir Bingo, with an instinctive tact, which 
self-preservation seemed to dictate to a brain neither the most 
delicate gor subtle in the world, premunxi his inqiiiiy with 
some general remarks on fishing and field-spirts. With all 
these he found Tjorel more than passably acquainted. Of 
fishing and shooting, particularly, he spike with stmiethiug like 
entbfiBi|Bm; so that Sir Bingo began to hold him in consider¬ 
able reflect, and to assure liimsclf that lie could not be, or at 
least could not originally have lioen bred, the itinerant artist 
which he now gave himself out—^nd this, with the fast lapse 
of the time, induced him thus to address Tyrrel.—“ I say, Mr. 

Tyrrel—why, you have been oqp of us—I say”- 

“ If you mean a spirtsman, Sir Bingo-—I have been, and am 
a pretty keen one still," replied Tyrrel. 

• “ Why, then, you did not always do them sort of things V* 

“ What sort of things do you mean, Sir Bingo 1" said Tyrrel 
“ I have not the pleasure of understanding you." 

“ Why, 1 menu them sketches," said Sir Bingo. “ Til give 
you a handsome order for them, if you tell me. I will, on my 
lionoiy," 

• “ Does it conceni you particularly, Sir Bingo, to know any¬ 
thing of my affairs]" said Tyrrel. 

“ No—certainly—not immediately," answered Sir Bingo, 
with some hesitation, for he liked not the dry tone in which 
Tyrrel’s answers were returned half so well as a bumper of dry 
sherry ; “ only I said you were a d—d gnostic feljow, and I laid 
a bet you have not txiin always professional—thatj^ all." 

Mr. Tyrrel replied, “A bet with Mr. Mowbray, I ttupjjosc]" 
“Yes, with Jack," replied the Baronet--“you havc?'hit it — 


I hope I have done him 1" • 

Tyrrel bent his brows, and looked first at Mr. Mowbray, then 
at the* Baronet, and, after a moment’s thought, Hidresstid the 
latter.—“ Sir Bingo Binks, you are a gentleman of elegant m- 
quir>^ and acute judgment. - Your are jierfectly right—I was Ml 
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bred to the profeaeion of an artist, n^r did I practise it fonnerly, 
whatever I may do now; and so that question is answered.” ** 

“ And Jack is diddled/' said the Baronet, smiting hio thigh 
in triurapli, and taming towards the Squire and the stakeholdci 
with a smile of exultation. 

“ Stop a single moment, Sir Bingo," said Tyrrel; take one 
word with you. I have a great respect for bets—^it is part of 
an Englishman’s charter to het on what he thinks fit, and to pro- 
se^iutfj his inquiries over hedge and ditch, as if he w*ere-steeple- 
hunting. But aa I have satisfied you on the subject of. two bets, 
that is sufficient compliance with the custom of the country; 
and therefore I request, Sir Bingo, you will not make me or my 
affairs the subject of any more w^ers.” 

“ I’ll be d—d if I do,” was the internal fesoliition of Sir 
Bingo. Aloud he muttered some aixdogies, and was Heartily 
gWi that the dinner-l>ell, sounding at the moment, afforded 
him an apology for shuffling off in a different direction. 


CHAPTER SIXTH. 

Table-talk. 

And, fUr, if thesp accounts be tnin, 

'J’be Dutch have niighty things in view 
'I'lte Austrians—J admire French liean.s, 

Dt'ur ma’am, nhova all other greens. 

» » * . » * 

And all as lively and as brisk 

As—Ma'am, d’ye choose a game at whisk ? 

Taulk-Talk. 

W hen they were about to leave the room, Lady Penelopei assumed 
Tyrrel’s arm -with a sweet smile of condesceBsion, meant to mi^e 
the honoured party understand in its full extent the favour con¬ 
ferred. .But the unreasonable artist, far from intimating the 
Icsst ronfufliou at an attention so little to be expected, seemed 
to consider the distinction as one -which was naturally paid to 
the greatest stranger present; and when he placed Lady Pendope 
l^'the hea<i of the table, by Mr. Winterblossom the president, 
and took a chair to himself ^twixt her ladyship and Lady Binks, 
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the provoking 'wretch appei^ied no more e»iisible of being exalted 
above his proper rank in society, than if he had been sitting at 
the bottom of the table by honest Mr». Blower from the Ikrw* 
head, who had com® to the Well to cany ofl; the dregs of the 
which she scorned to term a suifcit. 

Now this indifference puasled Lady Penelope's game extremely, 
and irritated her desire to get at the bottom of 'Tyrrel’s mystery, 
if therejvas one, and secure him to her own party. If you wen* 
ever at a wateriilg‘place, reader, you know that while the guests 
do not alipays pay tlie moat polite attention to imnmrkwi indi¬ 
viduals, the api)earance of a stmy lion makes an interest as 
strong as it is reasonable, and the Amaroniau chiefs of (>ach 
coterie, like the hunters of JBuenos Ayres, prepare their hm, and 
mamftu^re to th® best advantage they can, cfich hoping to nooso 
the unepapicious monster, and lead •him captive to her own 
menagerie. A few words concerning Lmly Penoloja) Penfeather 
will explam why she practised tliis sport with even more than 
conunon xeak • 

She was the daughter of an, earl, |sw(>s8ed a showy person, 
and features -which might l)e called handsome in youth, thougli 
now rather too much prmotich to render the term The 

mose w'as become sharj)er; the cheeks ha«l lost the roundness of 
youth ; and as, during fU'teen years tliat she hod reigned a Injauty 
and a ruling toast, the right man had not spoken, or, at Iwist, 
bad not sicken at the right time, her ladyship, now rendered 
sufficiently indejxjudcnt by the inheritance of an old relation, 
sfH)ke^n praise of friendship, Iwgan to dislike the tewn in summer, 
aiTd to babble of gi'een fields,” 

About the time that Lady Pencloi^ thus cbangwl tlie tenor of 
her life, she was fortunate (uiough, with Dr. Quiteklelsm's assist¬ 
ance, to find out the virtues of St. Itonan’s spring; and, Itaving 
cx>ntributed her share to establish the Urbs rure^ which liad 
risen around it, she sat herself down as l(»idor of the fashions 
in the little province which she hjvl in a great 'njeasure lK)th 
(fiscovered and colonised. Bhe was, therefore, justly desirous 
to <x>mpel homage and tribute from nil who should tipproacli 
the territory. • 

In other respects. Lady Penelope pretty much resembled the 
numerons claaa she belonged to. She was at b<fttotn a weU^ 
principled woman, but too thougiitless to let her princif>l«s con¬ 
trol her homour, therefore not wcmpulousiy nice in her society. 
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She waa good-natured, but capricious and whimsical, and willing 
enough to be kind or generous if it neither thwarted her humour, 
nor cost her much trouble; would have chaperoned a ,yDung 
friend anywhere, and moved the world for subscription tickets : 
but never troubled herself how much her giddy charge flirted, or 
with whom ; so that, with a numerous class of Misses, her lady¬ 
ship was the most delightful creature in the world. Then Lady 
Penelope had lived so much in society, knew so exactly when 
to speak, and how to escape from an embarrassing discussion by 
])Tofe8sing ignorance while she looked intelligence, tha|. she was 
not generally discovered to bo a fool, imless when she set up for 
being remarkably clever. This happened more fre(iuently of late, 
when, i)erhapa, as she could not but observe tlmt the repairs of 
the toilette became more necessary, she might Kjippose that new 
lights, according to the poet, were streaming on her mind through 
the chinks that Time was making. Many of her friends, how¬ 
ever, thought that Lady Penelope would have better consulted 
her genius by remaining in mediocrity, as a fashionable ami well- 
bred woman, than by parading her new-founded pretensions to 
tast^ and jiatronage; but such was not her own opinion, and, 
doubtless, her ladyship was the best judge. 

On ihe other side of Tyrrel sat L^y Binks, lately the l)e.au- 
tiful Miss Bonnyrigg, who, during the last season, had made 
the company at the Well alternately admire, smile, and stare, 
by dancing the highest Highland fling, riding the wildest pony, 
laughing the loudest laugh at the broadest joke, and wearing 
the briefest ^ietticoat of any nymph of St. Ronan’s. Few knew 
that this wild, hoydenish, half-mad hiunour was only superLi- 
duced over her real character, for the purpose of—getting well 
married. She had fixed her eyes on Sir Bingo, and was aware 
of his maxim, that to catch him, “ a girl must be,” in his own 
phrase, “ hing up to everythingand that he would choose a 
wife for the nock-or-uothing qualities which r^mmend a good 
hunter. She made out her catch-match, and she was miserable. 
Her wild gCHd-humour was entirely an assumed port of her cha¬ 
racter, which was ptissinnate, ambitious, and thoughtful Deli¬ 
cacy she had none—she knew Sir Bingo was a brute and a fool, 
even while she was hunting him down; but she had so far mis¬ 
ts ken her own feelings, as not to have expected that when she 
betmme bone of his bone, she should feel so much shame and 
anger when she saw his folly expose him to be laughed at and 
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plundei«d. or so di^usted when his brutality bocante intimately 
opunocted with herself. It*i8 true, ho was, on the whole, rather 
an im^pcent monster; and betw^eea' bitting and bridlUig, ooaxing 
and humouring, might have been made t<> pjul on well enough. 
But an unhappy boggling which liad taken place previous to the 
dectarftion of their private marriage, had so exaspcrateil h»*r 
flpirits against her helpmate, that mode® of coUCiJiutum were the 
last she was likely to adopt. Not only hail the ossiatantte ot 
the 8(^^tidh Themis, so propitiously indulgent hi the foildes of 
the fair, l^n resorted to on the^ocoaaion, but even Marn secniwl 
ready to enter ufxm the tapis, if Hjineii had not interventMi, 
There was, par k mond^s, a certiiin brother of the latly—an 
officer—aiwi, as it hapiiened, on leave of abi^enee—who alighUni 
frtuma hack-eludse M the Fox Hotel at eleven oVhwk at night, 
holding ill his hand a slip of wellMiried oak, aceoinj)a«it>d by 
another gentleman, who, like hmiself, wore a milihiry travelling' 
(tap and ft bhuik .shsik ; out of the said chavse, os was reporhd 
by the trusty Tpby, were handed a small r«5ise~sac, an Andrea 
Ferrara, and a neat mahogany box, eiglihien inches long, thre<* 
deep, and some six broad Next morning a solemn pal(w>tr (iu> 
the natives of Miulagasear call their imtional convention) was 
Jield at an unusual Imur, at which Captain MacTurk and Mr. 
Mowbray assisted and the ujwUot was, tliat at breakfast the 
wmpany were miulo happy by tlie infonnation, that Sir Bingo 
ha<i I)oen for some weeks the happy bridegroom of their general 
favourite; which union, comMyded for family reiisons, he was 
now at lilierty to ocknowle^lge, and to fly with the wings of love 
Libriftg his sorrowing turtle from the Hh.'ulea to which she lutd 
retired till tbo obstacles to*their mutual happiness cmild be re- 
moved Now, though all this sounded very Hnusdbly, tliat gall- 
less tmtle, Lmiy Binks, couhi never tlnnk of the tenor of the 
proceedings without the deepest feelings of rasentmeut and con¬ 
tempt for the principal actor, Bingo. 

Besides ail these unpleasant circunistancm, Sir Bingo's family 
had refused to countenance her wish that he should bring her 
to his own seat; and hence a new shock to her pride, asid new 
matter of contempt against poor Sir Bingo, for i»eing ashamed 
and afiraid to fisce down the opposition of bis kinsfolk, for whose 
displeasure, though never attending to any good %dvice from 
them, he retained a childish awe. 

The manners of the young lady were no less changed than 
VOL. XVII r 
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was her temper; and, from being much too (Jareleas and free, 
were become reserved, sullen, and haughty. A conscioiisne"s 
that many scrupled to hold intercourse with her in society, 
rendered her disagreeably tenacious of her rank, and jealous of 
everything that ap])eared like neglect. She had constituted 
herself mistress of Sir Bingo’s purse; and, unrestrained in the 
expenses of dress and equipage, chose, contrary to her maiden 
practice, to l)e rather rich and splendid than gay, and to com¬ 
mand that attention by magnificence, which she no longer 
deigned to solicit by rendering herself either agreeable or enter¬ 
taining, One secret source of her misery was, the nec^sity of 
showing deference to Ljtdy Penelope Peiifeather, whose under¬ 
standing she despised, and whose pretensions to consequence, to 
patronage, and to literature, she had acutenesi enough to see 
through, and to contemn and this dislike was the mor^, griev¬ 
ous, that she felt she dejended a good de^il on Lady Penelope’s 
countenance for the situation she was able to maiiltain even 
among the not very select society of St. Roziaii's Well; and 
that, neglected by her, she must have dropjied lower in the 
senile even there. Neither was Lady Penelope’s kindness to 
Lady Binks extremely cordial. She p)arto<.>k in the ancient and 
ordinary dislike of single nymphs of a certain age, to those who 
make splendid alliances under their very eye—and she more 
than suspected the secret dlsidiection of the lady. But the 
name sounded w(dl; and the style m which Latly Binks lived 
was a credit to the jilace. So they satisfied their mutual dislike 
with siiying a few shaiq^ things to each other occasionally, but 
all under the mask of civility. 

Such was Lady Binks; and yet, being such, her dress, and 
her equipage, and carriages, were the en^y of half the Misses 
at the W^ell, who, while she sat disfiguring wth sullenness her 
very lovely face j(for it was as beautiful as her shape was 
exquisite), only thought slie was proud of having carried her 
point, and felt hereelf, with her large fortune and diamond 
bandeau, no fit coiiq)any for the rest of the party. They gave 
way, therefore, with mcelnwiss to her domineering t^iper, 
though it was not the less tyrannical, that in her maiden state 
of hoydeuhtiotl, she had been to some of them an object of 
slight and cf censure; and Lady Binks hod not forgofeten the 
offences offered to Miss Bonnyrigg. But the fair sisterh^xKJ 
submitted to her retaliations, as lieutenants endure the bully* 



8T. bonan'b WniL, 


67 


Inff of a rude and Iwiateroupcaptain of the sea, with tho 
determination to pay it home to Uieir underlings when they 
ebail bdhomo captains tliemaelvea. 

In thus state of importance, yet of pouanee, Ijady Binks 
occupiedb her place at the dinner-table, alU^mately diaconoartiHl 
by aom© «tu|ttd speech of her lord and master, at»d by some 
slight sarcomn from Lady Ponelo|^>e, to which she longed to 
reply, hi* dared not. 

She looked from time to time at her neighbour, Prank Tyrrel, 
but withohli addressing him, and accepted in silence the usual 
civilities which he proflfered to her. She had remarked keenly 
his interview with Sir Bmgo, and knowing by f)X|>t5ricnce the 
manni^r in which her humoured lord was wont to retreat from a 
dispute in which he was unsuccessful, os well as his genius for 
getting rfito such |;)erplexitie«, ahe l^i little dovibt that ho had 
sust-aiiied from the stranger some new indignity; whom, there¬ 
fore, she regarded with a mixture of bvjling, scarce? knowing 
whether to l)e pl^Wjd with liim for having given pain to him 
w horn she hat^i, or angry with* him for having aifronted one 
in whcfflo degradation her omj w'us ncc^issanly iuvolv(»d. There 
might be other thoughts—on the whole, she regarded him with 
much though with mute attention. Ho {md her but little iu 
return, being alauist entirely occupied in rejiying to the ques¬ 
tions of the engrossing Irfidy PeneJojK'. T^cnh'ather. 

Receiving polite though rather evjisivc answ^ors to her in¬ 
quiries concerning his late avocations, her liwlyship could only 
leyn that Tyrrel had l>een travelling in several remote jjurts of 
Kurope, and even of Asia. • Btrlfled, but not repiilseil, the lady 
(X>ntinued her courtesy, by jsiinting out to liim, as a stranger, 
several individuals of tlie miiimiy to whom she proposed in¬ 
troducing him, as persons from whose society ho might derive 
either profit or amusement In the midst of this sort of con¬ 
versation, however, sho suddenly stopisjd short. 

“ Will you forgive me, Mr. Tyrrel," she said, *'if i say I have 
l)een vratcliing your thoughts for some moments, and tliat I 
have detected you? All the w’hiie I have l)eea talting of 
these good follra, and that you have been making such civil 
replies, that th^ might be with great propriety^ and utility 
insmted in the ^Familiar Diaioguc^i, teacliing foreigners hoV 
to express themselves in English upon ordinary (Kxiasions’-^ 
your mind has been entirely fixed upon that emp^ chair, which 
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iiath remained there opposite betwkt our worthy president 
Sir Bingo Binks.” 

** I own, madam,” he answered, “ I was a little soipnsed at 
seeing such a distinguished seat unoccupied, while the table is 
rather crowded.” 

6h, confess more, sir 1—Confess that to a poet a seat un¬ 
occupied—the chair of Banqiio—has more charms than if it 
were filled even as an alderman would fill it.—What if ‘ the 
Dark Ladye'* should glide in and occupy it?—^Would you 
have courage to stand the vision, Mr. TyixeH—I iasure you 
the thing is not impossihle.” 

What is not impossible, Lady Penelope?" said Tyrrel, 
somewhat suriwised. ^ * 

“Startled already?—Nay, then, I despair of your enduring 
the awful interview.” 

“What interview? who is cxj)ected?” said Tyrrel, unable 
with tlie utmost exertion to suppress some signs of curiosity, 
tliough he susfHjcted the whole to l)e merely some mystification 
of her ladyship. 

“ How delighted I am,” she said, “ that I have found out 
where you are vulnerable !—Expected—did I say expected? — 
ii(», not exiK'cted. 

* She phdoit, like Night, from land to laud, 

She hath strange jwwer of aj)ecch.’ 

—But come, I have you at my mercy, and I will be generous 
iind explain.—W’c call—that is, among ourselves, you 'under¬ 
stand—Miss Clara Mowbray, the siiiter of that gentleman that 
sits next to Miss Parker, tlic Dark Ladye, and that seat is left 
for her.—P’or she was expected—no, not expected—forget 
again I —^but it was thought possible she might honour us to¬ 
day, when our feist wa& so fill and piquant.—Her brother is 
our Lord of the Manor—and so they pay her that sort of 
(uvility to regard lier as a visitor—and neither Latly Binks nor 
I think of objecting—She is a singular young person, Clara 
Mowbray—she amuses me very much—I am ^ways rather 
glad to sec her.” 

“ She is npt to come hither to-day,” said Tyrrel; “ a|n I so 
td‘ understand your I.«adyslup ?” 

“ Why, it is past her time—even her time,” said Lady 
• Note 0. The Dark Laflve. 
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Peoelopo—dinner vm tot back biUf-aQ-hour, and our poor 
iwalidi were femiehiug, «« you may »ee by the deeds they toe 
done —But Clara ia an odd oreatuie, and if she took it 

into her head to come hither at thia moment, hither she would 
come—she ia very whimsical-—Many people think her hand¬ 
some—^ut she looks so like something from another wtwrld, that 
she makes me always think of Mat Lewis's Spectre Lady." 

And she repeated with much <^enoe, 

* ** * Th«rc 1» A thing—thet^ la s tUiog, 

I f&iu woviUl havei from the«; 

I fain would have thAt gaj gold ring, 

0 warrior, givo it mo!' 

** then you remember his answer: — 

Thifl ring Lord Brooke from hie daughter took, 

And a aolenm oath he ewom, 

^ That that ladye my bride abould l>e 
When tliw cnwade waa o*«r. ‘ 

You do figures as well as landscapes, I suppose, Mr. Tyn el 1— 
Y'ou shall make a sketch for mb—a slight thing—-for sketches, 
1 tlmik, show the freedom of art better than finished pioa^8— 
J. dote on the first coruscations of genius—flashing like light¬ 
ning from the cloud!—You shdl make a sketch for my own 
boudoir—my dear Bulky den at Air Castle, and Glaiu Mowbray 
shaU sit for tlie Ghost Lailye.” 

“ That would \m but a poor compluuent to your ladyship’s 
friend," replied TyireL 

* ” Friend 1 We don’t get quite that length, though I like 
Clara very well—Quite sentimental cast of facjc,— I think X 
saw an antique in the Louvre very like her—(f was there in 
1800)—quite an authiue countenance—eyes something hol¬ 
lowed—care haa dug caves for them, hut tliey are caves of the 
most beautiful marble arched with jet—a straight nose, and 
absolutely the Grecian mouth and cliin—a profusion of long 
straight black hair, with the whitest skin you dVer saw—as 
white as the whitest parchment—and not a shade yf colour 
in her cheek—none whatever—If she would be naughty, aqd 
borrow a pmdent touch of complexion, she might be cabed 
beautifid. Even as it is, many think her so, although surely, 
Hr, Tyrrel, three colours are necessary to the female faM. 
However, we used to call her the Melpomene of the l^pring laot 
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ieason, aa we called Lady Binks—who waa Dot then Lady 
Binke—our Euphrosyne—Did we ifot, my dear?” « 

“ Did we not what, madam ?” said Lady Binks, in, a tone 
something sharper than ought to have belonged to so beautiful 
a countenance. , 

I am sorry I have started you out of your reverie, nfy love," 
answered Latly Penelope. “I was only assuring Mr, Tyrrel 
that you were once Euphrosyne, though now so much undejr 
the bfinners of II Penseroso." • 

“ I do not know that I have been either one or the other," 
answered Larly Binks ; “ one thing I certainly am not—I am 
not capable of understanding your ladyship's wit and leaniing." 

“ Poor soul,” whispered Lady Penelope to Tyrrel; " wo know 
what we are, we know not what we may be.i~And now, Mr. 
Tyrrel, I have been your sibyl to guide you throT|gh this 
Elysium of ours, I think, in reward, I deserve a littie coufi* 
dence in return.” 

“If I had any to bestow, which could be, in the slightest 
degree interesting to your ladyship," answered Tyrrel 

“Oh ! cruel man—he will hot understand me !” exclaimed 
the lady—“ In plain wmrds, then, a peep into your portfolio— 
just to see what objects you have rescued from natural decay, 
and rendered immortal by the pencil. You do not know— 
indeed, Mr. Tyrrel, you do not know how I dote upon your 
‘serenely silent art,' second to poetry alone—equal—superior 
perhaps—to music." 

“ I really have little that could possibly be worth the atten¬ 
tion of such a judge as your ladyship," answered I'yrrel; such 
trifles as youi- ladyship has seen, I sometimes leave at the foot 
of the tree I have been sketching." 

“ As Orlando left his verses in the Forest of Ardennes ?— 
Oh, tlie thoughtless prodigality I —Mr. Winterbloasom, do you 
hear thisi—^We must follow Mr. Tyrrel in his walks, wad glean 
what he leaves behind him," 

Her lady&ip was here disconcerted by some laughter on Sir 
Bingo’s fide of the table, which she chastised by an angry glance, 
a|id then proceeded emphatically. 

“ Mr. Ty*"^^^? must no/ be—this is not the way of the 
world, my good sir, to which even Oemus must stoop ita flight, 
•We must consult the engraver—though perhaps you etch as well 
as you draw?" 
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** I ahould suppose so,” s^ Mr, Wlnterbloasom, ©dgin^c in a 
weed with difficiilty, ** the freedom of Mr. TyrreVs touch.” 

” I vu]l not deny my having spoiled a little copper now and 
then," said Tyrrel, ” since I am chargtsd with the crime by such 
good judges; but it has only been by way of experiment." 

“ ^/no m<a*e," said the lady; “ my darling wish is accom¬ 
plished !—We have long desir^ to have the’ i^?markable and 
most romantic spots of our little Arcadia here—spots consecrated 
to frieudlbip, the fine arts, the loves and the graces* immortaliseil 
by the graver's art, faithfrd to its charge of fame—^you shall 
labour on tliis task, Mr. Tyrrel; we will all assist with notes 
and illustrstioiis—we will <U1 contribute—only some of us must 
be permitted to remain anonymous—Fairy favours, you know, 
Mr. Tyrrel, mus4be kept secret—And you slmlJ be tdiowcMl the 
pillage oj the Album—some sweet thiai^ there of Mr. Ohatterly’s 
—and. Mr. Edgeit, a gentleman of your owu profession, 1 am 
sure wiU fend his aid—Dr. Quackleben will contribute some 

scicntiiic notices. »-Aii(i for sulwscriplion "-- 

^‘Financial—financial—your ksldyship, I speak to order!" 
said the writer, interrupting Ljuiy Penclojw with a tone of im¬ 
pudent familiarity, which was mfsant doubthiss for jocular ease. 
, ” How am 1 out of order, Mr. Meiklewham ]" said her lady¬ 
ship, drawing herself up. 

“ I speak to order ’—No warrants for money <5sn be extracted 
before intimation to the Committee of Maruigement." 

“I*ray who mentioned money, Mr. Meiklewliam ?" said her 
ladyship,—” That wretched olil pettifogger," she added in a 
whisper to Tyrrel, “thinka of nothing else but the filthy pelf." 

” Ye spake of subscriptirfh, my led<ly, whilk is the sjuue thing 
as money, differing only in re«})eot of time—the 8ubs<jriptiou 
being a contract de fuiuro^ and having a tnubt* in ^mao 

—And I have keud mony honest folks in the comfjany at tho 
Well complaiii of the sub^riptions as a great abuse, as obliging 
them either to look unlike other folk, or to gie gqpd lawftd cf)iii 
for laiUants amd picture-books, and things they caredna a pinch 
of siinff f(ir." • 

Several of the company, at the lower end of the tabia, 
assented both by nods aud m\irraur8 of approbation; and the 
orator was about to proceed, when Tyrrel with (iifficulty prp^ 
cured a hearing before the debate went farther, and aasur^ 
the company that her ladyship’s goodness had her into an 
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error j that he had no work in hand worthy of their patronage, 
and, with the deepest gratitude for Lady Penelope's goodnefc«, 
had it not in his power to comply with her request. - There 
was some tittering at her ladyship's expense, who, as the writer 
slyly observed, had been something uUrmwus in her patronage. 
Without attempting for the moment any rally (as indeed the 
time which had passed since the removal of the dinner scarce 
permitted an opportunity), Lady Penelope gave the signal for 
the ladies' retreat, and left the gentlemen to the circidation of 
the bottle. 


CHAPTER SEVENTH. 

THE TEA-TABLE. 

-While the ciiiw, 

Which cheer, but not uiebnate, wait on each. 

COWPEU. 

It was common at the Well for the fair guests occasionally 
to give tea to the company,—such at least as, from their rank 
and leading in the little society, might be esteemed fit to con¬ 
stitute themselves [latronesses of an evening; and the same 
lady generally carried the authority she had acquired into the 
ball-room, where two fiddles and a bass, at a guinea a night, 
with a g^antum sufficit of tallow-candles (against the use df 
which Lady Penelofie often mutiniM), enabled the com{)any 
—to use the appropriate phrase—“ to close the evening on the 
light fantastic toe,” 

On the present occasion the lion of the hour, Mr. Francis 
Tyrrel, had so little answered the higli-wrought expectations of 
Lady Penelope, that she rather regretted having ever ^ven 
herself any trouble about him, and particularly that of having 
manoBuwre^l herself into tlie patronage of the tea-table ftff the 
evening, to the great expenditure of souchong and congo. 
Accordingly, her ladyship had no sooner summoned her own 
woman, and <tier fiUe de chamhre, to make tea, with hw page, 
footman, and postilion, to hand it about (in which duty they 
were assisted by two richly laced and thickly powdered footmen 
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of Ladj BinksX whosa put to ahame the more mwimt 

gurb of liudy I^dope*«, aad oven dimmed the glory of the 
suppremed oorenet upon the buttons), than she to 

TiUpeod and depreciate what had been so long the olieot of 
her curiosity, 

“Tfiis Mr. Tyrrel," abe aaid, in a tone of autlutritativo 
decttiott, eeema after nil a very ordinary sort of j^eraon—^uite 
a commonplace mm, who, she dared say, had considered hia 
conditift, in going to the old ale-horwe, much bettor than they 
had don^for hfn, when they aSked him to the Public Rixims, 
He had known his own place better than they did—there wjw 
nothing uncommon in his appearance or conversation—nothing 
at all /roppant —she scarce believed he could even draw that 
sketch.^ Mr. Winterbloasom, indeed, made a great deal of it; 
but thfn all the world knew that wery scrap of engraving or 
drawing, which Mr, Wu)itcrblos8f>m contrived to make his own, 
was, the'instant it came into his collection, the finest thing 
that ever w^as seen—that was the way with collectors—thoir 
geese were all swans/’ ^ 

“And your Ladyship's swan has |>rove<l but a goose, luy 
dearest Lady Pen,” said Lady Binka. 

• “Afy swan, dearest La<.ly Biuks ! I really do not know how 
I have deserved the appropriation.” 

“Do not be angry, my dear Lady Penelofie; I only mean, 
that for a fortnight and more you have spoken constantly of this 
Mr. Tyrrel, and all dinner-thne you spoke to him.” 

T^e fair company began to collect around, at hearing the 
Word dmr so often rei)eated in the same brief dialogue, whitdi 
induced them to expet^t tifiort, and like the vulgar on a similar 
oocaaipn, to form a ring for the expected comlmtantH, 

“ He sat betwixt us, Lady Binks,” answered lindy Penelope, 
with dignity. “ You had your usual headach, you know, and 
for the credit of the company, I spoke for one." 

“For tm, if your la^lyship pleases,” replied Lady Binks. 

“ I mean,” she added, softening the expression, for yourself 
an4 me.” • 

“ I am Bony," said Lady Penelope, “ I should have spoto 
for one who can speak so smartly for herself, as my deiir I^ady * 
Binlos—I did not by any means deeire to eugroas the comjer- 
sadon —I repetft it, there is a mistake about this*man.” 

“I think there is,” said Lady Binks, in a tone which 
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implied something more than mere aasent to Lady Penelope’s 
proposition. 

“ I doubt if he is an artist at all/’ said the Lady Penelope; 
“or if he is, he must be doing things for some Magazine, or 
Encyclopeedia, or some such matter.” 

“ i. doubt, too, if he be a professional artist," said Lady Binks. 

“ If so, he is of the very highest class, for I have seldom seen a 
l)etter-bred man.” ^ 

“ There are very well-bred artists,” said Lady Penelope. “ It 
is the profession of a gentleman,” 

“Certainly,” answered Lady Binks; “but the poorer class 
have often to stniggle with poverty and dependence. In 
general society they are like commercial people in presence of 
their customers; and that is a difficult part to sustain., And 
so you see them of all sorts—shy and reserved, when they are 
conscious of merit—petulant and whimsical; by way of showing 
thtjir independence—intrusive, in order to apf>ear easy—*-and 
sometimes obsequious and fawning, when they chance to be 
of a mean spirit. But you seldom see them quite at their 
ease, and therefore I hold this Mr. Tyrrel to be either an artist 
of the first class, raised completely above the necessity and 
degradation of patronage, or else to be no professional artist ' 
at all." 

Lady Penelope looked at Lady Binks with much such a 
regard as Balaam may have cast upon his ass, when he dis¬ 
covered the animal’s capacity for holding an argument with 
him. She muttered to herself— ^ 

“ ^fon dn^ parity et mSine Ujiarle hien /” 

But declining the altercation which Lady Binks s^med dis- 
jwsed to enter into, she replied with good humour, “Well, 
dearest Rachel, we y^Ul not pull caps about this man—nay, I 
think your good opinion of him giv«i him new value in my 
eyes. That is always the w'ay with us, my good friend! We 
may confess ft, when there are none of these conceited male 
wretches §unong us. We will know what he really is—he shall 
not wear fern-seeti, and walk among us invisible thus—what 
.^y you, Maria?” 

“ Indeed, I^eay, dear Lady Penelope,” answer^ Miss IXgges, 
wj^68e ready chatter we have already introduced to the reader, 
“ he is a very handsome man, though his nose is too big, and 
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Im mouth too wide—but teeth are Hke peud—cmd he has 
etch eyes \—especially when your ladyship spoke to him. I 
don't think you look^ at his eyes—they are quite deep and 
dark, and foil of glow, Hke what you read to us in tlie letter 
from that lady, about J^bert Burns.*' 

“Upon my word, miss, you come on finely,” said X>ady 
Penelope.—“ One had need take care what they read or talk 
about before you, I eeo—-Ootne, Jones, have mercy upon us— 
put an end to that symphony of tinkling cups and saucers, and 
let the fi|^t act of the tea-table begin, if you pleasa” 

“Does her leddyship mean the grace,” said honest Mrs. 
Blower, for the first time admitted into this worshipful society, 
and busily employed in arranj^ug an Indian handkerchief, that 
migttt l^ave mi^ a mainsail for one of her husband's smuggling 
luggersi which she spread carefully on her knee, to prevent 
damage to a flowered black silk gown from the repast of tea 
and cake,*to which she proposed to do due honour, —“ Does her 
leddyship mean^the grace? 1 see the minister is just coming 
in.—Her leddyship waits till ye say a blessing, an ye please, 
sir," 

Mr. Winterblosscim, who toddUd after the chaplain, his t^>e 
•having given him an alert hint to quit the diiiing-table, though 
he saw every feature in the ixwr woman’s face swollen with 
desire to procure infonnation concerning the ways and customs 
of the place, passed on the other aide of the way, regardless of 
her agony of curiosity. 

A moment after she was relieved by the entrance of Dr. 
Quaetjeben, whose maxim tieiug that one patient was as well 
worth attention as another, and who knew by experience, that 
the Jwnoraria of a godly wife of the Bo%?“hoad were as apt Ut 
be forthcoming (if not more so), as my Lady Penelope’s, he 
e'en sat himself quietly down by Mrs. Blqyer, and procee<ied 
with the utmost kindness to inquire after her hetdth, and to 
hope she had not forgotten taking a table-spoonful of spirits 
burnt to a reswfoum, in order to quality the crudities. 

“ Indeed, Doctor;” said the honest woman, “ I Joot the 
brandy bum as lang as I dought look at the gude creattye 
wasting its sell that gate—and then, when I was fam to put it • 
out for vary thrift, I did take a thimbleful of it ^though is 
not the thing I am used to, Dr. Quackleben), and I wtnna say 
but that it & me good.” 
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“ Unquestionably, madam,” aaid^ the Doctor. “ I am no 
friend to the use of alcohol in general, but there are particular 
cases—there are particular cases, Mrs. Blower—My yeuerated 
instructor, one of the greatest men in our profession that eyer 
lived, took a wine-glassful of old rum, mixed with sugar., every 
day after his dinner.” 

“ Ay ? dear h’etfrt, he would be a comfortable doctor that,” 
said Mrs. Blower. “ He wad maybe ken something of pj case. 
Is he living, think ye, sirl” 

“ Dead for many years, nfadam,” said Dr. Qu^kleben; 
“ and there are but few of his pupils that can fill his place, I 
assure ye. If I could be thought an exception, it is only be¬ 
cause 1 was a favourite. Ah ! blessings on the old rod do^ of 
him !—It covered more of the healing science than the^ ghwns 
of a whole modem university.” ' i. 

“ There is ane, sir,” said Mrs, Blower, that has been muckle 
recommended about Edinburgh—Macgregor, I think they ca’ 
him—folk come far and near to see him.”* « 

“ I know who you mean, ma’fim—a clever man—no denying 
it— a clever man—but there are certain cases—yours, for ex¬ 
ample— and I think that of many that come to drink this 
water—which I cannot say I think he perfectly understands—• 
hasty—very hasty and rapid. Now I—I give the disease its 
own way at first—then watch it, Mrs. Blower—watcb the turn 
of the tide.” 

“ Ay, troth, that’s true,” responded the widow; John 
Blower was aye watching turn of tide, puir man.” 

“ Then ho is a sttirving Doctor, Mrs. Blower—r^uces 
diseases as soldiers do towns—^by faiAine, not considering that 
the friendly inliabitants suffer as much as the hostpe garrison 
—ahem !” 

Here he gave ar important and emphatic cough, and them 
proceeded. 

“ I am no friend either to excess or to violent stimulus, 
Mrs. Blower—but nature must be supported—a generous diet 
—cordial: judiciously thrown in—not without the advice of a 
medical man—that is my opinion, Mrs. Blower, to speak as a 

"fiiend—others may starve their patients if they have a mind.” 

^ >« 

The late Di-. Oi-egory is probably mtiiuated, as one of thip celebrated 

Dr. Culien’s perBoual habits is previoosly mentioned. Dr, Oregory was 

dktingiiisbed for putting his patients on a severe reghnen. 



ST. B0irAN*8 WKJ;.. 


77 


** It vadM do for me, Btairing^ Br. Keekerben,” said the 
alhnned rdict,—^“it wadna do for .me at a*—Jiist a' I can do 
to wear through the day with the sma' supports that nature 
requires—not a soul to look after me, Doctor, since John Blower 
wae men awa.—Thank ye kindly, sir” (to the servant who 
handed the tea),—“ thank ye, my bonny inon” (to the page who 
served the cake )—** Now, dinna ye think, Do^r” (in a low and 
confidential voice), ‘*that her ladyship’s tea is rather of the 
weaklielt—^water bewitched, I think—and Mra. Jonos, as they 
ca’ her, has cut the seed-cake very thin 7” 

“ It is the fashion, Mrs. Blower,” answered Dr. QuacklelxMi; 
“ and her ladyship’s tea is excellent. But your tiwte is a little 
chilled, which is not uncommon at the first uw) of tlio waters, 
so tUa^you are •not sensible of the flavour—we must support 
the system—^we reinforce the digestive powers—give me leave 
—you are a stranger, Mrs. Blower,’ and must take care of you 
—have an elixir which will put that matter to rightJs in a 
moment.” • 

So saying, Dr. Quacklebcn 4 iul]ed from his pocket a HiuaW 
portable case of medicines—“ Catch me without ray tools”—he 
said “ here I have the real useful phanimcopceia—the nsst is 
•all humbug and hard names—this little (siae, with a fortnight 
or month, spring and fall, at St. Ronan’s Well, and no one will 
die till his day come,” 

Thus boasting, the Doctor drew fVum his case a large vial or 
small flask, full of a high-etdoured liquid, of which he mix<«l 
three^ tearspoonfuls in Mrs. Blower's cup, who iinmedintely 
aTterwards allowed that the flavour was improved beyond all 
belief, and that it was* “ vera comfortable and restorative 
indeed” 

“Will it not do good to my complaints, Docker?” said Mr, 
Winterblossom, who had strolled ktwards ttiem, and held out 
his cup to the physician. 

“ I by no means rectonunend it, Mr. Winterijlossoin,” said 
Dr. Quackleben, shutting up his ease with great coolm^; 
“your case is oedematous, and y»m treat it y<»ur owui Way —you 
are as good a j^ysician as 1 am, and I never interiere with ^ 
another practitioner’s iwitient.” 

“Well, Doctor,” said Winterbloasora, “I must* wait till isir 
Bingo comes in—he has a hunting-flask usually al>out him, 
which contains as good medicine as yours to the full.” 
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“ You will wait for Sir Bingo some time,” said the Doctor, 
he is a gentleman of sedentary habits—he has ordered another 
magnum.” 

“ Sir Bingo is on unco name for a man o’ quality, dinna ye 
think sae, Dr, Cocklehen ?” said Mrs. Blower. “ Jolm Blower, 
when* he was a wee bit in the wind’s eye, as he ca’d it, puir 
fallow—used to sing a sang about a dog they ca’d Bingo, that 
euld hae belanged to a farmer.” » 

“ Our Bingo is but a puppy yet, madam—or if a dog he is a 
sad dog,” said Mr. Winterblossom, applauding his o'vfn wit by 
one of his own inimitable smiles. 

“Or a mad dog, rather,” said Mr. Chatterly, “for he drinks 
no water j” and he also smiled gracefully at the thoughts of 
having trumped, as it were, the president’s pun,” * 

“ Twa pleasant men, Debtor,” said the widow, “ and is Sir 
Biingy too, for that matter; but oh ! is nae it a pity he should 
bide sae lang by the bottle? Jt was puir John Blower’s faut 
too, that weary tippling; when he wan to the lee-side of a 
bowl of punch there was nae- raising him.—But they are 
taking awa the things, and, Doctor, is it not an awfu’ thing, 
that the creature-comforts should hae been used without grace or 
thanksgiving ?—that Mr. Chitterling, if he really be a minister,' 
has luuckle to answer for, that he neglects his Master’s service.” 

“ Why, madam,” said the Doetor, “ Mr. Chatterly is scarce 
arrived at the rank of a minister plenipotentiary.” 

“ A minister potentiary—ah, Doctor, I doubt that is some 
jest of yonrs,” said the widow ; “ that’s sae like puir John 
Blower. When I wad hae had hini gie up the Lovely Peggy, 
ship and cargo (the vessel was named after me, Dr. Kittle- 
ben), to Ikj remembered in the prayers o’ the ct>ngregation, he 
wad say to me, * They may pray that stand the risk, Peggy 
Biyoe, for I’ve made insurance.’ He was a merry man, Doctor; 
but he had the root of the matter in him, for a’ liis light way 
of speaking, .as deep as ony skipper that ever loosed anchor 
from Leith Koads. 1 hae been a forsaken creature since his 
death—Oh the weary days and nights that I have had !—and 
tlie weight on the spirits—the spirits, Doctor I—though I 
‘ carma say 1 hae been easier since I hae been at the WaU than 
even now—if kcaid what I was awing you for elickstir. Doctor, 
foT it’s done me muckle heart’s good, forby the opening of my 
mind to you ?” 
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“ Fie, fie, ma'am,** said tj»e Doctsor, as the widow pulled out 
a^ealsldn pouch, such as sailors cany tobacco in, but apjw 
rently well stuffed with bank-notes,—“ Fie, fie, madam—I am 
no apothecary—I have my diploma from Lcydeu— a regular 
physici^, madam,—the elixir is heartily at your service; and 
should you want any advice, no man will be prouder to assist 
you than your humUe servant.” 

“I am sure I am muckle obliged to your kindness, Dr, 
Kickaljim,*' said the widow, folding up her pouch ; “ this was 
puir Johi% Blower’s gplmcimn* as they ca' it—I e’en wear it 
for his sake. He was a kind man, and left me comfortable in 
warld's gudes ; but comforts hae their cumbers,—to bo a louti 
woman is a sair weird, Dr. Kittiepin.” 

Bf. t^uacklel^ndrew his chair a little nearer that of the 
widow, «nd entered into a closer conflnunication with her, in a 
tone doubtless of more delicate consolation than was fit for the 
ears of the company at large. 

One of the chief delights of a watering-place is, tliat every 
one’s affairs seem to be [)ut uader the sjiecial survcdhuice of 
the whole company, so that, in all probability, the vfuious 
flirtations, liaiaom, and so forth, which naturally take place in 
the society, are not ordy the subject of amusement to tlie 
parties engaged, but also tet the lookers on; that is to say, 
generally speaking, to the whole community, of which for tlie 
time the said parties are members. Lady PenelojMj, the jtro 
siding goddess of the region, watchful over all Ijer circle, wtw 
not lopg of observing that the Doefru seemed to Ih? suddenly 
eilgaged in close communication with the widow, and tlmt lie 
had even ventured to take* hold of lier fair plump hand, with 
a manner which partook at once of the gallant suitor, and of 
the medical adviser. 

“ For the love of Heaven,” said her ladyship, “ who can that 
comely dame be, on whom our excellent and learned Doctor 
looks with such uncommon regard ?” * 

i “ Fat, fair, and forty,” said Mr, Winterblossora; “ that is all 
I know of her—a mercantile person.” • 

carrack, Sir President,” said the chaplain, “richly la*l«i 
with coloniaJ produce, by name the Lovely Pegrar Biycc— no 
maatea^—the late John fiower of North Leith hiving puaherJ 

• A fur pouch for keepiug tobacco. 
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off his boat for the Stj’gian Oreel^ and left the veesel without 
a liand on board.” * 

“The Doctor,” said Lady Penelope, turning her glass to¬ 
wards them, “ seems willing to play tlm part of pilot.” 

“ I dare say he will be willing to change her nt^oe and 
register,” said Mr. Chatterly, 

“ He ean be no less in common requital,” said Winterblossom. 
“ She has cliangful hia name six times in the five mii^tos that 
I storxl within hearing of them.” * 

“ What do you think of the matter, my dear Ladjs Binks % ” 
said Lady Penelope. 

“Mjidaml” said Lady Binks, starting from a reverie, and 
answering as one who either had not hetird, or did not under¬ 
stand the question. • , ' 

“ I mean, wliat think you of what is going on yondeni ” 

Lady Binks turned her glass in the direction of I^y Pene¬ 
lope’s ghine.e, fixed the widow and the Doctor witli one bold 
fashionablo stare, and then, drojiping her hand ‘Slowly, said with 
indifference, “ I really see imthiyig there worth thinking about.” 

“ I dare say it is a fine thing to lie married,” said Latiy 
Penelope; “ one’s thoughts, I sujiixise, are so much engrossed 
with one’s own fwrfect hajjpiness, that tliey have neither time 
nor inclination to laugh like other folks. Miss Rachel Bonny¬ 
rigg would have laughed till her eyes ran over, had she seen 
what Lady Binks cares tio little about—I daip say it must be 
an all-sufficient happiness to be married.” 

“ Ho would be a happy man that could convince youXy lady¬ 
ship of that in good earnest,” said Mr. Winterblossom. 

“Oh, who knows—the whim may strike me,” ropUed the 
lady; “ but no-—^no—no;—and that is three times.” 

“ Bay it sixteen times more,” said the gallant president, 
and let niueteeu nay-says be a grant,” 

“If I should say a thousand Noes, there existe not the 
alchemy in living man that could extract one Yes out of the 
w'hole ma«s,^' said her ladyship. “ Blessed be the memory of 
Queen Bess !—She set us all an example to keep power when 
have it—What-noise is that 1” 

“ Only the usual after-dinner quarrel,” said the divine. “ I 
hear the CajA^in’s voice, else most silent, commanding ttiem to 
kV'p })eace, in tlie devil’s name, and that of the ladies.” 

“ Upon mv word, dearest Ijady Binks, this is too hwd of that 
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lord and master of yonre, and of Mowbray, who might have 
m8re seme, and of the of that claFet^riuking set, to be 
quarrelling and aUraiiiig our nerves every evening witli pro» 
seating their pistols perpetually at <n«h other, like sportsmen 
wnftn^to the house upon a rainy 12th of August. 1 am tired 
of the Peace-maker—he but skins the business oyer in one‘case 
to have it break out elsewhere.—^What think you, love, if we 
were to ,give out in orders, that the next quarrel which may 
arise, sliWl be bona fide fought to an end!—Wo will all go 
out and sa© it, and wear the colours on each side; and if thwe 
should a fimeral ccnue of it, we attend it in a Ixsly.— 
Weetis are so becoming 1—-Are they not, toy deiir La<iy liinksi 
Liook at Widow Blower in her deep black—don’t you envy her, 
my lov€^? ” • 

LwIy^Binks seemed about to make a sharp and hasty answer, 
hut check^ Imrsclf, perhaps under the recollection that she 
could not pnidently come to an open breach with l#ady Pene¬ 
lope.—At the saflie moment a door o|>ei»ed, and a la^ly dressed in 
a ritiing-habit, and wearing a bJB<.‘k veil over her hat, appeared 
at the entry of the apartment. 

“ Angels and ministers of grace !” exclaimtjd Ijidy Penehq>e, 
with her very Ixjst tragic shirt—“My dtwirt^et Clara, why so 
lute? and why thus? Will you step to my drt‘»Hiiig-nM,)u»-— 
Jouee wttl get you one of ray gowns—wo are just of a size, you 
know—-do, pray—let me be vain of something of luy own for 
once, by seeing you wear it” 

Thi| was spoken in the tone of the fondtjst female friend* 
ship, and at the same tirn^ the fair hostess bestowal on Miss 
Mowbray one of thfjee tender caresstjs, which la<lies~~Goil blt»s 
them I — sometimes liestow on CJich other with unnecessary 
prodigality, to the great discontent and envy of the male 
spectators. • 

“ You are fluttered, my dearest Clara—-you are feverish—1 
am sure you are,” continued the sweetly anxious «Lady Pene- 
1(^; “ let me persuade you to lie dowm” 

“ Indeed you are mistaken, Lady Penelope,” saM Miss 
Mowbray, who seemed to receive much as a matter of course 
her ladyship’s profusion of affectionate politone^:—“I am 
heated, my poiqr brotted hard, that is the whole mystery.- 
Let me have a cup of tea, Mrs. Jones, and the matter is endc^^” 
** Fresh tea, Jones, directly,” said Lady Penelope, and led 
vou xvu. . . G 
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her passive friend' to her own comer, as She was pleased to call 
the recess in which she held her little court—ladies and gen^ 
tlemen eourtesyiiig and bowing as she passed; to which civili¬ 
ties the new guest made no more return than the most ordinary 
politeness rendered unavoidable. 

Lady Binhs did not rise to receive her, but sat upright in 
her chair, and bent her head very stiffly; a courtesy which Miss 
Mowbray returned in the same stately manner, withoi?* farthei 
greeting on either side. 

‘‘Now', wha can that be, Doctor?” said the Wid(rW Blower 
—“ mind ye have promised to tell me all about the grajid folk 
—wha can that be that Loddy Pencloi>e hands such a racket 
wi'—and what for does she come wi' a habit and a bejiver-ha(t, 
when we jirc a’ (a glance at her c»w'n gow'ii) m our silks ancl 
satins ? ” ' ‘ 

“To tell you who she is, my dear Mrs. Blower, is very easy,” 
said the olHcious Doctor. “ She is Miss Clara Mowbray, sister 
to the Lord of the Manor—the gentleman wh6' wears the green 
(ioat, with an arrow on the cape. To tell why she wears that 
habit, or does anytliing else, would be rather beyond doctor’s 
skill. Tnith is, I have always thought she was a little—a very 
little—touched—call it nerves—h^'pochoudria-—or what you 
will.” 

“jjord help us, pair thing!” said the compassionate widow'. 
—“ And troth it looks like it. But it’s a shame to let her go 
loose, doctor—she might hurt herscU, or somebody. See, she 
Iras ta’on tlie knife I—Oh, it’s 07ily to cut a shave of th^ diet- 
loaf She winna let the powder-monkey of a boy help her. 
There’s judgment in that though, Doctor, for she can cut thick 
or thin as she likes.— Dear me 1 she has not taken mair than a 
crumb, that ane would pit between the wires of a canary-bird’s 
cage, after all.—I''wish she wmuld lift up that long veil, or put 
aff that riding skirt, D<xitor. She should really be showed the 
regulations, Doctor Kickleshin.” 

She cares about no mles we can make, Mrs. Blower,” said 
the Doctor; “ and her brother’s will and pleasure, and Lady 
l^enelope’s whim of indulging her, carry her through in every¬ 
thing, They slioiild take advi{!e on her case,** 

»‘“Ay, truly it’s time to take advice, when young emtures 
like her caper in among dressed leddies, just as if they were 
come from scampering on Leith sands.— Such a wark as my 
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I«Jdy makes wi’ her, Boctoi! Ye would think they were bai^ 
fdbls of a feather,” 

“ I'liey might have flown on one whig, for what I know,"* 
said Dr. Q«iieklel»en ; “ lint there was early and «ound advice 
taken m Lady Penelope's case. My friend, the late Earl of 
Featlu^rnetul, was a man of judgment—did littk in his family 
but by rule of mediLdwe —m that, w hat with the watem, and 
what my own care. Lady Peneloix^ is only fniakish— 
fanoiful-^that’s all—and her quality iKiars it out—tl»e pecciant 
principle might have broken o\it under other tmatment.” 

“Ay—she has Iveii wxd-lViciid<Ml," said tlio widow; “hut 
this iMtirn Mowbmy, puir thing! how came she to Isi «ae left 
to horsell ? ” 

“ ftoi motherVaa tlcawl—her father thought of nothing but 
his said the Doct4)r. “ Her hrother was wlucaf(?d in 

Ifhiglaud, tyjd eared' for noUxly but himself, if he hiul Ixwii her'e. 
What txhu'stiott she got wn.s at h(T owii hand—what rcruHrig 
she read was in st library lull of oM romanrcs—what friends or 
eomfiiiny she hfwl w>is what chaaice sr'nt hcr-^ -then no faimly- 
physician, not e\en a g(»>)d surgeon within ten triilm ! And so 
you (annot wonder if the jxtor tiling liecauu' uiiHetthi*! !” 

“Puir thing! -no disrtor I —nor even a surgeon !— But, 
Doctor,” said the wi<iow, “ raayl>e the puir thing hful the enjoy- 
nient of her hciiH’i ye ken, and then”—— 

“jkltal ha, ha!—why thm^ madam, she needed a physician 
far more than if she hfwl been delicate. A skilful physician, 
Mrs, flower, knows liow to bring down that robust Inwiltli, 
wliicli is a very alarming s^te of the franu! when it is c<jiisidcrefl 
simnduM artem. Must sudden de^lthK ha})p(jn when piMple are 
in a robust state of health. Ah ! tliat state of fterfect health is 
what the doctor drcofls most on bidiaif of his ^laticnt,” 

“ Ay, ay, Doctor !—I am quite sensible, mu* doubt,” said the, 
widow, **of the great advantage of having a «)jee,lfh' ijcrson 
about ane.” • 

Here- the Doctor’s voice, in his eanuistnim to convince Mvh, 
Blower of the danger of supisiwing horsedf atpable of living and 
breathing without a medical man’s jicrmbsion, sunk into a soff 
pleotiing tone, of which mjr reporter could not cafccjj the sound. 
He waa;‘ os groat orators will sometimes bo, “ inaudible in thh 
gaJlety.” 

Haimwhile, Lady Penelope overwhelmed Okra Mowbray 
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with her caresses. In what degree, her ladjrship, at her heart, 
loved this young person, might he difficult to ascertain,—^pio- 
bably in the degree in which a child loves a favourite toy. But 
Clara was a toy not always to be come by—as whimsical in her 
way as her ladyship in her own, only that poor Clara's singu¬ 
larities were red, and her ladyship’s chiefly affected. Without 
adopting the harshness of the Doctor’s conclusions concerning 
the fonner, slie was certainly unequal in her spirits and her 
occasional fits of levity were chequered by very long intervals 
of sadness. Her levity also appeared, in the world’s eye, greater 
than it reiilly was; for she had never been under the restraint 
of society which was really good, and entertained an undue con¬ 
tempt for that which she sometimes mingled with; having un¬ 
happily none to teach her the important truth,'that SflUjfP forms 
and restraints are to be observed, less in respect to others than 
to ourselves. Her dress, her manners, and h^ ideas, were there¬ 
fore very much her own ; and thotigti they became her wonder¬ 
fully, yet, like Ophelia's garlands, and wild snatches of melody, 
they were calculated to ex(;ite compassion and melancholy, even 
while they amused the observer. 

“And why came you not to dinner?—We expected you— 
your throne was prepared?" 

“ I had scarce come to te-a," said Miss Mowbray, “ of my own 
free will. But my brother says your ladyship proposes to come 
to Shaws Castle, and he insisted it was quite right and necessary, 
to confirm you in so flattering a puiqxise, that I should come 
and say. Pray do, Lady Peneloiie; and so now here am I jbo say, 
Pray, do come." 

“Is an invitation so flattering limited to me alone, my dear 
Clara?—Lady Biiiks will be jealous.” 

“ Bring L^y Binks, if she has the condescension to honour 
us"—[a bow was‘Very stiffly exchanged between the ladies]— 
“ bring Mr. Springblossom—Winterblossom—and all the lions 
and lionesses—we have room for the whole collection. My 
brother, I suppose, will bring bis own particular regiment of 
Iniars, which, with the usual assortment of monkeys seen in aU 
raravans, will complete the menagerie. How you are to be en- 
teiiained at Bhaws Castle, is, I tlu^ Heaven, not my bmmiess, 
but John’s.’* « 

* “We shall want no formal entertaimnent, my love,” «iid 
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Lady Peneiope; a d h fomcktiu —we know, Clans 

jt>u would die ctf doing the honoun^ of a fomol dUincr.” 

“ Not a bit; I should live long <Hiough to make my will, and 
bequeath all hurge parties to Old Kick, who invented timm/’ 

Mowbray/’ said Lady Binks, who had Isjeu thwarted 
by this free-spoken young la»jy, both in her former chandler of 
a coquette and romp, and in that of a prude which she at present 
wore—Mowbray declares for 

Chs!X)pAgn» and a chicken at 

i 

“ The chicken, without the champagne, if you pleads" 

Miss Mowbray; “ I have Icnowa liuiitjs jiay dear t/) have cham¬ 
pagne on the board.—By the by, Lady i\!nelojf»e, you Iwve not 
youi^oqUiciion fn the same order and discipliuo as }*idcock and 
Polito,* There was much growling hnd snarling in the lower 
den when I passed it.” 

“It w-as feeding time, my love/’ said Latly PeneIor)e; “and 
the lower animuls of every class IxMjome pugnacious at that 
hour—^you seei all our safer and well-conditioned animals are 
loose, and in good order,” 

“Oh, yes—in the keci>er’H preseiuje, you know—Well, 1 
iiutst venture cross the hall again amtmg all that growling 
and grumbling—I would 1 ba4l the fairy prince’s quarters of 
mutton to toss among them if they should break out—lie, I 
mean, who fetched water from the Fountain of Lions. How¬ 
ever, on second thoughts, I will take th(5 back way, and avoid 

them^—What says honest Bottom i — 

• 

‘ For if they Hhouki aa liona crome in iitrifo 
Into such pl&ce, 'twere pity of their life.’” 

“ Shall I go with you, my dear ? ” said Lafly Pcnolo|)t*. 

« No—I have too great a soul for that—Lthiuk some of them 
are lions only as far as the hide is conwjnietl.” 

“ But why would you go so soon, (Jlara 1” * ^ 

“ Because my errand is finished—have I not invited you and 
yours 1 and would not Lord Chcstciiichi himself allow 1 have 
done the polite thing 1” ■ » ^ 

“ But you have spoken to none of the company—how can * 
you be so odd, my love?” said her la^lyship. • « 

“ Why, I spoke to them all when I spoke to you and Lady 
—^but I am a'good girl, and will ilo as I am bid.” 
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So saying, she looked round tke company, and addressed each 
of them with an affectation of interest and politeness^ whi^h 
tliinly concealed scorn and contempt. 

Mr. Winterblossom, I hope the gout is better—Mr. Robert 
Ryraar—(I have escAi)ed calling him Thomas for once)-^! hope 
the iTublic give encounigcmont to the muses—^Mr. Keelavine, I 
tnist your jieiicil is busy—Mr. Chatterly, I have no doubt your 
li(K;k improvcfl—Dr. Quacklcbcn, I am sure „ your ^jpaticnts 
roraver,—These are all the esj)et;ial8 of the worthy (^mpany 
I know—for the rest, lioalth to the sick, and pleasure to the 
healthy.” 

You {ire not going in reJility, my love?” said Lady Pene¬ 
lope ; “ tliese hasty rides agitate your nerves—they do, ind^l 
—you should be cautious—Shall I speak to QufiicklebeMs” 

“ To neither quack noi* qu{«ikle, on my account, my dear 
lady. It Ls not as y(»u would seem to say, by your winking at 
Lady Binks—it is not, indeed—I shall be no Lady Oiemontina, 
to l)(j the wonder and pity of the spring of St. Ronan's—No 
Ophelia neither—though I will Kay with her, Good-night, ladies 
—Good-night, sweet ladies!—and now—^not my coach, my 
coach—but my horse, iny horse ! ” 

So saying, she tripjKjd out of the room by a side {Ktsaage, 
leaving the ladies looking at each other signifuaintly, and shy¬ 
ing their heads with an expression of much im|K>rt. 

“ Something has mfflod the poor unhappy girl,” said Lady 
Penelope ; “ 1 never saw her so verj’ odd before.'* 

“ Were J to sjteak my mind," said Ljidy Binks, “ I think, as 
Mrs. Highmore SJiys in the farce, her madness Ls but a poor ex¬ 
cuse for her impertinence.” 

“ Oh fic I iiiy sweet Lady Binks,” said Lady Peneloj^, 
“ spare my i)onr favourite I You, surely, of all others, should for¬ 
give the excesses of*an amiable eccentricity of temper.—Forgive 
me, my love, but I must defejid an absent friend—My Lady 
Binks, 1 {im yc'iy sure, is tex) generous and candid to 

^ Hate for aits which caused herself to rise/ 

*. “Not being tjonscious of any high elevation, my lady,” an¬ 
swered Lady Binks, “ I do not know any arts 1 have been under 
th<i necessity 6f practising to attain it. I suppose a Scotch lady 
of an ancient family may l>ecome tlie wife of an English baronet, 
and no very extraordinary great cause to wonder at it” 
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“No, surely—l)ut pec^le in this world will, you know, 
wionder at nothing,” answered Ijady Penelope, 

“ If yon envy me my poor quii, Sir Bingo, PlI get you a 
better, Lady Feu.” 

“ I don’t doubt your talents, n^y dear, but when I want one, 
I wiH Jet one for myself,—But hero comes the whole pasty of 
qulszes.—JoMe, offer the gentlemen tea—then get the floor 
ready for the dancers, and set the card-taUes in the next 
room.” •* 


CHAPTER EIGIITH. 

AFTKU BINNKH. 

Thfv tlravt the cork, they broach tU<* harrel, 

Auif finst they kws, aiitl tlu'ti they quarrel. 

Prior, 

If the reader has tittended much to the inanncrs of tlie 
canine race, he may have remarkcMl the vetj' ciiffensat manner 
in which the individmds of the different «(?xes carry on their 
quarrels among each other. The females are testy, jietulant, 
and very apt to indulge iheir iiiqiiitient dislike of others 
presence, or the spirit of rivalry whiolj it pr^xluoea, in a Huddun 
bark and snap, which last is generally made as much at n/h an- 
toge as possible. But these ebullifiona of ja^^n’ishnesa leaf! to 
no very serious or proseeftb-d ainfliet; the affair begins and 
ends in a moment. Not so the ire (»f the male dogs, which, 
once produced, and exciUd by growls of mutual offtmeo and 
defiance, leads generally to a fiercse }in<l obstinate contest; in 
wliich, if the parties be dogs of gami^, and well-inatche<l, they 
grapple, throttle, roll each other in the kennel, ami can only be 
separated by choking them with their own collars, till they 
lo^ wind and hold at the same time, nr by suryirisigg them 
out of their wrath by sousing them with cold water, ^ 

The simile, though a currish one, will hold gtwxi in its appli¬ 
cation Ao the human race. While the ladies inathe twi-roo|n 
of the Fox Hotel were engaged in the light snappish vditation, 
or skinnish, which we have di»cribe<i, the gentlemen who 
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remained in the parlour were more than once like to have 
quarrelled more eeriously. 

We have mentioned the weighty reasons which induced Mr. 
Mowbray to look upon the stranger; whom a general invitation 
had brought into their society, with unfavourable prepossessions; 
and* these were far from being abated by the demeknour of 
'I’yrrel, which, though perfectly well bred, indicated a sense of 
equality, which the young Laird of St. Ronan's copsidered as 
extremely presumptuous. • 

As for Sir Bingo, he already began to nourish tjjie genuine 
hatred always emtertained by a mean spirit against an antagonist 
before wlioin it is (x^nscious of having made a dishonourable 
retrwit. He forgot not the manner, look, and tone, with which 
Tyrrel had checked his unauthorised intrusion; an<jy^[orfgh he 
had sunk Wneath it at the moment, the recollection rankled in 
his hwirt as an affront to be avenged. As he drank his wine, 
cjonrage, the want of wliich was, in his more sober moments, a 
check u]ion his ba^l temper, l)egan to inflaine his maligiiity, 
and he ventured uyam several pccasions to show his spleen, % 
contradicting Tyrrel more flatly than good manners permitted 
u|)oa so short an acquaintance, and without any provocation. 
Tyrrel saw his ill humour, and despised it, as that of an over¬ 
grown schoolboy, whom it was not worth his while to answer 
ticcording his folly. 

One of tlio apparent causes of the Baronet’s rudeness was 
indeed childish enough. The company w^ere talking of shoot¬ 
ing, the most animating topic of conversation among ^wttish 
country gentlemen of the younger class, and Tyrrel had mfen- 
tioned something of a favourite sdtter, an uncommonly hand¬ 
some dog, from which he had been for some time separated, but 
which he expected would rejoin him in the course of next week, 

A setter !” retorted Sir Bingo, with a sneer ; a pointer, I 
8upi)ose you mean!” 

No, sir,” said Tyrrel; “ I am perfectly aware of the 
dift'orence lM3twixt a setter and a pointer, and I know the 
old-fashioned setter is become unfashionable among modem 
^p^irtsmen. But I love my dog as a companion, as well as 
for his merits in the field; and a setter is more spacious, 
^\iore attached, and litter for his place on the hearth-neg, than 
a pointer—not,” he added, “ from ^y deficiency of inMiects 
on the pointer’s part, but he is generally so abused while in 
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the maa&gement of bnital |»reaker8 and grooms, that b« loses 
aib excepting his professional aceomplislunenU, of finding and 
standing ste^y to game." 

“ And who the d—desires he should have more f ’ said Sir 
Bingo. . 

“MaHy people, Sir Bingo," replied Tyrrel, “have been of 
opinion, that both dogs and men may f<»Uow sfMnt indifferently 
well, though they do happen, at the same time, to bfi fit for 
mixing in friendly intercourse in society.” 

“Thati. is, for licking trenebera, and scratching oopi>er, 1 
suppose,” said the Baronet »otk> ecce; and added, in a louder 
and more distinct tone,—“ He never before heard that a setter 
was fit to follow' any man's heels but a poacher’s.” 

‘‘ TqjjJfliow it now then, Sir Bingo," answered Tyrrel; “ and 
I bopei^on will not fall into so great*© mistake again.” 

The Peace-maker here seemed to think his interference 
necessary,*and, surmounting his ta<iitumity, mode the following 
[ntby speech .—V By Cot 1 and do you st^c, as you are Iwiking 
for my opinion, T think there js no dispute in the matter — 
because, by Cot! it occurs to me, d’ye see, that ye are both 
right, by Cot! It may do fery well fur my excellent friend 
Sir Bingo, who hath stables, and kennels, and what not, to 
maintain the six filthy pnites that arc yelping and yowling all 
the tay, and all the ncight too, under my window, by Cot!— 
And if they are yelping and yowling there, may I never die, 
but I wish they were yelping and yowlmg somewhere 
But ^en there is many a man who may l>e as oood a chontleman 
at the bottom as my worthy friend Sir Bingo, though it may 
be that he is p^xir; and ff he is poor—and as if it might Iw 
my own case, or tiiat of this honest chcntleuian, Mr. Tirl, is that 
a reason or a law, that he is not to kei»f) a i>nite of a tog, to 
help him to take his apoits and his plejwufles ? and if he lias 
not a stable or a kennel to put the cratiire into, must he not 
keep it in his pit of ped-rooin, or upon his parlour hearth, 
seeing that Luckk 3>ods would make the kitchen too hrd for 
the paist—and so, if Mr. Tirl fimls a setter more fitte* for his 
puriK)se than a pointer, l)y Cot, I know no law against it, elsi^ 
may I never die the black death." 

If diis oration appear rather long for the occasion, the roetjpr 
must recollect that Captain MacTurk had in all probability 
the trouble of translating it from tlie periphrastic language 
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of Qasian, in whicL it was originally conceived in hk own 
mind. * » 

The Man of Law replied to the Man of Peace, “Ye are 
mistaken for ance in your life, Captain, for there is a law 
ufjainst setters ; and I will undertake to prove them to he the 
‘lying dogs’ which are mentioned in the auld Scots* statute, 
and which all and sundry are discharged to keep, under a 
penalty of”- 

Here the Captain broke in, with a very solemn mien and 
dignified manner—“ By Cot! Master Meiklewham, ^d I shall 
be asking what you mean by talking to me of j)eing mistaken, 
and apout lying togs, sir—pecaiise I would have you to know, 
}uid to pelieve, and to very well consider, that I never was 
mistaken in my life, sir, unless it was when 1 toolj^m' for a 
chentleiuna” • • 

“No orteiice, Captain,” said Mr, Meiklewham; “diuna break 
the W'uud of jaiace, man, you that should be the first'to kesep it. 
He is as cankered,” continued the Man of Law, apart to his 
})atron, “ as an auld Hiehmd ^temer, that snaps at whatever 
comes netir it—but I tell you ae thing, St. Renan's, and that 
is on saul and conscience, that I believe this is tlie very lad 
Tirl, that I raised a .summons against before the justices—him 
and another hempio—in your father’s time, for shooting on the 
Springw ell-heiid inuirs. ” 

“ The devil yon did, Mick !” replied the Lord of the Manor, 
also aside —“Well, I am obliged to you for giving me some 
reason for ttie ill thouglits I had of liim—I knew he wag some 
trunijiery scamp—I’ll bhw him, by ”- ‘ 

“ Whislit—stop—husli—iiaud yobr tongue, St. Ronan’s— 
keep a calm sough—ye see, 1 intented the process, by your 
worthy father’s desire, before the Quarter Sessions—^biit I ken 
na—The auld sheriff-clerk stood tlie lad’s friend—and some of 
the justices thought it was but a mistake of the marches, and 
sae we couldna get a judgment—and your father was very ill 
of the gout, *and I -was feared to vex him, and so I was fain to 
let the prot^ess sleep, for fear they had been assoUaied.—Sae ye 
jjad bettor gang cautiously to work, St. Honan’s, for thou^ 
they were summoned, they were not convict." 

“ Could you not take up the action again ? " said Mr. 
ftiowbray. 

“ Whew ! it’s been pr^cribed sax or seeven year syBta It 
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is a great shaiBe, St. that the game-laws, whilk are 

thei very beat protection that is lot’t to country gentlemen 
against the encroachment of tlmir inferiors, rin boo short a 
, course of preecriptiou—a poaclmr nmy just jink yo Iwek and 
forward like a Ilea in a bkmket (wi' pardon)—hap ye otit of 
ae coun®' and into anitlier at their pJejisure, like pyotn—- 
and unless ye get your thumb-nail on them in the very nick o' 
lime, ye may dine on a dish of prescription, and sup uikhi an 
absoivitoii 

“ It U ‘t shame indeed,” said Mowbray, turning from his 
confidant and agent, and addressing himself to the wmpany in 
geiiond, yet not without a pcimliar look directed ki Tyrrd. 

“ What is a shame, sir 1 ” said TjTnd, tjoiiceiriiig that the 
observ^tl^fliyi^t^s particularly addroK»e<i k) him. 

“ That we should have so many jrt^aehers ujkhi our mnira, 
sir,” answertHi St Honan’s. “ I sometimes regret having coun- 
louaneed tlie Well here, wlien I tliink how many guns it has 
brought oa my property every season.” 

“ Hout tie! hoiit awa, St. Roiwn’s ! ” aaid his Man of T>jiw ; 
“no countenance the Waall What w'oiild the country side*, 
be without it, 1 would l>e glad to ken? Jt's tho greatest im¬ 
provement that lias 1)0011 made on tliis country hukhs tho year 
forty-live. Na, na, it's no the Waal that's to blame for the 
{loading and dcdinqucncics on the game.—Wo maun to the 
Aultoun tor the howf of tinit kind of cattle. Our niles at the 
Waal arc clear and expreas against tre«}»asHerK on tlm game.” 

“ 1 qpn’t think,” said the Squire, “ what made my fatli*u' sell 
th^ property of the old change-house yonder, to tlie hog that 
keeps it open out of spite, 1*think, and te harl:M)ur fniachcrs and 
vagabetnds 5—1 cannot conceive what made Ijim do so fotiHsh a 
thing 1 ” 

“ ihrobably because your fatlicr wanted money, sir,” 8ai<l 
Tyrrel, drily; “and ray worthy landlady, Mrs. Doris, ha^l g'»t 
some.—You know, I presume, sir, tliat 1 lodge tlud'a^ ” 
i^“Oh, sir,” replied Mowbray, in a tone fs‘.twirt sconi and 
civility, “you carmot supjiORe the prcjsent company is flllude*! 
to; I only presumed to mention as a fa«jt, that we liave Ixi/m ' 
annoyed with unqualified jieoplc sluKitiiig on our grounds, 
without^ither liberty or lieeiise.—And 1 hofie to have her sign 
taken down for it — ^that is all. — There was the same )))ague id 
my father’s days, I tdiink, Mick ^ ” 
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But Mr. Meiklewham, who di4 not like Tyrrera iooke so well 
as to induce him to become approver on the occasion, replied with 
an inarticulate grunt, addrea^ to the company, and a private 
admonition to his patron’s own ear, “ to let sleeping dogs lie.” 

“ I can scarce forbear the fellow,” said St Ronan’s; ** and 
yet I cannot well tell where my dislike to him li4—^but it 
would be (1—d folly to turn out with him for nothing; and so, 
honest Mick, I will be as quiet as I can.” 

“ And that you may be so,” said Meiklewham, “ I think you 
had best take no more wine.” * 

“ I think so too,” said the Squire ; “ for each glafi« I drink 
in his company gives me the heartburn—^yet the man is not 
dilferent from other raffs either—but there is a something 
about him intolerable to me.” • mwk* 

So saying, he pushed back his chair irom the tab’e, and— 
reij'is ad exemplar — after the j»attem of the Laird, all the 
com[mny arose. 

Sir Bingo got up with reluctance, which he- testified by two or 
three deep growls, as he followed the rest of the company into 
the outer apartment, wdiich served as an entrance-hall, and 
divided the dining-parlour from the tea-room, an it was called. 
Here, while the party were assuming their hats, for the purpose 
of joining the ladies’ society (which old-fashioned folk used 
only to take up for that of going into the open air), Tyrrel 
asked a smart footman, who stood near, to hand him the hat 
which lay on the table beyond. 

“ Call your own servant, sir,” answered the fellow, lyith the 
true insolence of a pampered menial 

“ Your master,” answered Tyrrel’ ‘‘ ought to have taught you 
good manners, my friend, before bringing you here.” 

“ Sir Bingo Binks is my master,” said the fellow, in the same 
insolent tone as before. 

“ Now for it, Bingie,” said Mowbray, who was aware that the 
Baronet’s pot-courage had arrived at fighting pitch. 

“Yes!" said Sir Bingo aloud, and more articulately than 
u8ual.-<--“ The fellow is my servant—what has any one to say 
-to it?” 

“ I at least have my mouth stopped," answered Tyrrel, with 
j)erfect contposure. I should have been surprised *10 have 
ffound Sir Bingo’s servant better bred than himself.” * 

“What d’ye mean by that, sir?” said Sir Bingo, coming tip 
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in an offenuivn attitude, for was no mean punil of the Fives- 
Goftrt—“ What d*ye mean by that 1 I)—you, sir 1 I’ll sem 
you out before you can say dumpling.” 

• And I, Sir Bingo, unless you presently lay aside that look 
and manner, will knock you down before you can cry help.” 

The visitor held in his hand a slip of oak, with which he 
gave a flourish, that, however slight, intimated some acquaint¬ 
ance with^the noble art of single-stick. From this demouatrty- 
tion Sir Bingo thought it prudent somewhat to recoil, though 
backed by«i party of friends, who, in their neal for his honour, 
would rather have seen his bones broken in conflict Ixild, than 
his honour injured by a discreditable retreat; and Tj'rrol 
seemed to have some inclination to indulge them. But, at 
the ve^jMMtant Vhen his hand was raised with a motion of 
no doubtful import, a whispering voice, close to his ear, pro¬ 
nounced thjp emphatic words^—“ Are you a man ? ” 

Not the thrilling tone with which our inimitable Siddons 
used to electrify the scene, wdien she uttered the same whisper, 
ever had a more powerful effect ufwn an ainlitor, than liad 
these unexpected sounds on him, to whom they were now 
addressed, Tyrrel forgot everything—his quarrel—the cir¬ 
cumstances in which he was placed-—the C4)mpauy, The crowd 
was to liim at once annihilated, and life seemed to have no 
other object tlian to follow the person who had spoken. But 
suddenly as he turned, the disap|>eanuiot^ of the monitor wan at 
least equally so, for, amid the group of coinmonjjla(«j couiile- 
nancest by which he was surround^, there was none which 
assorted to the tone and words which psisessed such a power 
over him. ‘‘Make way,”* he said to those who surrounded 
him ■ and it was in the tone of one who was {)repared, if ne<‘e«- 
sary, to make way for himself. 

Mr. Mowbray of St. Ronan’s stepped forwjwd. “ Come, sir,” 
said he, “this will not do—you have come here, a strangler 
among us, to assume airs and dignities, whicl]^ by G—d, 
Would become a duke, or a prince! We must know who or 
what you are, before we prmit you to carry your high tone 

any farther.” ^ • 

This address seemed at once to arrest Tyrrel's anger, and his 
impatiAce to leave the company. He turned ft) Mowbr^, 
collected his thoughts for an instant, and then answered liim 
itm “ Mr, Mowbray, I seek no quarrel with any one here,-- 
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with you, in particular, I am most unwilling to have any die* 
agreement. I <!ame here hy invitation, not certainly expecfing 
much pleasure, but, at the same time, supposing myself secure 
from incivility. In the last point I find myself mistakwi, and 
therefore wish the company good-night. I must also .m^ke my 
adieu to the ladies." So saying, he walked several steps, yet, 
as it seemed, rather irresolutely, towards the door of the card- 
room—and then, to the increased 8Urj)riBe of the« company, 
stopped suddenly, and muttering something about the “ unfit¬ 
ness of the time," tunied on his heel, and bowing haughtily, os 
tliere was way made for him, walked in the opposite direction 
towards the door which led to the outer hall 

“ D — n me, Sir Bingo, will you let him oflf said Mowbray, 
who seemed to delight in pushing his friend into new^rapes— 
‘"To him, man—to him—^Le oltows the white feather.”* 

Sir Bingo, thus encouraged, planted himself with a look of 
flefiant^e exactly between I’yrrel and the door 3 upon which the 
retreating giusst, bestowing on him most emphatically the 
epithet Fool, seized him by the? collar, and flung him out of his 
way with some violence. 

“ I am to be found at the Old Town of St. Ronan’s, by 
whomsoever has any concern with me,”—Without waiting the 
issue of this aggression ikrther than tf) utter these words, Tyrrel 
left the hotel. He stopjied in the courtyard, however, witli the 
air of one uncertain whither he intended to go, and who was 
desirous to ask some question, which seemed to die upon his 
tongue. .At length his eye fell upon a groom, who stood not 
far from the door of the inn, holding in his hand a handsome 
])ony, with a side-saddle. 

“ Whose,”-said Tyrrel, but the rest of the question he 

seemed unable to utter. 

ITie man, however, replied, as if he had heard the whole 
interrogatiou,—“ Miss Mowbray's, sir, of St. Ronan’s—she leaves 
directly—and so I am walking the pony—a clever thing, sir, 
for a lady.” 

“ Sher returns to Shaws Castle by the Buok-stane road ? ” 

~ “ I suppose so, sir,” said the groom. “ It is the nighest, and 
Miss Clara cares little for rough roads. Zounds! aim can spank 
it4)ver wet and dry.” 

* Tyrrel turned away firom the man, and hastily lefr the 
—not, however, by the road which to the Anltobn, blit 
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» footpath among the iiatuq^ copsewcwxl, which, following tb<» 
coarse of the brook, intersected the. usual horse road to SWm^s 
C astle, the seat of Mr. Mowbray, at a romantic «]H)t the 
Buek-atane. 

In a small peninsula, formed by a winding of the bt\>ok, was 
8 ituated,^on n rising hillock, a largo rough-hewn pillar of stbne, 
said by tradition to commemorate the foil of a stag of imimual 
sp^, si^, and strength, wIkbo flight, after having hasted 
through a whole summer's day, had there ternumvte^l in d<^th, 
to the hontrar and glory of some ancient Baron of St. Renan’s, 
and of his stanch hounds. During the peritwlical cuttings of 
the cofjse, which the necessities of the family of St. Honan’s 
brought round more freciuently than Punty would have recom- 
menddfl,«iiao oal:B harl been sisired in the ueighbourluKHl of 
this maasive obelisk, old enough perlmjiR to have hmrd the 
whoop and^ halloo which fldlowed the fall of tho stag, and to 
have witnessed the raising of the rude monument, by which 
that great event %a» ccHninemorattMl These tree®, with fbeir 
broad spreading Dmgha, made » twilight oven of nmm-day, 
and now, that the sun wa.-t approaching its setting jsdnt, their 
shade olrcaily anticijHited night. This was (V«|)eo.ially the cooe 
where three or four of them stretched tlieir arms iivcr a dew'p 
gully, through which wirnhd the horse-patli to Shaw's Oaatlo, 
at a point ahoni a pi«t4d-8hot distant from the Buck-stanc. 
As the principal access to Mr, Mowbray’s mansion was by a 
carriage-way which passed in a difiercut direction, the pntserit 
path w|fl left ahimst in a state of nature, full of large sPines, 
and broken by gulhes, df;lig)iiful, from tlie varied chanwder of 
its banks, to the pietures<iue traveller, and most imvinvenient, 
nay, daiigerona, to him who had a Htuinbling horw'. 

The footpath to the Buck-stane, which hme joined the bridle- 
road, had been constructed at the expense df a subHcri})tion, 
under the direction of Mr. Winterblossom, whq liad tiistc 
enough to see the beauties of this secluded sfiot, «wbie)i w'as 
exactly such as in earlier times might hnrhoured the 
ambush of some marauding chief. This recollection hfhl not 
escaped Tyrrel, to whom the w^holc scenery was familmr, who ‘ 
now hastened to tho spot, as one which i>ftculiarli| suited hU 
present purpose. He sat down by one of the larger projecting 
treea^ aad, screenai by its enonuous branches fnim observation, 
Vis eniblsd to watch the road from the Hotel for a great }>an 
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of its extent, whfle he was himseH invisible to any who might 
travel upon it. » 

Meanwhile his sudden departure excited a considerable 
sensation among the party whom he had just left, and who 
were induced to form conclusions not very favourable to his 
character. Sir Bingo, in particular, blustered loudly &d more 
loudly, in proportion to the increasing distance betwixt himself 
and his antagonist, declaring his resolution to be revenged on 
the scoundrel for his insolence—to drive him from (ke neigh¬ 
bourhood,—and I know not what other menaces of fonnidable 
import. The devil, in the old stories of diablerie, was always 
sure to start up at the elbow of any one who nursed diabolical 
purposes, and only wanted a little backing from the foul fiend 
to carry his imaginations into action. The noJjJj^Oaptain 
MacTiirk had so far this property of his infernal majesty, that 
the least hint of an approaching quarrel drew him always to 
the vicinity of the pjvrty concerned. He was now at Sir Bingo’s 
side, and was taking his own view of the matter, in his charac¬ 
ter of peace-maker. 

“ By Cot! and it’s very exceedingly tnie, my good friend, Sir 
Binoo—and as you say, it concerns your honour, and the honour 
of the place, and credit aud character of the whole company, by 
Cot! that this matter be properly looked after; for, as I think, 
he laid hands on your lx>dy, my excellent goot friend.” 

“ Hands, Captain MacTurk !” exclaimed Sir Bingo in some 
mnfusion ; “ no, blast him—not so bad as that neither—if he 

had, I should have handed him oven the window—but by^-, 

the fellow had the impudence to offer to collar me—I had just 
step}>ed back to square at him, when, curse me, the blackguard 
ran away." 

‘‘Right, vara right, Sir Bin^,” said the Man of Law, “a 
vam {Perfect blackguard, a poaching soming sort of fallow, that 
I will have scoured out of the country before he be three days 
fiulder. Fgsh you your beard nae farther about the mattm:, 
Sir Bingo.” 

“ By’ Cot! but I can tell you, Mr. Meiklewham,” said the 
* Man of Peace, with great solemnity of visage, “ that you are 
scalding your lips in other folk’s kale, and that it is oecessaiy 
for the aud honour, aud respect of this company^ at the 

WeU of St. Roiian’s, that Sir Binoo goes by more competent 
advice than yours upon the present occasion, Mr. Meiklewhiim; 
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for though your oouu^el may do very veil in a amaH-debt court, 
hesip, do you nee, Mr. Meilficwham, wi a question of honour, 
which is not a thing in your Uno^ ae I taJko if* 

^ Ko, before George! b it not,” anawertHi .Meiklewliam; 
“ e’en taite it ail to youraell, Captain, and meikle ye are likely 
to make Wt.” 

“ Then,** said the Captain, Sir Binw, I will the favour 
of your oottifRiny to the smoking room, wliero we may have a 
cigar Bnd*a glaiw i»f gin-tw'ist; and we will consider liow the 
honour of the com{«uiy must lie sujqKirted and upholdcn iqnm 
the present airy^^J'L^ture.'’ 

The liaronet complied with tlii« invitation, aa much, perhaps, 
in cf'HHtyjueTiee of the meiliimi through whhh the Captain 
inteiid#^^ ctmuey hi« warlike counscla, as for tlie fileasnre 
wdth wlych he anticipatcxl tiie resulfr of these counarda thern- 
seh^cfi. He followcil the militaiy eU^p of hi» It^Jer, whoHo 
stride w'as*mort‘ stilf, and lus form more peqiendicnlar, when 
esaiteil by the coa»tdouam>ss of an apprfiaching quarrel, b> the 
.smoking rtwim, where, sigliing ,aa he hghtisl Id.s dgar, Sir 
1 lingo profiarwi to liftteu to tlie worda of wisdom and %'almir as 
they ahould fleW' in mingJtsl strcwun from the Ufia of Captain 
MacTurk. 

Meanwhile the rest of the company joined the lrnlie«. 

Here has been (’lara,” said the I^ady I'eneloiw to Mr, Mow¬ 
bray ; ’‘here haa Urn Mtss Mowbrny amr.ng ns, like the ray of 
a 8U11 which docs but thizxk; and die.” 

“Ah, jutor Clar.'i,” wild Mowbray; “1 thought T saw her 
thread her way through the crowd a little while since, but 1 
wua not «ure." * 

“ WeU,” said I/suly IVueloiKi, “alic haa ankivl uh all Ufi to 
Shaw'S Castle on Thursiiay, to a d^jditur a In fmtrchf.tu —1 
trust you coniirm your sUter’a invitation, Mr. Mowbray I” 

“ Certainly, Lady Pcneloiie,” repJifKl Mow'bray ; “ and J um 
truly glad Clara has hiwi the grace to think of utg—How w<^ 
shall acquit ouraelvea is a different question, for neitW she nor 
I are much accustomed to play hm^ or hosU’^s.” • 

“ Oh ! it will Iwj delightful, I am sure,” said I>ady Penehqjt*; 
“ Chuu has n grace in everything she does; and you, Mr. 
Mowbray, cm be a perfectly well-bred gentleman—when you 
please.” 

“That qualification is severe—Weil—good manners be my 
VOL. xvii. H 
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speed—I will certainly please to do my best, when I see youi 
i^ysldp at Shaws Castle, which has received no company j^hia 
many a day.—Clara and I have lived a wild life of it, each in 
their own way.” 

“ Indeed, Mr. Mowbray,” said Lady Binks, “ if I might pre- 
sume to speak—I think you do suffer your sister to ride al^ut 
too much without an attendant. I know Miss Mowbray rides 
as woman never rode before, but still an accident may 
hapj)eu.” 

“An accident?” replied Mowbray—“Ah, La^y Binks! 
accidents happen as frequently when ladies have attendants as 
when they are without them.” 

Lady Binks, who, in her maiden state, had cantered a good 
deal about these woods under Sir Bingo’soescoj^^^oured, 
l(x>keMi spiteful, and was silent. 

“ Besides,” said John Mowbray^ more lightly, “ where is the 
risk, after all? There are no wolves in our woodij to eat up 
(nir pretty Red-Riding-Hoods; and no lions either—except 
those of Lady Penelope’s train.” 

“ Who draw the car of Cybelc,” said Mr. Chatterly. 

Lady Penelope luckily did not understand the allusion, 
which w'as indeed better intended than imagined. 

“ Apropos! ” she said ; “ what have you done with the great 
lion of the day ? I see Mr. Tyrrel nowhere—Is he finishing an 
additional bottle with Sir Bingo?” 

“ Mr. Tyrrel, madam,” said Mowbray, “ has qcted successively 
the lion rampant and the lion [Missant; he has been quarrel¬ 
some, and he has run away—^tled from the ire of your doughty 
knight, Lady Binks.” 

“ I ara sure I ho^ie not,” said Lady Binks; “ my Chevalier’s 
unsuccessful campaigns have been unable to overcome his taste 
for quarrels—a victory would make a fighting man of him for 
life.” 

“ That inconvenience might bring its own consolations,” said 
Winterblossom apart to Mowbray ; “ quarrellers do not usually 
live long.” 

“ No, no,” replied Mowbray, “ the lady’s despair, which broke 
out just now, even in her own despite, is quite natural—abso¬ 
lutely legitimate. Sir Bingo will give her no chance that way,” 

Mowbray then made his bow to Lady Penelope, and in 
answer to her request that be would join the ludl or the 
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<>b»«rred, that he had ik> time to lose; that the heads of 
theaold domestics at ShawS Castle isoidd be by this time 
absolutely tomed, by the apiffeheosious of what Thumlay was 
to bring forth; and that as Clara a’ould certainly give no 
direetums for the propedr arrangements, it was necessary that he 
should tAe tliat trouble himself. 

“ If you ride smartly,” said Lady Penelope, “•yt>u may aave 
even a ^piporary alarm, by overtaking Ckra, dear creature, 
ere she home—She sometimes suffers her pony to gr» at 
will along the lane, as slow as Betty Foy’s.” 

** Ah, but then," said little Mias Diggea, Miss Mowbniy 
84>metime8 gallojM as if the lark was a snail t4» her prmy—and 
it quite frights one to see her." 

Th^^^>^act4n* torched Mrs. Blower, who had apjiroatdied so as 
to be on the verge of the genteel circle, though «he did iK>t 
venture within it,—They exchanged sagacious looks, and a most 
pitiful shako of the he^. Mowbray's eye hapiasuwi at that 
moment to glanoe on them ; and doubtless, notwithstanding 
their hiisting U» ocrnijyose their ooujitenances to a diffenmt 
expression, he oomprehende^l what was jMUjsing tliroiigb their 
luiiKls ; and })erha{>s it awoke a corresjxmding note in his own. 
He took his hat, and with n cast of thought uixm his oounte- 
nance which it seldom wore, left the ai>artmont, A lufjmcnt 
afterwards his horse’s feet were hoard spurning tho fiaveinent, 
as he started off at a sharp pace. 

There is something singular alwut those Mowbrays to¬ 
night,” said I^rfuly Poucloj>e.—Clara, poor dear angel, is 
always particular; but I should have thought Mowbray luwl 
too much worldly wisdodi to be fanciful. — What are you 
(*on»ultmg your gouvenir for with such attention, my dear Laiiy 
Binka?” 

** Only for the age of the moon,” said he» ladyship, imtting 
the little tortoise-shell bound calendar into her reticule; arul 
having done so, she proceeded to assist Lady D<ffi^lope in the 
arrangements for the evening. 
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CHAPTER NINTH. 

THE MEETING. 

We meet as shadows in the land of dreams, 

Which speak not but in signs. 

AUONTSJOtrS. 

Behind ono of the old oaks which we have deflcrii>ed in the 
preceding chai)ter, shrouding himself from observation like a 
hunter watching for his game, or an Indian for his enemy, but 
with ditforcnt, very diifercnt pur[x>se, T 3 nrrel lay on his breast 
near the Buck-stane, his eye on the horse-ro&d wjjicfe, winded 
down the valley, and his ear alertly awake to every sound which 
mingle<l with the passing breeze, or with the ripple of the 
brook. ^ 

“ To have met her in yonder congregated assembly of brutes 
and fools ”—such was a part c/ his intcnial reflections,—“ had 
been little less than an act of madness—madness almost equal 
in its degree to that cowardice which has hitherto prevented 
my approaching her, when our eventful meeting might have 
taken place unobserved.—But now—now—my resolution is as 
fixed as the platie is itself favourable. I will not wait till some 
chance agjiin shall throw us together, with a hundred malignant 
eyes to watch, and wonder, and stare, and try in vain to account 
for the expression of feelings which I might find it imppssible 
to suppress.—Hark—Hark !—I hep the tread of a horse.'— 
No—it was the changeful sound of the water rushing over the 
jH'bblcs. Surely she cannot have taken the other road to Shaws 
Castle 1—No—the sounds become distinct—her figure is visible 
on the path, comhig swiftly forward.—Have I the courage to 
show myself?—I have—the hour is come, and what must be 
shall be.” . 

Yet this resolutiop was scarcely formed ere it began to 
fluctuate, when he reflected upon the fittest manner of carrying 
it into execution. To show himself at a distance, might give 
the lady an opportunity of turning back and avoiding the in¬ 
terview which he had determined upon—to hide hinflielf till 
' the moment when her horse, in rapid motion, should pass his 
lurking-place, might be attended with danger to the rider — 
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and while he hesitated which corase to puiBue, there was some 
chalice of bis rnksing the opportiuiity ^ presenting bmiself to 
Misa Mowbmy at all. He was hitnself sensible of tills, ibmied 
a hasty and desperate molutioa not to suffox the present 
ncooient^ escape, onch Just m the ost'cnt induced the paivy to 
slacken its pace, TyrteJ stood in the middle of the defile, ntiout 
six yards distant from the young lady. 

She py4led up tlio reins, an<l snapped as if arrested by a 
thunderbolt— “ Clara !”—“Tyrrel!" These were the only 
wonls which vrere exchanged lietween them, until Tyrrel, 
moving his fecit as slowly as if they had lieeu of Itaid, begaii 
gradually to duiiinish the distiince which lay Injtwixt them. 
It w^im^ien thatjj olieerving his closer apjamcli. Miss Mow'bruy 
(lalletl otit tfith great eagemttas,—nearer—no nearer!— 
So lung have I endured your presence, but if you apjiriMmh me 
more closely, I shall l>o mad indeed 

What do 3 '^op fear?” said Tyrrel, in a hollow voice—' 
“ What v:an you ftiar?" and he contimuHl to tlraw nearer, until 
they were within a i)ac« of wvch other. 

Clara, meanwhile, dropping her bridle, chwnKid her hands 
together, mul held theuj up towards Heaven, muttiring, in a 
voice scarcely audible, “ Great G«jd !—if thw apijantiou 1 h) 
fonned by my hetited fancy, let it pass away ; if it l>e real, 
enable me to bear its presence!—Tell me, 1 coiyure ymt, ore 
you Francis TyTrel in blood and Ik sly, or is this but one of 
those wandering visions that have crossed my jjalh and glared 
op jiie,®but without daring to abide my stemlfast glance?” 

** I am Francis Tyrrel,” ansaered he, “ in blorsl and l>ody, 
os mucli as she to whom I sjjtiak is Clara Mowbray.” 

“Then God Imvo mercy on us boili!” wiid Clara, in a tone 
of deep feeling. , 

“Amen!” said Tyrrel —“But what avaUs this excess of 
notation I—^You saw me but now, Miiw Mowbr^—your voice 
still rings in my earn—You saw me but now—you i^Jicke to me 
—and that when I was among strangers—Why not pfeserve 
your composure when we are where no human eye can see—no 
human ear can bear I” 

“ Is ij ef> 1” said Clara; “ and was it indeed yotrself whoij| 
I saw even now' ?—I thought so, and something I said at the 
tiQae^-w-but my brain has been but ill settled since we last met— 
But I am now—quite well—I have invited all the people 
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yonder to come to Shaws Castle—*-my brother desired me to do 
it—I hope 1 shall have the pleasure of seeing Mr. Tyrrel theft— 
though I think there is some old grudge between my brother 
and you.” 

Alas ! Clara, you mistake. Your brother I hav^ scarcely 
seen,” replied Tyrrel, much distressed, and apparently uncertain 
in what tone to address her, which might soothe, and not irri¬ 
tate her mental malady, of which he could now efi^rtain no 
doubt. 

“ True—true,” she said, after a moment’s reflecibion, “ my 
brother was then at college. It was ray father, my poor father, 
whom you had some quarrel with.—But you will come to 
Shaws Castle on Thursday at two o’clock 1—Jphn wiUhe glad 
to see you—he can be kind when he pleases—and^helTwe will 
talk of old times—I must get on to have things ready—Good 
evening.” • 

She would have passed him, but he took gently hold of the 
rein of her bridle.—“ I will walk with you, Clara,” he said; 
“ the road is rough and dangerous—you ought not to ride 
fast.—I will walk along with you, and we will talk of former 
times now, more conveniently than in company.” 

“ True—true—very true, Mr. Tyrrel—it shall be as you say. 
My brother obliges me sometimes to go into company at that 
hateful i)lacc do\ra yonder; and I do so because he likes it, 
and because the folks lot me have my own way, and come and 
go as I list. Do you know, Tyrrel, that very often when I am 
there, and John has his eye on me, I can cany it on os %aily as 
if you and I had never met ? ” ‘ 

“ I would to God we never had,” said Tyrrel, in a trembling 
voice, “ since this is to be the end of all!” 

“ And wherefore should not sorrow be the end of sin and 
of folly 1 And when did happiness come of disobedience 1— 
And W'hen did sound sleep visit a bloody pillow ? That is 
w’hat I say to myself, Tyrrel, and that is what you must leom 
to say^too, and then you will bear your burden as cheerfully as 
I endure mine. If we have no more than our deserts, why 
should we complain?—You are shedding tears, I think—Is 
not that childish ?—^They say it is a relief—if so, weep on, and 
, I will look another way.” 

Tyrrel walked on by the pony’s aide, in vain endeavouring to 
compose himself so as to reply. 
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“ Poor Tyirel,” said Clax^ after she had remained silent for 
Bolie time—Poor Frank Tyrrei I—Perlmijs you will my in 
your turn, poor Clara—but I am not so poor in spirit as you— 
the blast may bend, but it shall never break me.” 

There was another long pause; for Tyrrei was unahlo to 
determine with himself in what strain ho could addrea^ tla^ un¬ 
fortunate young lady, without awakening rttcolloctions ef|nal]y 
{minful her feelings, and daiigeroua, when her jmicaritnw 
state oft health was considomi At length she herself pro- 
oeeded 

“ What nee<is all this, Tyrrei I—and indewl, why came you 
herel—Why did I find you hut uow brawling and quarrelling 
among the loudest of the hrawders ami quarreUcrs of yonder 
idle i^«dis»ipaflhd debauchees t—You were used to have more 
temper*—more sense. Ajjother fjei^)n-™ay, another that you 
and I ont^ knew—he might have <X)inmitte<I such a folly, and 
he would have ai[;te<i i>erlia}>a iu characttor—Put you, w’ho pn^ 
tend to wistlom*—for shame, for shame ! —And indwxl, wlum 
we talk of that, what wisdom'wajs there in eojidng hither at 
all ^—or what good purpose can your remaining hero serve 
Surely you need not come, cither t<.> renew your own unhap¬ 
piness or to augment mine ?” 

“ To augment yours—Ghxl forbid 1” answered Tyrrei, “ No-"- 
l came hither only because, after so many years of wandering, 
I longed to revisit the sjwt where all my Uojkjs lay borteti,” 

“ Ay—buried is the word,” she replied,. oruslicd <lown and 
buried when they budded fairest. I often think of it, 1'yiTol, 
aiid there are times when. Heaven help mo! I cun think of 
little ehie.—Look at me—^you remember what 1 was—see wdiat 
grief and solitude have niaxle me.” 

She flung back the veil which surrounded her riding-hat, and 
which had hitherto hid her face. It was the same couiitijnancc. 
which he had formerly known in all the blmum of early Ixiuuty ; 
but though the beauty remained, the blorjui wasjOied for ever 
Not the agitation of exercise—not that which arose from the 
pam and confusion of this uncxf)octcxl uiterview, hada 2 »dk‘d to 
poor Clara’s cheek even the momentary semblance of colour. 
Her complexion wag marble-white, like that of t^c fiimt piece 
of stafuary. * 

“la it possible 1” said Tyrrei; “can grief have inwle sjich 
ravages T’ 
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“ Grief,” replied Clara, is the sickness of the mind, and ita 
sister is the sickness of the body—^they are twin-sisters, Tyirel, 
and are seldom long separate. Sometimes the body’s disease 
comes first, and dims our eyes and palsies our hands, before the 
fire of our mind and of our intellect is quenched. But mark 
me-—soon after comes her cruel sister with her um, and 
sprinkles cold dew on our hopes and on our loves, our memory, 
our recollections, and our feelings, and shows us that^they cmi- 
iiot survive the decay of our bodily powers,” 

“ Alas !” said T}Trel, “ is it come to tliis ? ” 

“To this,” she replied, speaking from the rapid and irre¬ 
gular train of her own ideas, rather than wuuprehending the 
purport of his sorrowful exclamation,—“ to this it must ever 
come, wljile immortal souls are wedded to the' perishaHe sub¬ 
stance of which our bodies are composed, There is another 
state, Tyrrol, in which it will l>e otherwise—God grant oiff 
time of enjoying it were come !” 

She fell into a melancholy pause, which Tyrrel was afraid to 
disturb. The quickness with which she spoke marked but too 
[dttinly the irregular succession of tliought, and ho was obliged 
to restrain the agony of his own feelings, rendered more acute 
by a thousand fmiiful recollections, lest, by giving way to his 
cxpres.sic)ns of grief, he should throw her into a still more 
disturbed state of mind. 

“ r did not think,” she proceeded, that after so horrible a 
separation, and so many years, I could have met you thus 
calmly and reuKSonably. But although what we were formerly 
to each other cau never be forgotten, it is now all over, and we 
are only friends—Is it not sol” 

Tyrrel was unable to reply. 

“ But I must not remain here,” she said, “ till the evening 
grows darker on me.—We shall meet again, Tyrrel—meet os 
friends—^nothing more—You will come up to Shaws Castle and 
SCO me?—no need of secrecy now—my poor father is in his 
grave, and his prejudices sleep with him—my brother John is 
kind, thc'.igh he is stem and severe sometimes—Indeed, Tyrrel, 
believe he loves me, though he has taught me to tremble at 
his frown when I am in spirits and talk too much—But he 
loves me, at U^ast I think so, for I am sure I love him ; and I 
try to go down amongst them yonder, and to endure their folly, 
and, all things considered, I do cmry on the farce of life won- 
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(ierfuliy well—We are but a(ptO(nf you know, aud the world but 
a fliage,” 

‘‘ And ours has been a rad and tragic scone,raid Tyrrcl, in 
» the bitternera of his heart, unable any longer to refrain fVoiu 
speech. 

“It has indeed—but, Tyrrcl, when won it otherwira witli 
engageraenta Conned in youth and in folly ! You and I would, 
you kno% become men and women while we were yet scarcely 
more than children—We have mu, while yet in mir nonage, 
thsough the paasiona and adventure of youtli, aud therefore we 
are now old before our day, and the winter of our life has come 
oa ere its summer was well Ix^un.—0 Tyrrcl! often and oft*u 
have I thought of this!—Thought of it often ? Alas 1 when will 
the tiflia come thht I shall be able to think of anything else!" 

The poor yoiing woman sobbed bitterly, and her tt«irs iMjgaii 
to flow wil^h a freedom which they had not probitbly enjoytsl 
f(»r a length of time. Tyrrel walked on by the side of her 
horse, w'hich pioectmled its mad homewards, unable to 
dovise a projjor inotle of mldressing the unfortunates young lady, 
fuid fearing alike to awaken her passions and his own. What¬ 
ever he miglit have pmisjsed to ray was disconeertod by the 
plain indications tliat her mind was (jloiide<l, more or loss 
slightly, with a shade of* insanity, which derango^l, though it 
hod not destroyed, her powers of judgment. 

At length he asked her, with as much calmnosB as be could 
assume—if she was contented—if aught could be done to 
render*her situation umre eiisy—if there w'as aught of which 
she could complain which might bo able to remetly 1 She 
answered gently, that she was calm and resigned, when her 
brother would jicrmit her to stay at liomc; but that, when she 
was brought into society, she exfa?riencetl such a change ra that 
which the water of the brook that slmnlKirs iif a crystalline jkkA 
of the rock may be supposed to feel, when, gliding from its 
quiet bed, it becomes mvolve<l in the hurry of the cataract. 

“ But my brother Mowbray," she said, “ thinks he is rigiit, 

• and perhaps be is so. There are things on which ^e may 
ponder too long;—and were he mistaken, why should I not 
constrain myself in order to please him^—there ari so lew left 
to whonf I can now give either pleasure or imim—I am a gay 
girl, too, in conversation, Tyrrel—still as gay for a moment, as 
when you used to chide me for my folly, Bo, now I have told 
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you all,—I have one question to aak on my part—one question 
—if I had but breath to ask it—is he still aUve ? ” 

“ He lives,” answered Tyrrel, but in a tone bo low, that 
nought but the eager attention which Miss Mowbray paid could 
possibly have caught such feeble sounds. ^ 

‘'Lives I” she exclaimed,—“lives !—he lives, and the blood 
on your hand is not then indelibly imprinted—O Tyrrel, did 
you but know the joy which this assurance gives to gie 1” 

“ Joy !” replied Tyrrel—“joy, that the wretch lives who has 
poisoned our happiness for ever !—lives, perhaps, to* claim you 
for his own 

“ Never, never, shall he—dare he do so,” replied Clara, wildly, 
“ while water can drown, while cords can strangle, steel pierce 
—while there is a precipice on the hill, a po61 hwthe^fiver— 
never—never!” * «> 

“ Be not thus agitated, my dearest Clara,” said Jyrrel; “ I 
spoke I know not what—he lives indeed—but far distant, and, 
I trust, never again to revisit Scotland.” * 

He would have said more,** but that, agitated with fear or 
passion, she struck her horse impatiently with her riding whip. 
The spirited animal, thus stimulated and at the same time 
restrained, became intractable, and reared so much, that Tyrrel, 
fearful of the consequences, and trusting to Clara’s skUI as a 
horsewoman, thought he best consulted her safety in letting 
go the rein. The animal instantly sprung forward on a broken 
and hilly path at a very rapid pace, and was soon lost to Tyrrers 
anxious eyes. ♦. 

As he stood pondering whether |ie ought not to follow* Miss 
Mow'bray towards Shaws Castle, in order to be satisfied that no 
accident had befallen her on the road, he heard the tread of a 
horse’s feet advancing hastily in the same direction, leading 
from the Hotel. ** Unwilling to be observed at this moment, be 
stepped aside under the shelter of the underwood, and presently 
afterwards»saw Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan’s, followed by a 
groom, ride hastily past his lurking-place, and pursue the 
same rbad which had been just taken by his sister. The pre¬ 
sence of her brother seemed to assure Miss Mowbray’s safety, 
and BO renipved 'Tyrrers chief reason for following her. In- 
i*olved in deep and melancholy reflection upon what had passed, 
nearly satisfi^ that his longer residence in Clara’s vicinit) 
could only add to her unhappiness and his own, yet unable to 
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tear himself from that neiglibourhocKl, or to relinquish feelings 
wmch had become entwined with his heart-Ktrings, he rtitumetl 
to bia lodgings in the Aultoun in a state of miud very little to 
l>e envied. 

Tyrrel, on entering hia apartment, found that it was not 
lighted, nor were the abigaile of Mrs. Dod« quite m alert* m a 
waiter at Long’s might have l)emi to supply him witli eiindhis. 
Inapt aj^wany time to much ()ersoual attendance, and 

desirous to shun at that moment the necessity of sptmkiug to 
any persTm whatever, even on the most trifling subject, lie 
wdked down into the kitchen to supjdy himself with what he 
wanted. Ho did not at first observe that Mrs. Dmls htusolf was 
preae^in this very centre of her empire, far Icms that a lofty 
air of%idigaation was seated on the worthy inatnm’s brow'. 
At first it only vented itself in broken solihKjuy and interjwv 
tious; as,dor example, Vera bonny wark this !—vcra cre^litablo 
wark, indeed 1 — |i decent house to Ik* disturlKjd at th<if«^. hours 
—Ke<?p a public—as weel keep a bedlam !" 

Finding these murmurs attWbsd no attention, tlie darne 
placed herself bfjtwixt her guest and the d<K)r, to which he waw 
now retiring with his lighted candle, and demanded of him what 
was tlie meaning of such behaviour. 

“Of wliat behaviour, marlaml” said her guest, refloating 
her question ii. a tone of sternnoss and impatience so miusuai 
with Ivim, that perhaps she was sorry at the moment that she 
had provoked him out of his usual fwtient indiffereuc*; nay, 
she fiaight oven feci intirnidatiMl at the altercation she htol 
provoked, for the niscntnwmt fif a qui(jt and fiatient fierwin has 
alu'ays in it something fonnidable to the professtvl and habitual 
gmmbler. But her pride was too great to think of a r«^trwit, 
after having sounde*! the signal for contest, and so she crmtimuiii, 
though in a tone somewhat lowered. 

“ Maister Tirl, I wad but jiwt ask you, that are a man r»f 
sense, whether I hae ony right to take your ’behaviour weel f 
Here have you been these ten days and mair, eating the IjchI, 
and drinkiiig the best, and Utkiiig up the Iicst rooni in my 
house; and now to think of your gaun down and taking up 
with ^on idle hare-brained cattle at the Waal-w-l maun e’en 
be plain wi’ ye—I like nane of the fair-fashionwl folk that ftaii 
say My Jo, and think it no; and therefore”- 

“ Mrs Oods," wiid Tvrrel. interrupting her, “ 1 liave no time 
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at present for trifles. I am obliged to you for your attention 
while I have been in your house; but the disposal of my tifhe, 
here or elsewhere, must be according to my own ideas of plea¬ 
sure or business—-if you are tired of me as a guest, send in 
your bill to-morrow.” * , 

“My bill!” said Mrs. Dods; “my bill to-morrow! And 
what for no wait till Saturday, when it may be cleared atween 
us, plack and bawbee, as it was on Saturday last?” «* 

“ Well—we will talk of it to-morrow, Mrs. Dods—Good¬ 
night.” An<l he withdrew accordingly. ‘ 

Liickie Dods stood ruminating for a moment. “ The deil’s 
ill liiiii,” she said, “ for he winna bide being thrawii. And I 
think the deil’s in me too for thrawing him, sic a canny lad, 
and sao gude a customer ;—and I am jinlgiiig lie hcfi» soiifcthing 
on his mind —want of siller it caima be—I am sure, if I thought 
that, I w'ailiia care about my siriall tiling.—But want o’ siller 
it canna be—he pays ower the shillings as if they were sclate 
staiies, and that’s no the way that folia part with their siller 
wlion there’s but little on’t—I ken weel eneugh how a customer 
looks that’s near the grund of the purse.—Weel! I hope he 
winna miml onything of this nonsense the mom, and I’ll try to 
guide my tongue something better.—Hegh, sirs! but, as the 
minister says, it’s on unruly member—troth, I am whiles 
ashamed o’t mysell.” 


CHAPTER TENTH. 

RESOURCKS. 

Come, let me have thy counsel, for I need it ; 

Thou art of those, who better help their friends 
Wiith sage advice, than usurers with gold, 

Or brawlers with their swords—I’ll trust to thee, 

For 1 ask only from thee words, not deeds. 

Tue Devil hath met Bis Match. 

The day of wdich we last gave the events chanced to be 
Monday, and two days themfore intervened betwixt it and that 
^for which the entertainment was fixed, that was to assemble in 
the halls of the Ixird of the Manor the fiower of the compelny 
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ttow at St Roiuiii’s Th© interval waa but brief for the 

pr^rationa necernty on an occasion so uniiautU ; mnce the 
house, tliough delightfully situated, was in very indifferent 
•■epair, and for years had never received any visitors, except 
when acme blithe bachelor or fox-hunter shared the hospitiility 
of Mr. J#owbray; an event which became daily more and more 
uncommon j for, as he himself almost lived nf the Well, he 
generally contrived to receive his companion* where it (xndd Ik* 
done withl^ut exjjense to himself. Besides, the health of his sister 
afforded 411 irresistible aiKilojiy to an^' of those old-fasliioned 
Sc^^ttiah gentlemen, who might be too apf. (in the nidcnesH nf 
more primitive days) to consider a friorui’s house as their own. 
JMr, Mowbray was now, however, U) the grmt delight of all his 
companji-ns, nailed down, by invitation given aed iwwptcd, 
and they looled forward to the ooc-oniplishment of his promise, 
with the eagernosa which the j>n>sj>ect of some entertaining 
uovelty ne^er fails to produce among idlers. 

A good deal oS trouble devolvod on Mr. Mowbniy, and Jus 
trusty agent, Mr. Meiklewharn, Issfori! miytJung like dtHMmt 
preparation could bo made lur the ensuing eidert.'iinme,nt. and 
they wore loft to their uuaHsisUul endeavonrH itv (’lara, who, 
during both the Tutisday and Wednesday, idMtinately k('j)l 
herself secluded; imr could her brother, either ]»y Uireats or 
flattery, extort from her any light concerning her pur|Ki,se on 
the approaching and iinjKirtant Thursday, To do .lohn Mow¬ 
bray justice, he loved his si.ster as mucli ns he wfis capable of 
loving^aaything but himself; and wlien, in Hcvcral arguments, 
hediad the inortifii^atimi to find tliat she was not to Iw prevailed 
on to afford her assistance* he, viuthout complaint, quiiilly set 
himself to do the best he could by his own unasH)st<i<i judgment 
or opinion with regard to the necessary preparations. 

This was not, at present, so ea«}' a task as might Ite sn]i~ 
posed; for Mowbray was ambitious of that character of f*>a and 
elegance, which masculine faculties alone are soldor^ capable of 
attaining on such momentous occasions. The more solid mar 
teriils of a collation were indeed to be obtained for inonsy from 
the next market town, and were purchased accorduigly; but 
he felt it was likely to present the vulgar plenty of a lurmer’s 
feast, iiwFtead of the elegant entertainment, whieii might be 
announced in a comer of the county paper, as given by John 
Moirbray, Esq. of St. Honan’s, to the gay and fashionable 
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company aaaembled at that celebrated spring. There waa 
likely trj be all sorts of error and irregularity in dbhing.^d 
in sending up - for Shaws Castle boasted neither an accom¬ 
plished housekeeper, nor a kitchenmaid with a hundred pair of 
hands to execute her mandates. AU the domestic arrangements 
were on the minutest system of economy consistent Vith ordi¬ 
nary decency, except in the stables, which were excellent and 
well kept. But can a groom of the stables perform the labours 
of a groom of the chambers! or can the gamekee^e'r arrange 
in tempting order the carcasses of the birds he has ^hot, strew 
them with flowers, and garnish them with piquant sauces! It 
would be as reasonable to expect a gallant soldier to act as 
undertaker, and conduct the fuiieral of the enemy he has slain. 

In a word, Mowbray talked, and consulted,iand^advi|^d, and 
squabbled, with the deaf cook, and a little old man, \vhom he 
called the butler, until he at length perceived so little chance 
of bringing order out of confusion, or making the Ibast advan¬ 
tageous impression on such obdurate understandings as he had 
to deal with, that he fairly committed the whole matter of the 
collation, with two or three hearty curses, to the charge of the 
uflicials principally concerned, and proceeded to take the state 
of the furniture and apartments under his consideration. 

Here he found himself almost equally helpless; for what 
male wit is adequate to the thousand little coquetries practised 
in such arrangements? how can masculine eyes judge of the 
degree of daiii-^jour which is to be admitted into a decorated 
apiu-tmeut, or discriminate w'here the broad light shquld be 
sufl'ored to fall on a tolerable picture, where it should' be 
ox(duded, lest the stiff daub of a ?)eriwigged grandsire should 
become too rigidly prominent? And if men are unfit foi 
weaving sucli a fairy web of light and darkness as may best 
suit furniture, oiuaments, and complexions, how shall they be 
adequate to the yet more mysterious office of arranging, while 
they disarrange, the various movables in the apartment? so 
that while all has the air of negligence and chance, the seats 
are pkiced as if they had been transported by a wish to the 
spot most suitable for accommodation; stififfiess and conihsion 
are at once avoided, the company are neither limited to a 
formal circlb of chairs, nor exposed to break their noses over 
wandering stools; but the anangemmitB seem to correspond 
to what ou^t to be the tone of the conversation, eai^, wilffiout 
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being confiued, juid regulated, without being constTaiDied or 
fitifftiued. 

Then how can a dumay male wit attempt the arrangement 
of all the by whicli old snuff-boxes, heads of canes, 

pomander-boxea, lamer beads, and all the trash usually found 
in the f^eon-holes of the bureaus of old-fasbbned ladies,anay 

now bro»ight into play, by throwing them, careloBsly gnniped 
with other unconsidered trifles, sudi as are to bo seen in the 
window* %f a paMubroker’s shop, upon a unirble mmjnurt, or 
a mosaic, work-table, thereby turning to advantage the tnwh 
and trinketry, which all the old maids or magpies, who have 
inhabited the mansion for a century, Imve contrivcstl to accu¬ 
mulate. W'ith what admiration of the ingenuity of the fair 
uitists4ave J sometimes pried into these miscellaneous groufie 
of and seen the grant grandsire’s thumb-ring 

couchant with the coral and bolls of the tirstijoni-—and the 
boatswain's whistle of soiuo old naval unde, or his silver to 
Iwicco-tw^x, redolent of Oroonoko, happily gT0U[3ed with the 
mother’s ivory wmb-case, still (|iloroiw of tuusk, and with some 
virgin aunt’s tortoisc'shdl Kpe^>tadc-case, and the ea 4 de's talon 
of elwiiy, wdth which, in the days of long and stilf stays, our 
grandinothery were wont to alleviaUi any little irritation in 
their l)ack or shoulders! Then there was the silver strainer, 
on which, in more economical times thari ours, the holy of the 
liouse placed the tea-leaves, after the very last droj) liad 
exhausted, that they might afterwards be hospitably dividtMl 
among the company, to be eaten with «ug»ir, and witli brwui 
and butter, lllessings ufwn a fashion wdiich has rescued from 
the daws of abigails, an<f the melting-pot of the Hilvenonith, 
those neglected cimdia^ for the benefit of anti<juario8 and the 
decoration of side-tables I But who shall presume to place 
them there, unless under the direction of /emaJe taste? and 
of that Mr, Mowbray, though p<»ssossed of a large stock of such 
treasures, was for the present entirely deprived., 

This digression upon his difficulties is already too long, or I 
m'ght mention the Laird's inexperiemic in the art ot making 
the worse "appear the better gamishiiient, of hiding a darueil 
carpet with a new floor-cloth, and flinging an Indian shawl 
over tw faded and thr^bare sofa. But I havePsaid enough, 
and more than enough, to explain his dilemma to any unas¬ 
sisted bachelor, who, without mother, sister, or cousin, without 
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Bkilful housekeeper, or experienced clerk of the kitchen, or valet 
of parts and figure, adventures to give an entertainment, ;aiid 
aspires to make it elegant ahd comnus il faut. 

The sense of his insufficiency was the more vexatious to 
Mowbray, as he was aware he would find sharp critics in the 
ladies, and particularly in his constant rival. Lady ^Penelope 
Penfeather. He was, therefore, incessant in his exertions; 
and for two whole days, ordered and disordered, demandetl, 
(joinmandexl, countermanded, and reprimanded, witficMjt pause 
or cess?iti<m. The cornx^anion, for he could not be termed an 
assistiint of his lal)our8, was his trusty agent, who trotted from 
room to room after him, affording him exactly the same degree 
of syrnpiitliy vdiich a dog doth to his master when distressed in 
mind, by looking in his face from time to time with a^piteous 
gaze, as if to assure him that he partakes of his troulile. though 
he neither comprehends the cause or the extent of it, nor has 
in the slightest degree the power to remove it. 

At length, when Mowbray had got some anatters arrangexl 
to hia mind, and abandoned a great many which he would 
willingly have put in l)ctter order, he sat down to dinner ufxiii 
the Wednesday prece<ling the appointed day, with his worthy 
aid-de-camp, Mr, Meiklewham; and, after bestowing a few 
muttered curses upon the whole concern, tvnd the fantastic old 
maid who had brought them into the scrape, by begging an 
invitation, declared that ail things might now go to the devil 
their own way, for, so sure as his name was Jolm Mowbray, he 
would trouble himself no more about them. 

Keeping this doughty resolution, he sat down to dinner with 
his counsel leajnied in the law; and 8f^>eedily they despatched 
the dish of chops which was set liefore them, and the better part 
of the bottle of old port, which served for its menstruum. 

“We arc well ..enough now,” said Mowbray, “though we 
have hjid none of their d—d kickshaws.” 

“ A warae-fou’ is a wame-fou’,” said the writer, swabbing his 
grotisy chops, “ whether it be of the barley meal or the bran.” 

“ A cart-horse thinks so,” said Mowbray; “ but we must do 
as others do, and gentlemen and ladies are of a different opinion.” 

“ The waur for themselves and the country baith, St. Ponan's 
—it's the jinketing and the jirbling wi* tea and wi’ tncmpeiry 
^at brings our nobl^ to ninepence, and mony a het ha'-honse 
to a hired lodging in the Abbey.” 
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Th« young guntlamiui pnoaed for n few minute*---filled % 
bumpcff, and pushed tlie boUle to tlie Benior—then said abmptly, 
“ Do you believe in luck, Mick t” ' 

luokt*^ answered the attorney ; what do you moan by 
the question t" 

** WhJ, because I believe in luck myself—in a good or bati 
run of luck at cards." 

You yad have mair luck the day, if you Imd never touched 
them," Ksplied his confidant. 

** Tbat^is not the question now,” said Mowbray ; but what 
I wonder at is the WTetche<i chance that has attended us 
miserable Lairthi of St. Ronan’s for more than a hundred 
years, tliat we have always been getting worse in the W'orld, 
and iMwer i>ett«r. Never has there b^n such a backsliding 
generation, as the parson would sa^-—half the oountiy onw^ 
belonged Jo my ancestors, and now the last furrows of it st*cm 
to be flying." 

“ Fleeing!" safd the writer, “th^ are harking fuid fltwiiig 
l»aith.—This Shawa Castle hero, Tse warrant it floe up the 
chimney after the rest, were it not weel ftvstenod down with your 
grandf^her’s taibie." 

“ D —n tile tiwkie !” said Mowbmy ; “ if they harl meant to 
keep up their estate they should have entailed it when it was 
worth keeping: to tie a man down to such an insigiiificaut 
thing as St. lb>nan’E, is like tethering a horse on six nsjcls of a 
Highland moor," 

“ Ye have broke weel in on the mailing by your feus down 
at* the Well,” said MeikJewham, “ and raxed ower the tether 
maybe a wee bit farther than ye had ony right to do." 

“ It was by your advice, was it not ? ” sjiid the I^aird. 

** I’se ne'er deny it, 8t, Ronan’s," answered the writer; ** but 
I lutn such a gude^tured guse, that I just ilbt alxmt {dcasing 
you, as an aiUd wife pleases a baini." 

Ay," said the man of pleasure, “ when shb leaches it a 
knife to out its own fingers with.—acres would have 
been safe enough, if it had not been for your d—d advi(5;.” 

“ And yet you were grumbling e’en now," said the man of 
business, “ that you have not the power to gar the#whole estate 
flee likd a wild-duck across a bfjg 1 Troth, you need care little 
about it; for if you have incurr^ an irritancy—and sae thinks 
Mr. Wisebehind. the advocate, upon an A. B. memorial that 1 
vpi* xva I 
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laid before him—your sister, or your sister’s goodman, if she 
should take the fancy to inaiTy, might bring a declarator, chd 
evict St. Ronan’s frae ye in the course of twa or three sessions.” 

“ My sister will never marry,” said John Mowbray. 

“That’s easily said,” replied the writer j “but as broken a 
ship's come to land. If ony body kend o’ the chance she has 
o’ the ^tate, there’s mony a weel-doing man would think little 
of the bee in her bonnet.” 

“ Hark ye, Mr. Meiklewham,” said the Laird, “ I will be 
obliged to you if you will speak of Miss Mowbray‘with the 
respect due to her father’s daughter, and my sister.” 

“ Nae offence, St. Honan’s, nae offence,” answered the man of 
law; “ but ilka man maun speak sae as to be understood,— 
tliat is, when he speaks about business. Ye kSn yourseu, that 
Miss Clara is no just like other folks; and were I you— it’s my 
duty to sjKjak plain—I wad e’en gie in a bit scroll of a petition 
to the Lords, to be appointed Curator Bonis, in respect of her 
incafMicity to manage her own affairs.” * 

“ Meiklewhfim,” said Mowbray, “you are a-” and then 

stopptid short. 

“ What am I, Mr. Mowbray 1” said Meiklewham, somewhat 
stenily—“ What am I I wad be glad to ken what I am.” 

“ A veiy good la\vyer, I dare say,” replied St. Eonan's, who 
was too much in the power of his agent to give way to his first 
impulse. “ But I must tell you, that rather than take such a 
measure figainst ix)or Clara, as you recommeud, I would give 
her up the estate, and become an ostler or a postilion fer the 
rest of my life.” 

“ Ah, St. Honan’s,” said the man of law, “ if you had wished 
to keej) up the auld house, you should have tfdren another 
trade, than to become an ostler or a postilion. What aUed 
you, man, but to have been a lawyer as weel as other folks ? 
My auld master had a wee bit Latin about rmm domima 
gmternqtie toijatam, whilk signified, he said, that all lairds should 
l>e lawyers.” 

“ Air lawyers are likely to become lairds, I think,” 
Mowbray ; “ they purchase our acres by the thousand, and pay 
us, accoi^ing.to the old story, with a inultiplepoinding, as your 
learned Mends call it, Mr. Meiklewham.” * 

“ Weel—and mightna you have purchased as weel aa othfir 
folks 1” 
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" Not I,** replied tbe Laird; ** 1 bate ao turn for that eerricej 
I sliould only have wasted bombasine on my ahouldera, and 
flour upon my thieo-tailed wig—should but have lounged away 
my moruiogs in the Outer House, and my evenings at the 
pkydious^ and acquired no more law than what would 4»vo 
made me a wwe justice at a Small-debt Oourt.’’ . 

“ If you gained little, you would have lost os little," wii<i 
Meiklewham; ** and albeit ye were nao great gun at the bar, 
yo might have gotten a Sheriffdom, or a Oommiaaaryahip, 
amang the lave, to keep the luines greon; and saa ye might 
have saved your estate from deteriorating, if ye didna mend it 
muckfe." 

Yes, but I could not have had the chance of doubling it, 
at I m!|ht have *done," answered Moybniy, “ liad that inctm- 
stant jade, Fortune, but stood a momout faithful to me. I tell 
you, Mick, j:bat I have been within this twelvemonth, worth a 
hundred thousand—worth iiity thousjiud—worth nothing, but 
the rcmnijuit of this wTetche^l ewtate, which is too little to d(» 
one good while it is mine, thoujjli, were it sold, I could start 
again, and mend my hand a little." 

“Ay, ay, just fling the helve after the hatchet," said liis 
l^gal adviser—“ that's a’ you tliink of, What signiflos winning 
a hundred tbonsand pounds, if you win them to lose them a' 
again t" 

“What signiflcH iti" replied Mowbray. “Why, it signifies 
as much to a mau of spirit, as having won a battle siguifles to 
a general—no matter that he is beaten afterwards in his turn, 
he ^ows there i» luck for him as well as others, and so he lias 
spirit to try it again. Here is the young Earl of Etherington 
wiU be amongst us in a day or two^—they say he is up to every¬ 
thing—if I had but five hundred to begin wjth, I should ^ 
soon up to hira" 

“ Mr. Mowbray," said Meiklewham, “ I am sor^ for ye. I 
have been your house’s man of business—I may saV, in sonio 
jueasute your house's servant—and now I iun to see an of 
it fdl, and just by the lad that I thought moist likely to set it 
up agiua better than ever; for, to do ye justice, you have aye 
had «n ee to your aiu interest, sae far as your lightl good. It 
brings into my auld een." 

"Never weep for the matter, Mick,” answered Mowbray; 
" some of it will stick, my old boy, In your pockets, If not in 
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mine—^your service will not be iJtogether gratuitous, my old 
friend—the labourer is worthy of his hire." ^ 

“ Weel I wot is lie,’' said the writer; “ but doable fees would 
hardly carry folk through some warlL But if ye will have 
siller, ye maun have siller—but, I warrant, it goes j^t where 
the rest gaed.” * 

“No, by twenty devils!" exclaimed Mowbray, “to fail this 
time is impossible—.Jack Wolverine was too strong ^for Ether- 
ington at anything he could name; and I can beat Wolverine 
from the LandVEnd to Johnnie Groat's—but ther^ must be 
something to go upon—the blunt must be had, Mick." 

“Very likely—nae doubt—that is, always provided it can be 
had," answered the legal adviser. 

“ That's your business, rny old cock,” said Mowbray, vr “ This 
youngster will he here perhaps to-morrow, with money.in both 
jK)ckets—he takes up his rents as he comes down, —think 

of that, ray old friend," 

“ Weel for them that have rents to take 'up,” said Meikle- 
wham; “ ours are lying rather-owcr low to be lifted at present 
—But are you sure this Earl is a man tx) raell with ?—are you 
sure ye can win of him, and that if you do, he can pay his los¬ 
ings, Mr. Mowbray 1 —because I have kend mony ane come for 
wool, and gjmg hame shorn; and though ye are a clever young 
gentleman, and I am bound to suppose ye ken as much about 
life as most folk, and all that, yet some gate or other ye have 
aye come off at the losing hand, as ye have ower much reason 

to ken this day—howbeit'’- « 

“ Oil, the devil take your gossip, my dear Mick ! If you 'can 
give no help, spare drowning me with your pother. Why, man, 
1 was a fresh hand—had my apprentice-fees to pay-^and these 
are no trifles, Mick.—But what of that ?—I am free of the com¬ 
pany now, and can trade on my own bottom.” 

“ Awed, aweel, I wish it may be sae," said Meiklewham, 

“ It will be so, and it shall be so, my trusty friend,” replied 
Mowbray, cheerily, “ so you will but help me to the stock to 
trade with.” 

“The stock?—what d’ye ca’ the stodr? I ken nae stock 
that ye hav3 left.” 

“ But you have plenty, my old boy—Come, sell oufr a few of 
your three per cents; I will pay diflbrenoe—interest—exduuige 
—every tiling." 
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“ Ay, ay—everything of naething,” answered Meiklewham ; 
“ bnt as yott are sae very preeaing, I hae been thinking—Whan 
18 the siller wanted t ” 

** This instant—this day—^to-morrow at fiirthest 1” exclaimed 
the proposed borrower, 

** Wh--€w I” whistled the lawyer, with a long prolonguUotii 
of the note j “ the thing is impossible.’* 

** It m^t l)e, Mick, for ail that,” answered Mr. Mowbray, 
who kndw by experience that impounbU^ when uttered by his 
accommodating friend in this tone, meant only, when interpreted, 
extremely difficult, and very expensive. 

** Then it must be by Miss Clara selling her stock, now that 
ye speak of stock,” said Meiklewliam ; “ I wonder ye didna 
think this bofbre.” 

“ I wish you had been dumb mthhr than that y<ni bad m<m 
tinned it qow,” said Mowbray, starting, ns if stung by an adder 
—‘‘Wliat, Clam’s pittance!—the trifle my aunt left her for her 
own fmiciful ox]ten8es-*-'hcr own little private store, that she 
puts to 80 many good purp 08 es-*-Poor Clara, that has w) little 1 
—And why not rather your own, Master Meiklewhain, who call 
yourself the trieiul and servant of our family ? ” 

“ Ay, St. Konan's," answeretl Meiklew ham, “ that is a’ very 
true—^biit service is nae inheritance; and as for friendship, it 
bc^ns at hanie. as wise folks have said long V^efore our time. 
And for iliat matter, 1 think tltey that are nearf^t sib should 
take midst risk. You are nearer and dearer to your sister, St, 
Konaa’s, that; you are to poor Saunders Meiklewhain, that hasua 
sSo mucide gentle blood aj^ would sup|>er up a hungry flea,” 

** I will not do this,” said St. lionan's, wjdking up and down 
with much agitation ; for, selfish os ho was, he loved his sister, 
and loved her the more on account of tlmse peculiarities whi* h 
rendered his protection indispensable to her*comfortable exist¬ 
ence—I vrill not,” he said, “ pillage her, come on’t what will. 
I will rather go a volunteer to the Continent, die like a 
gentleman.'^ 

He continued to pace the ro^jm in a moody silendl, which 
began to disturb hk companion, who had not Wn hitherto 
accustomed to see his patron take matters so ^deeply. At 
length‘he made an attempt to attract tho attention of the 
silent and sullen ponderer. 

** Mr. Mowbray”—no answer—** I was saying, St Ronao’a” 
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—still no “ I have been thinking about this matter— 

and”- ' # 

** And whatf sir V* said St. Ronan's, stopping short, and speak- 
ing in a stem tone of voice. 

** And to speak truth I see little feasibility in the matter ony 
way; for if ye had the siller in your pocket tcnJay, it Voulcl be 
a' in the Earl Of Etherington’s the mom.” 

Pshaw ! you are a fool,” answered Mowbray. 

“ That is not unlikely,” said Meiklewham ; bul «o is Sir 
Bingo Binks, and yet he’s had the better of you, St» Ronan’s, 
this twa or three times.” 

“ It is false !—he has not,” answered St. Ronan’s fiercely. 

“ Weel I wot,” resumed Meiklewham, “he took you in about 
the saumon fish, and some other wager ye lostF to him tins very 
day.” 

“ I tell you once more, Meiklewham, you are a fool, and no 
more up to my trim than your are to the longitude^Bingo is 
got shy—I must give him a little line, that is all—^thcn I shaU 
strike him to purpose—I am .as sure of him as I am of the 
other—I know the fly they will both rise to—this cursed want 
of five hundred will do me out of ten thousand !” 

“ If you are so certain of being the bagster^—so veiy certain, 
I mean, of sweeping sbikes,—what harm will Miss Clara wme 
to by your having the use of her siUer 1 You can make it up 
to lier for the risk ten times told.” 

“ And so I can, by Heaven !” said St. Renan's, “ Mick, you 
are right, and I am a scrupulous, cliicken-hearted fooL « Clara 
shall have a thousand for her poor five hundred—she sh411, 

by-• A-ud I will carry her to ‘Edinburgh for a season, or 

perhaps to London, and we will have the best advice for her 
ease, and the best company to divert her. And if they think 
her a little odd-*-why, d—n me, I am her brother, and will 
bear her through it Ym—^ yes—^you’re right; there can be no 
hurt in borrowing five himdr^ of her for a few days, when such 
profit may be made on't, both for her and me.—Here, fiU Hie 
glasses,* my old boy, and drink success to it, for you are right.” 

“ Here is success to it, with all my heart,” answered Meikle¬ 
wham, hearty glad to see his patron’s sanguine tempm arrive 
at this desirable conclusion, and yet williug to hedge in hie 
own credit; “ hut it is ym are right, and not m«, for I advise 
nothing, except on your assurances that you can make your ain 
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of this EogU earl^ and oi B|ogo-'*Huid if you oan bu^ 

doj^hat^ I am aura it would be uawiao aitd unkiod in ony aOo 
of your firiencb to stand in your light." 

“True, Mick, true," answered Mowbray.—"And yet dice 
and cards are but bones and pasteboard, and the beat horae 
ever ststted may slip a shoulder before he get to the annuing- 
post—and so I wish (^llara’s venture had not ‘been in such a 
bottom.—^But, hang it, care kiUed a cat—I can hedge m well 
as any onS, if tlie odds turn up against mo—so let ua have tlio 
cash, Mick.” 

“ Aha ’ but there go two words to that bargain—the stock 
stands in my name, and Tam Turnpenny tlie lianker's, as 
trustees for Muw Clara—Now, get you her letter to us, desiring 
us to sell oijt aad to iiay you the proceeds, and Tom Tunijwnny 
Midll le^ you have five huiiclrtd {wimds imtmfjsr, on the faith of 
the tranjuaction, for I fancy you vKmlil dtwire a’ the stock to 
be sold oVt, and it will jwoduce more than six hundrwl, or 
seven hundred psimds either—and I reckon you will l>e selling 
out the whole—it’s netHllcws making twa bites of a (berry.’' 

“ True,” answered Mowbray, '* sine.© we must be rogues, or 
something like it, let us make it worth oiu* while at least ; so 
give me a form of the letter, and Clara shall copy it—that is, 
if she consonts, for you know she (yui k<M‘p her own opmiun as 
well as any other woman ui the world,” 

“And that,” said Meiklcwham, “ is »w the wund will keep its 
w'a5, preach to us as you like, But if I might advise alKuit 
Miss yiara--l wad say naethiiig muir than that I was strik'd 
for the penny money, for I mistake lior mnckle if she would 
like to see you ganging fo pitch and toss wi’ this lord ami 
tithor baronet for her aunt’s three {>er cents—I ken she has 
some queer notions—she giv(*» away the fe(k of the dividends 
on that very stock in dowuright charity.” • 

** And 1 am in hazard to rob the isK*r as well as my sister ' ” 
said Mowbray, filling once more his own glass andjim friend’s. 
“ Come, Mick, no skylights—here m Clara’s health—she is ?n 
atifjel—and 1 am— what I wUl not call myself, and aeffer no 
other man to call me.—But 1 shall wm thia time- 1 am sure I 
shall, «mco Clara’s fortune depends ujKm it," 

“N(WP, I think, on the other hand,” said Sfeiklcwham, 
“that if anything should chance wrang (and Heaven kem 
that the best-laid schemes will gang ajoe), it will be a great 
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comfort to think that the ultimate losers will only be the poor 
folk, that have the parish between them and absolute starvation 
—if your sister spent her ain siller, it would be a very different 
story.” 

“Hush, Mick—for Clod’s sake, hush, mine honest friend,” 
said' Mowbray ; “ it is quite true; thou art a rare (^nmsellor, 
in time of need, and hast as happy a manner of reconciling a 
man’s conscience with his necessities, as might set un a score of 
casuists ; but beware, my most zealous counsellor and eonfessor, 
how you drive the nail too far—I promise you some of the 
chaffing you are at just now rather abates my pluck.—Well -- 
give me your scroll—I will to Clara with it—^though I would 
rather meet the best shot in Britain, with ten paces of green sod 
betwixt us.” So saying, he left the apartmenft 


CHAPTER ‘ELEVENTH. 
fraternal love. 

Nearest of blood should still be next in love ; 

And when I see thfwe happy children playing, 

While William gathers flowers for Ellen’s ringleta, 

And Ellen dresses flies for William’s angle, 

1 scarce can think, that in advancing hfe, 

Coldness, unkindness, interest, or suspicion. 

Will e’er divide that unity so sacred. 

Which Nature bound at birth. 

ANONTMOOS. 

When Mowbray had left his dangerous adviser, in order to 
steer the course which his agent had indicated, without offering 
U> recommend it, he went to the little parlour which his sister 
was wont to tenn her own, and in which she spent great pan 
of her time. It was fitted up with a sort of fanciful neatness; 
and in tits perfect arrangement and good order, formed a strong 
contrast to the other apartments of the old and neglected 
mansion-house. A miml^r of little articles lay on tlie work¬ 
table, indiciting the elegant, and, at the same rime,* the un¬ 
settled turn of the inhabitant's mind. There were unfinished 
drawings, blotted music, needle-work of various kinds, and 
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many other little female taaks; all undertaken with leal, and 
£0 prosecuted with art and el^nce, but all dung aside 
before any one of them waa complett^ 

Clara herself sat upon a little low' coucli by the window, 
reading* or at least turning over the leaves of a l>cK)k, in whieli 
she seemld to read. But instantly sbitting up when she'snw 
her brother, she ran towards him with the moat (cordial 
cheerfulne^. 

** Weleome, wclcioine, my dear John; this is very kind of 
you to come to visit your recluse sister. I have been trying i<.» 
nail my eyes and my understanding to a stupid l>ook here* 
because they say too much thought is not quite go<Kl for mo. 
But, either the man’s dulneao* or my want of the i:K>wer of attend* 
ing, makes jjiy eym pass over the j:>age, just as one seems to 
read in,a dream, without Issing ablo*te compreheiifi one vrord 
of the matter. You shall telk te me, and tliat will do Ix'tter. 
What I give you to show that you are wtilw>me I I am 
afraid tea is all d have to otfer, aiul tlmt you set bso little 
stere by.” * 

“ I shall be glsul (ff a cup at pretsent/' iwiid Mowbmy, “ for 1 
wish to speak with you.” 

“Then Jcsssie shall make it ready instantly,” said Misa 
Mowbray, ringing, and giving orders to her waiting maid— 
“ but you must not be ungrateful, .John, and plague me with 
any of the ceremonial for your fete—‘ sufficient fi>r the day i« 
the evil thereof,’ I will attend, and yduy my ywirt as prettily 
as yoij can d<asire; but to think of it beforehand would make 
both my head and my heart luihe, mwl so 1 Ug you will MjMire 
me on the subject.” 

“ Why^ you wild kitten,” said Mowbray, “ you turn every 
day more shy of human communication—we shall have you 
take the woo^ one day, arid Ix&come as mvage os the PrinrscsH 
Caraboo. But I will plague you about nothing if I can help it, 
If matters go not smooth on the great day, they must e’en 
blame the dull thick head that had no fair huly t«» help him in 
hk need. But, Clara, I haul smuething more material K! say to 
you—something indeed of the last unportance.” 

“ What is iti” said Clara, in a tone of voice ajmroaching jo 
a scamm—“ In the name of God, what is it 1 You know not 
how you terrify me !” 

" Nay, you start at a shadow, Clara,” answered her brother. 
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“ It is no such uncommon matter neither—good faith, it is the 
most common distress in the world, so far as I know the jrorld 
—I am sorely pinched for money.” 

“ Is that all ? ” replied Clara, in a tone which seemed to her, 
brother as much to underrate the difficulty, when it was 
explained, as her fears had exaggerated it before shb heard its 
nature. 

Is that all ? Indeed it is all, and compreh^ds a great 
deal of vexation. I shall be hard run unless I ean get a 
certain sum of money—and I must e’en ask you if y#u can help 
me I” 

“Help you?” replied Clara; “Yes, with all my heart—but 
you know my purse is a light one—more than half of ray last 
dividend is in it, however, and I am 8ure,*Joly[i, I ehdl be 
happy if it can serve you—especially as that will at least show 
that your wants are but small ones.” 

“ Alas, Clara, if you would help me,” said her ijrother, half 
repentant of his purpose, “ you must draw the neck of the goose 
which lays tlie golden eggs-^-you must lend me the whole 
stock.” 

“And why not, John,” said the simple-hearted girl, “if it 
will do you a kindness ? Are you not my natural guardian ? 
Aie you not a kmd one ? And is not my little fortune entirely 
at your disposal ? You will, I am sure, do all for the beat.” 

“ I fear I may not,” said Mowbray, starting from her, and 
more distressed by lier sudden and unsuspicious compliance, 
tlian he would have been by difficulties or remonstranfe. In 
tlie latter case, ho would have stided the pangs of conscidhce 
amid the manoeuvres which he musf have resorted to for obtain¬ 
ing her acquiescence; as matters stood, there was all the differ¬ 
ence l>etw'een slaughtering a tame and unresisting animal, and 
pursuing wild game, until the»animation of the spoTtsman's 
exortious overcomes the internal sense of his own crudty. The 
same idea Recurred to Mowbray himself. 

“ By G—,” he said, “ this is like shooting the bird sitting,— 
Clara,’! he added, “ I fear this money will scarce be employed as 
you would wish,” 

“ Employ it as you yourself please, my dearest brother,** she 
replied, “ and I will believe it is all for the beet.” * 

“ Nay, I am doing for the best,” he replied; “at least, I am 
doing what must be done, for I see no other way through it— 
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BO all you have to do ia lo oopy this paper, and bid adieu to 
Ixmit dividends—for a little while at least. 1 truKt soon to 
double this little matter for you, if Fortune will but stand my 
friend.” 

** Do not trust to Fortune, John/’ said Olaro^ amilin^% though 
with an dStpreaaion of deep melancholy. “ Alas I she has never 
been a friend to our family—not at least for many a day.” 

“ She flours the bold, say my old grammatical exerdin^,” 
answered*her brother; “and I must trust her, were she as 
ohangeabla as a weathercock.—And yet—if she should jilt me ! 
—^What will you do—w hat will you say, Olara, if I am unable, 
contrary to my hope, trust, and exjjectitfcioii, to repay you this 
money witliiu a short time ?” 

“Do!” replied Clara; “I must do without it, you know; 
aiid for iKiying, I w'ijl not say a word.*' 

“ True,” replitid Mowbray, “ but your little exiienKfi»»—your 
charities—your halt and blind—your round of paujwi-a?” 

“ Well, I am manage all that too. Ix)ok you here, Jolm, 
how many lialf-worked tritles tiiere are. The needle or the 
I>encil is the resourct^ of all distressed heroines, you know; attd 
I promise you, though I have l^een a little idle and unsettleti of 
late, yet, when I do set alxmt it, no Emmelijje or Ethcline of 
them all ever sent such loads of trumpery to market as 1 shall, 
or made such wealth as I will do, I dare say Penclofx*, 
and all the gentry at the Well, wiU purchase, and will ruffle, 
and do all sr^rts of things to encourage the {tensive fH^rfomnsr. 
I will lend them such lots of landscajjes with saft-gTeen trees, 
and mazareeD'blue rivera, and [wrtraits that will terri^^ the 
originals themselves—and* handkerchiefs and turltans, with 
ne^le-work scalloped exactly like the walks on the Helvidere 
—Why, I idiall b^me a little fortune in the first season." 

“No, Clara,” said John, giavely, for a vhtuous resolution 
had gained the upper hand m his bosom, while his sister ran on 
in this manner.—' We will do something better than all tliis. 
If this kind help of yours does not fetch me tlirough, I am ^letrT 
mined I will cut the whole concern. It is but standing f laugh 
or two, and hearing a gay feUow say, Dammie, Jack, are >ou 
turned clodhopper at last!—that is the worst. J^ogs, hor>if?«, 
and all, shall go to the hammer; we wilhkeep nothing but your 
pony, and I will taTist to a |>air of excellent legs. There is 
enough left of ^ old acres to keep us in the way yw like Ijcst 
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and that I will learn to like. I will work in the garden, and 
work in the forest, mark my own trees, and cut them myself, 
keep my own accounts, and send Saunders Meiklewham to the 
devil,” 

“ That last is the best resolution of all, John,” said Olara ; 
“ and if such a day should come round, I should he t!ie happiest 
of living creatures—I should not have a grief left in the world 
—if I had, you should never see or hear of it—j,t should lie 
here,” she said, pressing her hand on her bosom, buried as 
deep as a funeral urn in a cold sepulchre. Oh! could we not 
begin such a life to-morrow 1 If it is absolutely necessary that 
this trifle of money should be got rid of first, throw it into the 
river, and think you have lost it amongst gamblers and horse- 
jockeys.” *' r 

Clara’s eyes, which she fondly fixed on her brother’s face, 
glowed through the tears which her enthusiasm^ called into 
them, while she thus addressed him. Mowbray, on his piirt, 
kept his looks fixed on the ground, with a ‘flush on his cheek, 
that expressed at once false yride and real shame. 

At length he looked up ;—“ My dear girl,” he said, “ how 
foolishly you talk, and bow foolishly I, that have twenty things 
to do, stand here listening to you ! All will go smooth on my 
plan—if it should not, we have yours in reserve, and I swear 
to you I will adopt it. The tsrifle which this letter of yours 
enablers me to command, may have luck in it, and we must not 
throw up the cards while we have a chance of the game—Were 
I to cut from this moment, these few hundreds would make us 
little l)etter or little worse—So you see we have two string to 
our bow. Luck is sometimes against me, that is true—but 
upon true principle, and playing on the square, I can manage 
the best of them, or my name is not Mowbray. Adieu, my 
dearest Clara.” ‘ So saying, he kissed her cheek with a more 
than usual degree of afiection. 

Ere he. could raise himself from his stooping posture, she 
threw her arm kindly over his neck, and said with a tone of the 
deepeit interest, “ My dearest brother, your slightest wish has 
been, and ever shall be, a law to me—Oh ! if you would but 
grant me ope request in return !” 

“What is it, you silly girl?” said Mowbray, gently disen¬ 
gaging himself from her hold.—" What is it you can have to 
ask that needs such a solemn preface?—B^ember, I.hatA 



8T. HOHAK'S WELL. 


« 


136 


prefaces; and when I happen to open a book, always skip 
theuft” 

Without preface, then, my dearest brother, will you, for 
• my sake, avoid those quarr^ in which the people yonder ore 
eternally ^gaged ? I never go down there but 1 hear of iwmc 
new braaij and I never , lay iny head down to sloop, bift I 

dream that you are the victim of it. Even hist night”- 

“ Nay, OiwA, if you begin to tell your dreams, we sliail never 
have dotiS. Sleeping, to be sure, is the most serious employ- 
nieut of ydlir life—for as to eating, you hardly match a sjiarrow ; 
but I entreat you to sleep without dreaming, or to keep your 
visions to yourself.*^Why do you keep such fast hold of me 1— 
Wliat on earth can you he afraid of Surely you do not think 
the blockhea<> Biifks, or any othta* of the good folks lielow yonder, 
dared t<t turn on me 1 Egad, I wish* they would pluck up a 
little mettle, that I might have *ui excuse for drilling them, 
Gfid, I would soon teach them to follow at heel.” 

“No, Jolin,*’ replied his sister; “it is not of such men as 
tlumi that 1 have any four-—aid! yot, cowards are Hometiines 
<lriven to dc«j>eration, and become more dangorf>uj« than letter 
men—but it is not siich as these that I fear. Hut there are 
men lu the world whose qualities are beyond th(5ir siHuiiing— 
whowk spirit and ctmrage lie hidden, like metals in the mine, 
under an uninark'cd or a plain exterior.—Y<ui may mwit with 
such—^you oi’e rash and hemllong, and apt to exercise your wit 
without always weighing consequences, and thus’'*-— 

“Oif iny word, Clara,” answered Mowbray, “you are in a 
Inost eenuouising humour Jbhis morning! the pirsou himself 
could not have been more logical or proiViund. You have rmly 
to divide your discourse into heads, and garnish it witli conclu 
siona for use, and conclusions fir do<*.trine, and it 'might he 
preached before a whole preaBytery, with cv<8ry chance of in 
Btruction and edification. But 1 am a man (if the world, my 
little Clara; and though f wish to go in deatlik way as little 
as possible, I must not fear the raw lu^i and blrxKly 
ncfijthcr.—And who the devil is to put the question to ific'l—1 
must know that, Clara, for you have some especial person in your 
eye when you bid me take care of quarrelling.” • 

Clara*could not become fialer than was her usual complexion ; 
tmt her voice faltered as she eagerly assured her brother, that 
Ae had no |>articular person in her thoughts. 
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‘‘ Clara/’ said her brother, “ do you remember, when there was 
a report of a bogle * in the upper orchard, when we wore dx)th 
children ?—Do you remember how you were perpetually telling 
me to take care of the bogle, and keep away from its haunts 1— 
And do you remember my going on purpose to detect the bogle, 
finding the cow-boy, with a shirt about him, busied In pulling 
pears, and treating him to a handsome drubbing 1—I am the 
same Jack Mowbray still, as ready to face danger, vid unmask 
imp(>8ition ; and your fears, Clara, will only make ftie watch 
more closely, till I find out the real object of them. If you warn 
me of quarrelling with some one, it must be because you know 
some one who is not unlikely to quarrel with me. You are a 
flighty and fanciful girl, but you have sense enough not to trouble 
either yourself or me on a point of honour, saVo when there is 
some good reason for it.” “ 

Clara once more protested, and it was with the deepest anxiety 
to be behoved, that what she had said arose only out of the 
general coiise(iuence8 which she apprehendeef from the line of 
conduct her brother had adopted, and which, in her apprehension, 
was BO likely to engage him in the broUs that divided the good 
comj)any at tlie spring, Mowbray listened to her explanation 
with an air of doubt, or rather increduhty, sipped a cup of 
which had for some time been placed before him; and at length 
replied, “ Well, Clara, whether I am right or wrong in my guess, 
it would be cruel to torment you any more, remembering what 
you have just done for me. But do justice to your brother, 
and l)elieve, that when you have anything to ask of bim,^an 
explicit declaration of your wishes, will answer your purpose 
much better than any ingenious oblique attempts to influence 
me. Give up all thoughts of such, my dear Clara—^you are but 
a poor manmuvrer, but were you the very Machiavel of your 
sex, you should nbt turn the flank of John Mowbray.” 

He left the room as he spoke, and did not return, thou^ his 
sister twice called upon him. It is true that she utter^ the 
word brother so faintly, that perhaps the sound did not reach 
his ear^’—“He is gone,” she said, “and I have bad no power 
to speak out! I am like the wretched creatures, who, it is said, 
lie under a potent charm, that prevents them alike from shed¬ 
ding tears and from confessing their crimes—Yes, there 11 a spell 
' on this unhappy heart, and either that must be dissolyedi ot this 
must break.” 

* —to Snal|ih. Gohfin. . 
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CHAPTER TWEUra 


THE CUAtiLKNOE 


il slight mito I hare aboQt nid, for th« Uelivsiy of which you Riust «xcta»« nie. 
It ia an othca wUeh frianilabip calls oj^ton ma to ilo, and uu way oflau 
aive to as I tlesiro notliing but rijjht on l>oth sides. 

Krsa anD no Kina. 


The mtelligent reader may reeolloct that TjTrel def»arted from 
the Pox Hotel on terraa not altogether «o friendly towards the 
company as thoiite under which he entered it. Indtiwl, it occurred 
to bim^ that h« xnij^t probably have heard eomcthiiig farther on 
the 8«bje<j;t, though, amidst matters of rieojjer and more anxious 
(»>naideratior^ the idea only paaswl hastily through his mind; 
ami two days having gone over without any moisagti from Sir 
Bingo Biuks, the whole affair glnled entirely out of his memory. 

The truth w'as, that although ftever (dd a^owiim tiH»k more 
tn)uble to ot^liect and blow up with her Iwllows the eml»er*i of 
licr decayed fire, thfin Captain MaiTurk kiinlly underwent for 
the purpose of puffing into a tlame the dying siiarklcs t'f the 
Biirrmet's courage, yet two days were spent in fruitless confer* 
ences before he could attain the desireii iKunt. He found Hir 
Bingo on these different occasions in all sorts of different moods 
of mind, and (lisp<j8ed to view the thing in rdl shmles of light, 
except what the (’aptain thought was the true one,—He was 

in a’druiikcai humour—in a.sullen Inimouj'.in a thoughtless 

and vil4»cnding humour—in every humemr but a fighting one. 
And when Captain MswTurk talked of the reputation of the 
company at the Well, Sir Bingo pretended to take offence, said 
the company might go to the dt*vil, and hinte<f that he “ did 
them sufficient honour by gracing them with his (gmntenanee, 
but did not mean to constitute them any judge* of hTs uflairs. 
The fellow was a raff, and he would have nothing to do ^ith 
him.'* 


Captain MacTurk would wOlingly have taken measures against 
the Baronet himsdff, as in a state of contumacy, but wm opposed 
by Winteiiblossom and other members of the committee, who 
considered Sir Bingo as too important and illustrious a member 
of aocie^ to be rashly expelled from a place not honoured 
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by the residence of many persons of rank; and finally insisted 
that nothing should be done in the matter without the advjce of 
Mowbray, whose preparations for his solemn festival on the follow¬ 
ing Thursday had so much occupied him, that he had not lately, 
appeared at the Well 

In the meanwhile, the gallant Captain seemed to^ experience 
as much distress of mind, as if some stain had lain on his own 
most unblemished of reputations. He went up an^ down upon 
the points of his toes, rising up on his instep with a ^rk which - 
at once expressed vexation and defiance—He carried his nose 
turned up in the air, like that of a pig when he snuffs the 
ap})Toaching storm—He spoke in monosyllables when he spoke 
at all; and—what perhaps illustrated in the strongest manner 
the depth of his feelings—he refused, in faoeMof the whole com- 
l)aiiy, to pledge Sir Bingo in a glass of the Baronet’s peculiar 
cognac. 

At length, the whole Well was alarmed by the report brought 
by a smart outrider, that the young Earl' of Etherington, re- 
{H)rtecl to be rising on the homon of fashion as a star of the first 
magnitude, intended to pass an hour, or a day, or a week, as it 
might liappen (for his lordship could not be supposed to know 
his own mind), at St. Ronan’s Well. 

This suddenly put all in motion. Almanatis were opened 
to ascertain his lordship’s age, inquiries were made concerning 
the ext(‘.nt of his fortune, his habits were quoted, his tastes were 
guessed at, and 'all that the ingenuity of the Managing Com- 
mittt'e C(>uld devise wtis resorted to, iu order to recommnnd their 
Spa to this favourite of fertmie. An express was despatched to 
Shaws Castle with the agreeable intelligence which fired the 
train of hope that led to Mowbray’s appropriation of his sister’s 
capital. Ho did not, however, think proper to obey the sum¬ 
mons to the Spring j for, not being aware in what light the 
Earl might regard the worthies there assembled, he did not 
desire to be foimd by his lordship in any strict connection with 
them. 

Sir Bingo Binks was in a different situation. The braveiy 
with which he had endured the censure of the place b^an to 
give way,-when he considered that a person of such distinction 
as that which public opinion attached to Lord Etherington, 
should find him bodily indeed at St. Honan’s, but, so far as 
•jociety was concerned, on the road towards the ancient city of 
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Coventj; 5 ’; au4 hia bunkhmenfc tbither, Inairml by tlmt nM»t 
oop^rdouftble offence in mofkm morality, a s«jl©cu»!n in tlio code 
of honour* Though uluggish and inert when caJletl to aetion, 
t}»e Baronet woe by no nicang an absolute coward ; or, if bo, he 
waa of tti^t doBB which fights when reduced to extmnity. . He 
manfully sent for Captain MaeTurk, who waitetl uiwm him with 
a grave Bolomwty of aapect, which iuistantly waa exdiangcKi for 
a radiant when Sir Bingo, in few w-ords, omixiwored hhu to 
carry a message to that d—il stnjUing artist, by whom he hod 
beca iusufted three days 

“By Cot,” said tlte Captain, “niy exccHxlingly goot and 
exceiient friend, atid I am happy to do 8iic,h a favour for you ! 
hud it*s well you^bavo thought of it yourself; becaufte, if it hfwi 
not bet*n for tsome of our very aud excellent friendB, tlmt 
woiilii It' putting their spoon into another folk’s dish, I alundd 
have bc<3n aj^king you a civil qiie«tion myself, how you came to 
dine with ns, aith all tlmt mud and mire which ^fr, Tyrrcl’a 
grasp has lelt uiK)U the collar of y<nir 4 *oat-—you undcrstiiud me. 
— But it is much l>ctter as it is, and 1 will go to the mmi with 
all the speed of light; and though, to W. sure, it shtnild have 
l>ecn «<x»ner thought of, yet let mo alone to make nn excuse for 
that, juBfc in my own civil way—better lab^ thrive than never 
do well, you know', Sir Bingo; and if you have made him wait 
h HtUe while for his morning, you must giv(i him the better 
measure, my darling.” 

So saying, he awaited no reply, lest i>cnwiventure the com- 
mhurioti with which he was so hastily and tincx|>cctcdly charged, 
should have been clogged with some condition of conqirouiisc. 
No such proposfd, howevej, was made on the jinrt of tJie doughty 
Sir Bingo, who eyed his friend, as he h.^ustily srjatohed up hb 
ratatt to depart, with a dogged Iwk of oljstinfwy, expreoKive, to 
use his own phrase, of a riotelrrnine<l rcsr^lution to o<^mo up to 
the scratch j and wbon he heard the Ca[»tain’» |>arting fwt»tt*|is, 
and saw* the door shut behind him, he valiantly u'histlod a few 
hors of Jenny Sutton, in token he cared not a bribing lii»w the 
matter was to end. 

With a swifter |kuic! tlian his half pay lci«ure umialfy 
eocouragpd, or than his hariitual dignity permitflitl, Captain 
MaoTurk cleared the ground betwixt the Spring ami its gay 
Ttdnity, and the ruios of the Aultoun, where reigned our ftriend 
Meg Ihxk, the sole ossertor of its ancient dignities. *to the 
voi* xvir ' * * R 
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door of the Cleikum Inn the Captain addressed himself as one 
too much accustomed to war to fear a rough reception , al¬ 
though at the very first aspect of Meg, who presented her person 
at the half-opened door, his military experience taught him 
that his entrance into the place would, in all probability, be 
disputed. 

“ Is Mr. Tyrrel at home was the question; and the answer 
was conveyed by the counter-interrogation, “ Wha may ye be 
thatspeers?” 

As the most polite reply to this question, and an indulgence, 
at the same time, of hia own taciturn disposition, the Captain 
presented to Luckie Dods the fifth part of an ordinary playing 
card, much grimed with snuff, which bore on its blank side his 
name and quality. But Luckie Dods rejected the information 
thus tendered, with contemptuous scorn. 

“ Nano of your deil’a play-books for me,” said she; “ it’s an 
ill world since sic prick-my-dainty doings came in fasliion—It’s 
a poor tongue that canna tell its ain name, and I’ll hae nane of 
your scarta upon pasteboard,” 

“ I am Captain MacTurk of the-regiment,” said the 

C’aj)tain, disdaining farther answer. 

“MacTurk?” repeated Meg, with an emphasis, which in¬ 
duced the owner of the name to reply, 

“Yes, honest woman—MacTurk—Hector MacTurk—have 
you any objections to my name, good wife?” 

“Nae objections have I,” answered Meg; “its e’en an ex¬ 
cellent name for a heathen.—But, Captain MacTurk, since ,sae 
it be that ye are a captain, ye maj e’en face about and mar<di 
your ways hame again, to the time of Dumbarton drums; for 
ye are ganging to have nae speech of Maister Tirl, or ouy lodger 
of mine.” 

“ And wherefore not ?” demanded the veteran; “ and is this 
of your o\pi foolish head, honest woman, or has your lodger left 
such orders?” 

“ Maybe he has and maybe no,” answered Meg, sturdily ; 
“ and I ken nae mair right that ye suld ca’ me honest woman, 
than I liave to ca’ you honest man, whilk is as far ftae my 
thoughts as it wad be from Heaven’s truth.” , 

“The woman is delecrit!” said Captain MacTurk; “but 
coom, coom—a gentleman is not to be misused in this way 
when he comes on a gentleman’s business; so make you u bit 
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room on the doowtane. that I iimy by you, or I will make 
roofb for my»eli', by Cot, to your small pleasure,” 

And so sayini^, bo assumed tire air of a man wbo was about 
to make good his passage. But Meg, without deigning farthci 
reply, fiojpished around her Iicswi the heerth-brrtom, wiui^h ahe 
luid been employing to its mure legitimate purpose, when dis¬ 
turbed in her lioiwewifery by Captain MruiTurk. 

** I ken four ernuid weel enough, Captain—and I ken yer»elL 
Ye are ane of the folk tliat gang about yoniler setting folks by 
the lugs, as eallants HGt their collies to Aght. But ye sail come 
to nae lodger o’ mine, let Urbe Maister Tirl, wi’ ony sie ungodly 
ermiid; for I am aiie that will keep (joii’s irea^ic and the King's 
within my dwelling.” 

So saying," anS in explicit token oC her j>eaccahle intentions, 
«lic again tiourish(Mi her bnwm. 

The veteran instinctively threw himself under Saint Oeorgo’s 
guard, and drew two ymm Irat-k, exclaiming, That the woman 
wfw either mad, or as dnink jw whisky could make her;” an 
aiternutive wliieh afforded Meg so little satisfaction, that slie 
fairly rushed on her retiring advcrsfiry, and )>egan to u»o In^r 
weapon to fell 

“Me drunk, ye scandalous blackguard 1” (a blow with the 
broom interposed as parenthesis), “ me, that am fftstmg from all 
but sill and b>hea!” (another whack). 

The Captain, swearing, exclaiming, and parrying, caught the 
blows as they fell, showing much dcxb riiy in Hingle Tho 

pe&pltAjegan gather ; and how hoig bis gallantry might have 
maintained itself against tilie sjnrit of self defence mid revenge 
must be left uucertam, for the arrival of Tyrrcl, returmni fr^^rn 
a short walk, put a perioil to tire coirtej^t, 

Meg, who had a great respect for lier guast, began to fwil 
ashamed of her own violence, and slunk into tlie hou»4^; obsorv 
ing, however, that she trowcnl she had nuwlc her heart( 4 -brwmi and 
the auld heathen’s pow right aaiuainted. The ttmu|uillity 
which ensued upon her departure gave Tyrrci an opjxjrtucity to 
ask the Captain, whom he at Icngtli recognised, the meaning of 
this aittgulor affray, and whether the visit was Intended for bun ; 
to whicl^the veteran replied, very discomiKWcdJy, tliat “ he should 
have known that long enough ago, if bo h^d had dwait people 
to op«i his door, and answer a civil question, instead of a flyting 
madwoman, who was worse than an eagle,” he said, “or » 
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inaHtUr hitoh, or a Bhe-bcar, or any other female beast in the 
creation.” . '' 

Half suspecting his errand, and desirous to avoid unneceaBary 
notoriety, Tyrrel, as he showed the Captain to the parlour which 
he called his own, entreated him to excuse the rudeimss of his 
landlady, and to pass from the topic to that which had procured 
him the honour of this visit. 

‘‘And you are right, my good Master Tyrrel/V said the 
Captain, pulling down the sleeves of his coat, a(yustmg his 
handkerchief and breast-ruffle, and endeavouring to recover the 
coTijposure of manner becoming his mission, but still adverting 

indignantly to the usage he had received—“ By-, if she 

had but been a man, if it were the King himself—However, 
Mr. Tyrrel, I am come qn a civil errand—and very civilly I 
have been treated—the auld hitcjh should be set in the stocks, 

and be tamued !—My friend, Sir Bingo—By -, I chall never 

forget that woman’s in.solence—if there be a constable or a cat- 

o’-nine-tails within ten miles”- 

“ I perceive, Captain,” said tyrrel, “ that you are too much 
disturbed at this moment to enter upon the business which has 
brought you here—if you will step into my bedroom, and make 
use of some cold water and a towel, it will give you the time to 
compose yourself a little.” 

“ 1 shall do no such thing, Mr. Tyrrel,” answered the Captain, 
snappishly ; “I do not want to be composed at all, and I do 
not want to stay in this house a minute longer than to do my 
eri-and to you on iny friend’s behalf—^And as for this damned 

woman, Hods”- * 

“ You w’ill in that case forgive my interrupting you, Captain* 
]\lacTurk, as I presume your errand to me can have no reference 
to this strange quarrel with my landlady, with which I have 

nothing to”- ' 

“ And T thought that it had, sir,” said the Captain, in¬ 
terrupting Tyrrel in his turn, “you should have given me 
satisfaction before you was a quarter of an hour older—Oh, I 
would give five pounds to the pretty fellow that would say, 
Captain MacTurk, the woman did right!” 

“ I certainly will not be that person you wish for, Qaptaiu,” 
replied Tyrrel, “ because I really do not know who was in the 
right or wrong 3 but I am certainly sorry that you should have 
met with ill usage, when your purpose was to visit me.” 
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“ Well, ®ir, if you are csonemied,” saitJ the man of 
anappiahly, so am 1, and Uiere is aa end of it.—And touching 
my errand to you—^you cannot have forgotten tlmt yoti treated 
my fHend^ Sir Bmgo Binka^ wiili aiugukr inciWlity t" 

“I re 9 >Ucct nothing of the kind, Captain,” replied Tyrrel. 
“ I remember that the gentleman, do called, took wimo uncivil 
Ubortios in laying foolish bets concerning me, and that I treatfxl 
him, IVogitcBpect to the rest of the comjiany, and the ladies in 
liarticulaiT, with a great degree of moderation and forlxiaianix;.” 

“And you must have very line ideas of forbearance,” replied 
the Captain, “ when you look my gi>od friend hy the collar of 
the coat, and lifted him out of your way, as if he hml boon a 
puppy d<^! good Mr. Tyrrel, I can assure you he (Unis 
not tliink tliat you have forTtxiruo lam at Jill, and he lias no 
purpose to forbear you; and I must either airry l>ack a suflj- 
citmt ai>itlt>gy, or you must meet in a quiet way, with a go^id 
friend on each aide.—And this was t)ie ('nund 1 ciimo on, wlojii 
this tomno#! woman, with the hciiTth br»»om, who is nn oiuuny 
to all quiet and {jcsoeeable prrx'caiitigs”- 

•" Wc w’iil forget Mrs. Dods for the prewint, if you pk*aMit, 
Captain MacTurk,” said Tyrrel—“and, b* sjaiik to the prweut 
subject, you will ixrmlt me to say, that I think this summotw 
cmnes a little of the latest. You kmiw as a military man, 
but I have always understood that such ddferonew arn usually 
settled iminwiialely after they occur—not iluit I intend U> 
baulkBingo’s incliiuitiorw uism the score of delay, or any 
Qtkar atjcomit.” 

“ I dare say you will ifot— I dare say you will not, Mr. 
Tyrrel,” answered the Capbiin—“ I am frwj to think that yon 
know better what belongs to a gentlemfin,- And as U) time— 
look you, my giKsi sir, there tye diffcnmt wjrt# of ixople in this 
world, as there are dilfereat sorts of liruanns. There are your 
hair-trigger’d rifles, that go oflf just at the right i 4 omc«t, and 
in the twinkling of an eye, and that, Mr, Tyrrel, is your true 
maa of honourand there is <i sort ui |rt’r»on tliat Aikos a 
thing up too soon, and sometimes l>aeks out of it, like your 
rubbiahy Birmingham pie<je», that will at one go off at 
half-cock, and at another time bum priming without going off 
at all j—then again Uicre are pieces that hang fti-e—or 1 should 
lather say, that are like the matchlocks which the black fellows 
nse in the East Ipdiea—there must Isj sorao Vdowirig of the 
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match, and so forth, which occasions delay, but the piece carries 
true enough after all.” * 

And yoirr friend Sir Bingo’s valour is of this last kind. 
Captain—I presume that is the inference. I should have 
thought it more like a boy’s cannon, which is fired by^means of 
a train, and is but a pop-gun after all.” 

“ I cannot allow of such comparisons, sir,” said the Captain; 
“ you will understand that I come here as Sir Bii<g;q’s friend, 
and a reflection on him will be an affront to me.” 

“ I disclaim all intended ofi'cnce to you, Captain—I have no 
wish to extend the number of my adversaries, or to add to them 
the name of a gallant officer like yourself,” replied Tyrrel. 

“You are too obliging, sir,” said the Captain, drawing him¬ 
self up with dignity. “ By-, and that was said very hand¬ 

somely !—-Well, sir, and shall I not have the pleasure of carrying 
hack any explanation from you to Sir Bingo 1 —I asiSture you it 
would give me pleasure to make this matter handsomely up.” 

“To Sir Bingo, Captain MacTurk, I have no apology to 
offer—1 think I treated him more gently than his impertinence 
deserved.” 

“Och, och !” sighed the Captain, with a strong Highland 
intonation; “ then there is no more to be said, but just to 
settle time and place; for pistols, I suppose, must be the 
weapons.” 

“ All these matters are quite the same to me,” said Tyrrel; 
“ only, in respect of time, I shoidd wish it to as speedy as 
possible—What say you to one, afternoon, this very day—You 
may name the place.” ' 

“ At one, afternoon,” replied the Captain, deliberately, Sir 
Bingo will attend you—the place may be the Buck-stane ; for 
ns the whole company go to the \^ater-side to-day to eat a kettle 
of fish,*" there will be no risk of interruption.—And whom shall 
I speak to, ,Tuy good friend, on your side of the quarrel 

“ Really, Captain,” replied Tyrrel, “ that is a puzzling ques¬ 
tion—J have no friend here—I suppose you could hardly act 
for both 1” 

“ It woul^ be totally, absolutely, and altogether out of the 
question, my good friend,” replied MacTurk. “ But if you will 
trust to me, I will bring up a friend on your part from the 
Well, wlio, though you have hardly seen him before, will settle 

* Note D. Kettle of fish. 
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matters for yen as well as if you had iMien iutimato for tweal^ 
yean—and 1 will briiig up the Doctor bx), if I can get him 
unloosed from the pettic*>at of that fat widow Blower, that he 
has stning himself upon.” 

** I b|kvo no doubt you will do everything with i)©rfect accuracy, 
Cs^taitL *At one o'chKsk, then, we meet at tlio Buck-stiuie— 
Stay, permit me to see you to the door.” 

“ —w~» *^*id it is not alUjgttther so uimeeeaaary,” iiaid the 
Oaptain ;• “ for the tamned woman with the Ijcsom might have 
some advantage in that long dark passage, knowing the ground 
iMitter tlum I do—tamn her, I will have amends on her, if 
there 1x3 whipping-post, or ducking-etord, or a pair of stocks in 
the parudi !” Asid bo saying, the Captain trudged off, his 
spirits ever and •anon agitated by recollection of the cau^ess 
aggression of Meg Dods, and again* com|>o«t>d to a state of 
happy 8(;rej[iity by the recollection of the agreeable orraugeineut 
which he liiul iiuu^ ljetWf*en Mr. Tyrrcl and hia friend Sir Bingo 
Binks. 

We have hcaril of men of uiuibubted licnevolence of tbara<‘ter 
and disjMTisition, whose prindfKil delight was to see a miscrttble 
criminal, degriuhd alike by his previoJis crimes, and the miutence 
which ho IumI iucurred, conclude ft vicious and wretchctl life, by 
an igunminious and psdiiful dt«itb. It was ftonic such iiicon» 
sistency of chiiri«;tcr which induced honest Captain Miw,Turk, 
who had nsally Ikcen a meritorious ofticer, and was a good- 
natured, h(»nourabh‘, and well in tent ion ed man, to place his 
ch|ef ^hilight in sidting his frieuds by the ears, and then acting 
as umftire in the <,langerou# rencontres, which, ac«x>rding to lus 
code of honour, w’cre absolutely necessary to restore |S3ace ami 
cordiality. Wc leave the explanation of such anomalies to the 
labours of craniologista, for tlicy seem to dcfy^all the researchiv 
of the Ethic philoaopher. 



1 


WAVLKl.KV .NLfVi U. 


CliAlTKU THHiTKKNTH. 

lUJSAI'Pt^JNTMKNT. 

f now, MA*?U'r Kk-iitler’» «‘rvtng-inaD, and friftiKi 

Hiijtplf by viur uariie, Hnu li way you luoktxi fur Caitia t 

■SVr«'/<'r 'MmrT, Sir, ibo City - wftr<l, tin Pailc-wartl, every •way j Old 
VS lUfbot wiij, and every way. ♦ 

JilntUT \VlYK3 OF WJNOSOJI. 

SiK r>i>'<to fliNKs no oiveil tlu' Captiiin’» i^mimunit'iation "with 
tlb* wmjc hulli'ftJiossi he luwt displayed at hCMding the 

ehalh'tijufo , u uu^^i tui^'Tijcioun hmnyh, toR'A'n^fiujj;.' iw it were, 
from ()io very liottotu of Iuh atouuu-h, throU};h tUti folds df a Bel- 
clior handkondmd, intimating liis a*;ijiiitwteuef‘, in a tone nearly 
a-* K^'io’nnih a.-» tiiut with which i;he fjrowny.traveiler acknow- 
ledijes tile intiioation of tiie hlipjsh'Kl oniler. that it is on the 
hto»k4« of live, 'imi the liorn wall sound in a minute. Captain 
MitrTurk iiy n-* means (Mn«idered this ejaculation as exprminK 
ii proper ('nlimute of hU own trouide iuid tten'itm “ Humph 
he re(»hed ; “and whal do(^ that mean, Sir llingo? Have not 
I hi're had the trouido to put you just into the neat HMtd ; and 
wouhi you have heeii ahle to make a hand.Hoine aflair out of it 
ut all. alti r \c>u hml let jt lump' so lonp in the wind, if I had not 
taken on myself to make it a^^reeahle to the jifotitleman, and 
cooked UN neat a me.Hs luit oi it a> I lm\e stieu a Frtmchihanj3c> 
out of a Ntale Npmt T' • 

Sir Jiin^m siiw it was invi'ssary to mutter some intimation of 
actjuiiseenee and aeknowled::nn>ut, which, howtwer inarticulate, 
was sullieieiit to ^utwfy the vetenm,, to W'hoin the adjustment of 
u })f‘r«onal athur of this kind WiwK lalxuir of love, and w'ho now, 
kindly mindful of hn promUe to Tyrrel, biirrieti aw^ay m if ho 
luul iu'cn afkuu the un>st charitable action upon earth, to aecurc 
the attendance td some one as a witness on tho strauirer’s part. 

Mr. v\'interhlo!KNoiu w ivs the [>erMr>n whom Mai'Turk had in hi» 
own mind pitched ufK>n os the fittest fiensoB to perform this act 
of l>enevi>IerR:e, and he lost no time in coiumunicatiug hia wi«h 
to that worthy jiftnitlemau. But Mr. Wiutcrblossom, though a 
imui of the world, and well enough anpiainted with such mattm, 
wa& tiy no na ans m jmsionately addicted to them a# was the 



ST. HOiJAK’S WELL. 


137 


tuuii of (jajtiam Hector MftcTurk, As a hon vhant^ he 
Imtefi tmuble of any kind, and the shrewd selfishness of his dis¬ 
position enabled him to foresee tliat u good deal miglit accrue 
• to all concerned in the course of tljia busmefls. He thesrefore 
coolly replied, that ho knew nothing of Mr. Tyrrol—not even 
whetiier fle was a gentleman or not; and, besides, he had 
ceivod no regular application in his behalf—he did not, thertv 
fore, fe<d himself at all inclined to go to the field as his second. 
This refusal drove the poor Captain to dt^pair. He conjured 
his friend \o be more public-spirited, and t'ulreated him to con¬ 
sider the reputation of the Well, which was to them ns a com¬ 
mon country, and the honour of the company to which they 
l)Oth belonged, and of which Mr, Winterblossom was in a 
manner the proper representative, as bping, with conseiit of all, 
the perpetual i*n^ident. He reminded bim how many quarrels 
hod Ix'cii nightly undertaken and departed from on the ensuing 
monniig, without jpjy suitable conm^quemuis -stiki, " tiiat jK‘e»])lc 
to talk of tho plaw oddly j and that, for his own part, he 
found his own honour mi nearly touched, that he had Wguu to 
think lie himself w'uuld lie obliged to hriiig sonudxaly or other 
to account for the general <Te<lit of the Well; and now, just 
wdien the most lamutiful occasion h.ul arisen to put overytldng 
on a handsome f'Kitiug, it was hard—it was cruel—it was most 
unjustifiable—in Mr. Winterblossom to decline so simple a 
matter as was requested of lum.” 

Dry ;^nd Uu'iturn as the Captain wan on all ordinar)* ^tccasions, 
he pru?ett, on the present, chspieiit and alnioat pathetic; for the 
tears isune into bis ewes w*h#ii he recoimttvl the various ipiarrcls 
whidi had liecome mldled, nutwitlistanding Ids best endeavours 
to hatch them inb) an honourable iiK'tding ; and here ivaN one, 
at length, just chipping the shell, like to Isj sin^ithcrcd for want 
of the most ordinary coucessidh on the jKirt of Winterbiosmun, 
In short, tliat gentleman could not hold out anj hmger, “ It 
was," he said, ** b. vnTy foolish business, he thougJlt; but to 
oblige Sir Bingo and Captain MacTurk, he hud no objcciion to 
walk with them about noon as far as tlie Buck-stanc, although 
he must observe the day was hajey, and hi* hod felt a projihetic 
twinge €ff two, which looked like a vi: :t of his old ift;< 2 uahitaflce 
podagra,” 

“ Never mind that, my excellent friend,” said the Captain, 
** a sup out of Sir Bingo's flask is like enough to put that Ic 
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rights; and, by my (w)u], it is not the thing he is like to leave 
tHihind him on this sort of, occasion, unless I be &r miati^n in 
my man.'' 

“ But,” said Winterblnfisom, “although I comply with your • 
wishes thus far, Captain MacTurk, I by no means uujjertake for 
{‘ortain to bftck this same Master Tyrrel, of whom I know nothing 
at all, but only agree to go to the place in hopes of preventing 
mischief.” • 

“Never fash your beard about that, Mr. WinteFbh’^ssom,” 
replied the Captain ; “ for a little mischief, as you call it, is 
lw«‘ome a thing al^solutely ne^iessary to the credit of the place ; 
and, r am sure, wliatc^ver l>e the consequences, they cannot in 
the present instance !>« very fatal to anybody; for here is a 
young fellow that, if hc^shonld have a niisfoAune, nobody will 
miss, for nobdy knows him ; tlum there is Sir Bingb, whom 
everylKMiy kn<»w» so w'cll, that they will miss him aid the less.” 

“ And tluTc will he Lady Bmgn, a wealthy and handsome 
young w'idf»vv,” said VVmterblossom, throwing his hat u|>on his 
licad with the cnu'c end pretension of former days, and sighing 
to soe, US lu' liMiketi in the mirror, how' much lime, that had 
whiteiicd l)is* liair, rounded his htoniach, wrinkled his brow% and 
lamt ilown his shoulders, had disqualilied him, as he expttsssed 
it, “ for entering lor Hueh a plate,” 

Sc'cure of ^^'lntel•bloa^^oI^, the (’iiptains next anxiety was to 
obtain the presemv of l>r. Cuacklelwm, who, although he wrote 
himsell , dul ni>t by any means decline pntctici’ as a .surgeon 
when any job (Ufeml for which lie was likely t/> 1>« weTl pgkid, 
its was warnuiltd in the present iiMtainu', the wealthy Ihironet 
k’ing a party priucqwlly concerned. 'J’iic l>ca‘tor, therefore, like 
the eagle act ntuig the i“aniuge, pcizi^l, at the first iVonl, the huge 
volume of inorwgo leather which h>rme<i hi.s case of portable in- 
itninuiits, and uncoiled before Ihe Captain, with ostentations 
lUsplay, it« foriniilablc and glittering contents, upon W’hich he 
la^gau to Ifrnirc as uj>oii a copious and interesting text, untU the 
man qf war thought it ntjcessarj' to give him a word of caution. 

“ Uch,” say.'i he, “ I do pray you, Doctor, to carry that packet 
of yours under tlie bn^t of your coat, or in your pocket, or' 
somewhere %)ut of sight, an<l by no means to produc^ or open 
•t iHjfore the parties. For although scalpels, and tourniquets, 
and pincers, and the like, are very ingemious implements, and 
P^;tty to behold, and are also useful when time and occasion 
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call for them, yet I Jiave known the sight of them taice away a 
man’# fighting stomach, and so lose their owner a job, I)r. 
Quacklebem" 

• “ By my faith, Captain MacTnrk," said the Doctor, "you speak 

as if you were graduated !—I have known theae treacherous ar- 
thdes play their master many a cursed trick. The very sight of 
my forcej», without the least effort on my part, once cured an 
inveterate toothache of three days’ duration, prevented the ex¬ 
traction of a carious molendinar, which it was the very end of 
their formation to achieve, and sent me home minus a guinea. 
—Bat hand me that greatcoat, Caphiin, and we will pliice the 
instruments in ambuscade until they are called into action in due 
time. I should |hink something will haj’){)eu—Sir Bingo is a 
sure shot at a moor-cock.” 

" Cauhot say,” replied MacTurk ; “ 1 have known the pistol 
shake many a hand that held tlife fowling-picco fiist enough. 
Yonder Tynrel looks like a teevilish cool custotuer—I watched 
him the whole time I was delivering my errand, and 1 can pro¬ 
mise you he is mettle to the Ijock-borio,” 

" Well—I will have my Iwindages r<yidy Ae^ndmn artm," re¬ 
plied the man of medidue. " We must giuird against hminor- 
rhage—Sir Bingo is a plethoric subject.—One o'chaik^ you say-- 
at the Buck-stane—I will l>e punctual.” 

" Will you not walk witli us 1” said Captain MacTurk, wiio 
seemed willing to keep his whole convoy together on this occa¬ 
sion, It^t, poradventuro, any of them liad lied from under hi)< 
pation^e. 

" No,” replied the Docto?', " I must first make an apology to 
worthy Mrs. Blower, for I bad jiromistd her my arm down to 
the river-side, w'here they are all to eat a kettle of fish.” 

" By Cot, and I bojas we shall makt* them prettier kettle 
of fish than was ever seen at# St. liouaii’n,” said the Captain, 
rubbing his hands. • 

“ Don't say «w, Captain,'* replied the cautious Doctor; ” I f tr 
one lave nothing to do wdtb the meeting—wash my handif of it. 
Ko, no, I cannot afford to 1^ clapt up as accessory,—You ask 
me to meet you at the Buck-stane—no purfxjHc assigned—1 ajii 
willing ti} oblige my worthy friend, Captain MacTurk—walk that 
way, thinking of nothing particular—hear the rcix>rt of pistols— 
hast^ to the Sfwt—fortunately just in time t^i jtrevent the most 
fiitAl conaequencea-—chance most opportunely to have my case 



140 


WAVKULKV NON ELS. 


'>f iitHlrmnents with mf\ walk with them about 

rue— ^mnr/uum ntm jHiraiiu —tlieii jrivc uiy profetisional deflihition 
of tho wound and of the jratnint. That is the way to give 
evidunco, Oaptmn, Ireforo sheriff?*, coroners, and such sort of folks* 
—pever eoinriiit one's wdf-'-it is a rule of our profegmom" 

“Well, well, Uitctor,” answered the Captain, ^you know 
your own w'ays Iwst , and so you are but there to give a chance 
of help in caw* of accident, all the law's of honour«will be fully , 
e,c)niplied with. But it would k- a foul reflection upon me, aa 
a man of honour, if I did not take (^ire that there ahould 
1 m‘ Noraeiuidy to eonu' in thirdMoan iK'twei^n death and my 
prinrijial ” 

At the awful hour of one, aftcnioon, there arrived uixni the 
a|)poiijled sffot (.'aptaiu ^lacTurk, htading to tlie held the valor¬ 
ous Sir BiniT", red exm’tJy strainniu like a greyhound iu\he shi»N, 
but lather I'Mtkiinr ino<Kly like u butcher's bnlUhfg, wliich knows _ 
he luuht tight Hiiice hif* master bids him. YeWhe Baronet showeil 
no outward fliuclnng or ufmteinent of cinirage, excepting that the 
tune of -Icmiy Sutton, whnh he had whislleii without inter- 
mi.ssioii .since he left tlie Hotel, iiad, during the last half-mile of 
ihcir walk, sunk inb» silence •. altiiough, to Uaik at the muRcles 
<d the mouth, projeetiou of the lip, and vacancy of tho eye, it 
Heerued as if the note-, were Htill pjvssiug through his miud, and 
ikat lie whittled Jennv Sutbrn in his imagination, Mr. Wintt'r- 
liIoH'.otu cfiiiie two luiimte.s after this ha}»j>y pair, and the Doctor 
e-pially punctual 

“ I't'ori my eoul," Kud tie' firmer, “this is a miglily idly 
atiaii, Sir Bingtf. and might, 1 ihiuk, be emjiiy taken up, at less 
rink to all parties than a meclrng of tliks kind. You should 
lecoilert. Sir Bingo, tiiat yon have much licjKniding on your life 
-"Vou art' a muryit'd man, Sir Bingo.” 

Sir Bing'i turne^l the quid in ftis mouth, zuid squirted out the 
piiee in a imist ('oacliuuin like manner. 

“Mr. \finterbl <Hsoui,’' }«iid the Captain, “ Sir Bingo haa in 
this mutter put himself in my hund.s, and unles* you think your 
self more able to diri ct his coui'sc than I am, I must Irankiy tell 
you, that 1 will be dis<*»bligcd by your mteiference. You may 
Np'jijk to yoffr own friend as much as you please ; and l^yuu find 
yourself authorised to make any proposal, I shall be desirous to 
lend an ear 1 1 it on the [lart of my woi-thy prineijaU, Sir Bio^. 
But I will In- plain with you, that I do not greatly apiprove of 
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flett)era<'Ut*< the lii'ld, though I 1 uin a fjuiet iwnl 
able man; yet here ia our honour to. 1 k> looked after in the tirat 
place; and moreover, I must insist that every proposal for acit)!!!- 
• m<Klation shall originate with your party or yourself." 

“ party ?” answered Winterblossom; “ why really, tliongh 
I came lU^Ker at your request, Captain MncTurk, yet 1 must 
more of the matter, ere I can fairly prc>nuuiK'e mysdf second to 
a mail I newr saw hut once.” 

“ AiuljVrhapa, may never sec again,” said the Dot^b)r, looking 
at his w'at(4i; “ for it is ten minutes past tlie hour, and here is 
no Mr. Tyrrcl.” 

H«y 1 what’s that you say, Doctor?” said tlie Baronet, 
awakened from his apathy. 

“ Ho speaks taHnned nonsense,” said the Ouptain, pulling out 
a huge, dd'faahioiKwl, tumip^haiied miplement, with a blackdiwl 
silver dial-plate. '*' It is not above three minutes afti^r one hy 
the true time, ami, I will uphold Mr. Tyrix'i to Ix^ a man of Ids 
word-^never saw a man take a tldng more ewilly.” 

Not more coolly than he takes his walk this way,” said the 
Doctor; “for the hour is as I tell you—rcracmlxir, I am jirofps. 
sional—have pulses to count by the second and halfsecond—my 
timepiece must go as tnie as the sun.” 

“ And I have mounte<l guard a thousand times by my ^vatoli,” 
said the Captaig; “ and I defy the devil to say that Hector 
MacTurk did not always iliachargo his duty to the twxmticth 
part of the fraction of a second—it vras my great grandim^thcr, 
Lady Killbracklin’s, and I will maintain its reputation against 
any timepiece that ever went upon wheels.” 

“Well tlien, look at your own watch, Captain,” said Wint,<-r- 
blosaom, “for time stands still with no man, and while we sfawik 
the hour advances, On my word, I think this ^Ir, Tyrrel intemlH 
to humbug U 0 .” / 

“Hey! what's that you say?” said Sir Biqgo, once more 
starting from his sullen reverie. 

“t {dial! not look at my w'atcli upon no such mnttei;,” said 
the Captain; “nor will I any way Is; disposed to doubt your 
friend’s honour, Mr. Winttirblossom.” 

“My^friend?” said Mr, Wintcrblrsisjoin; “T nrmst tell you 
once more, Captain, that this Mr, Tyrrel is no friend of mine 
—none in the world. He is your friend, Captain Miu-.Turk; 
and I own, if he keeps os waiting much longer on this wm 



142 


wav>:rley novels. 


liiou, I will Ije apt consider hi^ friend«hip aa of very little 
value.” • 

“ And. how dare you then «ay that the man is my friend V 
said the Captain, knitting his brows m a most formidable* 
manner. 

Pooh ! pfx)h ! Captain/’ answered Winterblossom, coolly, if 
not eont^’imptuously ” ’ keep all that frir silly b^ys ; 1 have lived 
in the world too long eitlier to firovoke quarrels, or 4o care about 
them, S(», reserve votir fire ; it is all thrown awav 5n such an 
old cock OH 1 am. Put I rwilly wish we knew wnether this 
fellow meuJiM to come—twouity ininutes fwist the hour-—1 think 
it is <mMs that you are bilke<l. Sir Biittro?” 

“ Hilked : l>ey crietl Sir Bingo ; “ by Gad. I alwaj^ thought 
MO ~] wagered with Movj’bray he was a ratf—I am had. by Gml. 
I’ll wait no l»)ngt'r than the half-hour, by Gad, were h!; a field- 
rnarhiial.” • 

*• Vou will flirecBd in tiiat matter by^oiir friend, if yon 
plen.se. .Sir Uingo,” huuI the CitpUin, 

“ l>- II me if 1 will,” returned the Baronet—‘‘Friend; n 
fU'eti V friend, to bring me out here on such a fool’s errand ! I 
kiM'W the fellow was a ralf- but I mnmr thought you, wdth all 
your ( hall atM)ut, honour, sneh a d—d spoon an to bring a mesBage 
from a h lli>w^ wdio has tied the pit 1” 

“ If you n'gret so nmeh having come hero to no purpose/ 
said the ttaptain. iu a ven* h>fty tone, “and if you think J 
have mseil y 'u like a s|,K>on, as you .say, I will have no objec¬ 
tion m life t i tiike Mr, Tyrrel’s place, and serve your oScasioii, 
mv boy I” • 

p,y-' and if yiai like it, you may tire away, and wel- 

e >me”yaul Sm Hmgo; “.and PH spin a cn>wii for first shot, 
for I do not nu(\f)nitand l)eiiig brought here for nothing, d—n 
me'” \ 

“ And there was never man alive so rwuly aa t am to give 
yon soiuetlinig bi stay your stomacli/’said the irritable High- 
hvmlerj. 

“ Oh fie, gentlemen ! fie, fie, fie I “ exclaimed the pacific Mr. 
\Vinterblo«iwm — “ For shame, Gaptain—Out upon you. Sir 
Bingo, are fou mad i —w*hat, principal and second!—.the like 
was never heard of-—never.” 

The parties were in some degree recalled to their more coo! 
Elections by this cxpoatnlation, yet continued a abort quarter 
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deck walk to aiid fro, upon parallel lines, looking at each other 
siilleflly as they passed, and briatling like two doga who have a 
mind to quarrel, yet hesitate to cominenoe hostilities. During 
• thb promenade, ^so, the fierpendieular and erect canriogo of the 
veteran, rising on his toes at every stop, formed a wliirasicAl con* 
traat with the heavy loutish shuffle of the bulky Baronet, wdio 
had, by dint of practice, very nearly attained that most eu^•iable 
of all carriaifes, the gait of a shambling Yorkshire ostlor. His 
coarse spirjt was now thoroughly kindled, and like iron, or au} 
other baser metal, which is dow in receiving heat, it retain<fd 
long the smouldering and angry spirit of resentment that hwJ 
originally brought him to the place, and now renderivl him will¬ 
ing to wreak his unwmfortable feelings upon the nearest obj(x>t 
which occurred, since the first purpose pf his ct-iming thither was 
frustratAl In his own plirase, his pluck was up, and finding 
himself in tvfighting humour, lie thought it a pity, like Bt)b Acres, 
that 80 much gf^od, courage should tns thrown away. As, how¬ 
ever, that courage after all consisted chiefly in ill humour; and 
as, in the demeanour of the (Japtoiii, he read nothing delcroutiaJ 
or deprecatory of his wTath, ho began to listen with more atten¬ 
tion to the arguments of Mr. Winterblossom, who entreated them 
not to sully, by private quarrel, the honour they hod that day 
so happily a<viuire<l without either bhwd or risk. 

“ It was now,” ho said, “ three-quarters of an hour past the 
time appointed for this jieraon, who calls himself Tyrrcl, to 
meet Sir Bingo IJinks. Now, instead of standing squabbling 
here, ^ich servea no purpose, I proposti we should reduce to 
writing the circumstances which attend this affair, for the 
satisfaction of the comiiany at the Well, and that the memo¬ 
randum shall be regularly altcstod ly our suliscriptions j after 
which, I ahali farther humbly propose that it, be subjected to 
the revision of the Cammittectof Management.” 

I object to any revision of a statement to which iny name 
sl^all be appended,” said the Captain. 

*'^ight—very tme, Captain,” said tlie oomplaiaant Mr. 
Wintorbloasom ; “ undfiobtoiily you know best, and your sigua 
ture is completely sufficient to authenticate this transaction— 

' however, os it is the most important which has rsicurred since 
the Spring was established, 1 profxise we sliall all sign the 
proc^ verbal, os I may term it.” 

** Leave me out, if you please,” said -the Doctor, not mueb 
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“ATiiififjd that tlic oriciinal quarrel an*.! the bj4»attle had 
j)aase<l over withoiit any o<,r,'i«ion for the otfie^ of a Maekaon; 

“ leave irie out, if you pitwe; for it doe« not become me to Ik? 
oHteiiHibly conrermvl in any peweedinp^s wliich have had for* 
their object a breach of the [lefice. And for the iraryirtanee of 
wjutini? here f)r an hour, in a tine afternoon, it my opinion 
there was a more im{K)rtiiut servico done to the Well of St* 
Ronan’s, when I, Quentin Quarklelsm, M.Ib, #ur(Ml Lady 
l‘enelo|x! P<*ufeatlicr of her seventh attack ufM)n tRe nm’oa, 
attended with f'hrile HyTn|dorn»4 ” * 

“ No disparap'iiient to vuiir skill at all, Doctor,” said Mr, 
Wiiiterhhtsxoin ; “but I eon-'cive the lesKon wdiielj this fellow 
Inis received will be a ^^rent moms to prevent improper persons 
from (ip}H arHie at the SpriFig In-reafter ; anti, for my part, I 
shall move that no one he invitevl to dine at the tabl(“ ia future, 
till Ids name h reirulariv enten>d as a leernlK'r of th» company, 
in tiic lists at the puldie rrwun. And I hqpi’' both Sir Hingo 
.and tlie (''a|)tain will reeeivo* the thanks of the eomjuiny, for 
their Hjnnted <-(niduct m exiadiing the intruder. — Sir Ringo, 
will you allow me to apply to your llask—u little twinge 1 feel, 
owing to the tlau^pMea^ of the gra-ss.” 

Sir 1 lingo, sootheel by the consequence he had acquireil, 
readily imparted Ui tlie invalid a tliiuibleful of his eonlial, which, 
we Is'lieve, had been pr<'piuvd by some eurming chemist in the 
wilds of illcidivat. He then filled a buinjwr, and extended it 
towards the uoeran, as an unequivin'id symptom orreeoncUmtion. 
The real tuilimaeioiis tiavour no sooner reiiehcd the ncwe*of .the 
Captain, than the laneragc was turncrl dow'n his throat with 
ayniptonij^ of most umNpiivorxal applause. “I shall have some 
ho{M* of tlu' young iellowM of thi? day.” he said, “now that they 
begin to give iq^ tlnnr Uuteh and French distilled vratera, and 
wtick t ' gemiim- Highland wart’.\ Ry Cot, it is the only liquor 
fit for a gentlcninn to rlrink in a morning, if he «m have the 
giKKl fortuRf' te como by it, you s<‘e,” 

“ <>j after dinner either, (^lptain,” said the Doidor, to whom 
the ghv<.-i hail |vi8sed in rotation; "* it is worth all the wines in 
IT.iuf^ for liavour. arul more Cirrdbl to the systeni besides.” 

’’ And ni^'.” said the t'lqdain, “ that we may not Hie 

:r >;jnd with anything on our stomachs worst* than theVhiaky, 

I can afford t<* s;iy (as Captain Hector Moi-Turk’s character is 
to’- rably well e^tablisUciR, that I am .s/ut)* far the little differ- 
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Mice that has o<!ciirr«<i betwixt me and my wortiiy IViemi, Sir 
Binjfij, here." 

“ And 8 iu(«t you are eo civil, Captain,” said Sir Bingo, *' wliy, 

, I am Sony too—only it would put the devil out of temjier to 
lose 80 fine a fiahing day—wind south—fine air on tlio |>tK)l— 
water setAad from the ttood-—just in trim—and I dare say three 
Iiaim of hooks have fiassed over my cast before this time.” 

He clos<)tl this elaWrate liimcntation with a lilmtioii of the 
same conliid which ho hml imparted to Ids com|muic)n.s ] and 
they returned in a body to the Hotel, where the transactions of 
the moniing were soon afbenvanlH uimoiiuced to tho comiwujy, 
by the following programme :— 

STAXEMKNT. 

‘‘Sir* Bingo Biliks, baronet, having* found himself aggriovoil 
by tho uiit^ivd Isdittvioar of jui individual calling himnclf FranciH 
Tyrrel, now or lately a riaiideut at the Cleikum Inn, Aultonu of 
St. liomiu's; and having em}Miwercd Captain Iie<^tor MacTurk 
to wait uiK)u the Maid Mr, Tyrrel to dcmaml an apology, uude^ 
tlic alternative of ja^rsoiial satisfaction, according to th<i law'S of 
honour and the practice of gentlemen, tin; jeiwl Tyrrel volunbirily 
engagetl meet the saiil .Sir Bingo Bmks, liaronet, at the Buck- 
stame, miar St. Honan's Burn, ujwm this present day, Iwing 

Wednesday- August. In couHtxiuence of wljich appoint 

ment, tho nndersigmxl, did atumd at the place named, from 
one o'clock till two, without seeing or hearing anything wliat- 
evtir of^the said Francis Tyrrel, or any one in his behall’—which 
fact wo znako thus pubUidy known, that all men, and |>articularly 
the distingiutthed couijiany assembled at the Fox Hotel, may Ihj 
duly apprised of the character and kdiaviour of tho wild Francis 
Tyrrel, in ease of his again presuming to iiitrpile himself into 
the sriciety of persons of lionoy. 

*’The Fox inn and Hotel/St, Honan's Well-^Aumist lb—. 

(Signed) BiNoi.) Binkjs. 

“ Hector MacTurjk. , 

“ FuILII^ VVl?<TERBU)S 80 ic” 

A Uttie lower followed this scjiarate attestation ; « 

*'I, ^entin Quackleben, M.D,, F.H.S., !>.£., B.L., X,Z,, 
etc. etc., being culled Ufjon to attest what 1 krmw in tho 
said matter, do hereby verify, tlmt, being by accident at tlm 
VOL, XVIL L 
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Ruck-stane, iimr St. Konaii’K Burn, ou tJii-H jm'-nent day, at the 
hour of one afternoon, uml ehainung to remain tltere fo^ the 
«paee of iiearh* an lo-ur, ^vniver.’ning with Sir Bingo Bink«, 
MucTurk, and Mr W inter]>iofW)m, we did not, during 
that time, sec or hear anytiung <d’ or from the pejnson eaUing 
himself Fraiu'is Tyrn-l, winw^e pn-^'iire at that placrf'secined to 
l>e e 3 f|K'en‘ii i>y the geritleim-n I liave just named.” This aflSche 
w'liN <luted like tlie |..rnwr, and eertihed under thc^^ngost hand 
of Quentin Quin'klelieu. M 1)., et/‘ ete. etc. • 

Again, and [>refiieed !o'the avt rnient that an iuipRff>er |ajniOB 
had ia'»'U laUiy intriMliieed into the eornpany of St. Konan^s 
■\V'e!l, tiiere fauu* forth u li gidativt- (jmetniejit, on the l>art of 
the ('oiiimitlee. »lei-lariiig, “ tliat no one shall in future In? 
invited t<» the dinners, or halKs, or other euteftarnmentij of the 
Well, iiiilil theii iiaiiu's slvall be regularly entered in tko txxjks 
kept foi tlie piirjKine ut the iisaus.'' i.#asth', therc,w:is a vob^ 
of iliank-s to Sir IJiiitjo IJiiik.H and Captain MacTiirk for their 
spirited eondiK’t, and lire pains wliiidi they had taken to exclude 
an iiiipr-'jt^a' porhon trour the «tun[«iny at St. Bonan’s Wtdl. 

Tht rtc niiuuneint jons ^fn'i-dily he.raine the magnet of tire day. 
All idhus eiowdeil to |»<*ruHe them ; and it would be endless to 
uotier tin " thxl bless ine’s/'—--the “ Lord have a rare of us,”— 
the *'Siivv you e\er the like’s” of gosaitws, any more than the 
“Pear ine's” mnl “Oh, hui's" of the titupping missiis, and the 
oaths of the paulahK>ned or buckskm’d l><*aux. The character 
of Sir Bmgo nwe ltk<‘ the st<K;k« at the news of a despatch 
from the Luke of Wellington, and, what Avas extraordinary, 
attainwi some eiui«e<pu‘n<*e even ui^he estimation of his lady. 
All KhfHrk their hnnls at tlic reeolleetion of the unlucky Tyrrel, 
anil fouiul tuit Tmu'h in his maimer and addresss w'hich con- 
viiited them tlni^ he was but an adventurer and aw-indier, A 
few', however, h-ss partial to tke Committee of Majiagement 
tfur whenever then? is an admini^mtion, there will soon arise 
an optHisilion), wlii8|)cred among themselvea, that, to give the 
fellow^ hi« due. the man, K* he what he wmdd, had only coane 
amuog them, like the devil, when he was ealleil for—And 
honest Dame Hhuver bles^M herself when ahe heard of such 
bUKHlthirstf ikungB as had l>cen intended, and ** thanked Ood 
th'j^r honest Doctor Kickhcrlvcn had <'omc h* nae harlb anuuig 
i' their n‘meens+* " 
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CHAPTER FOURTEENTH, 

THE CONSULTATION, 

Vhwn.~^l liope hfire lx* proofs. 

MSASunii roK MSAt^ciits:. 

The l>oit»ugh of -- lies, tm all the world koows, about four¬ 

teen inilda (Ustant from St. lionau’s, Iwing the county town of 
that shire, which, as described in the Tourifit’s Cuide, uuinbijrn 
among its objects of interi^st that gay an<l ijojtuiar watering- 
place, whose fame, no doubt, will l>e greatly enhanced by the 
present annals ftf its earlier history. As it is at prosrmt un¬ 
necessary to be more iwrticular concerning the scene of our story, 
we will fill up the blank left in the first name witli the fictitiouM 
appellation of Mapihthoni, having often found ourwdveH embar- 
ntsscid in tlie ctmrse of a story, by the oocurre.nc4> of an ugly 
hiatus, which we cannot always at first sight fill up, with the 
pro[)er reference to the rest of the narrative,. 

Mmhthoru, then, was an old fashionttjj Scottish town, the 
street of whkh, on market^lay, showed a reasonablo number of 
stout great-coated yeomen, bartering or dealing for tho various 
commodities of their farms; and on other days of the wwik, 
only a few forlorn burghers, crawling about like Ualf-awakciicd 
flies, and watching the town etcepk til) the happy sound of 
twelvif strokes from Tune’s oracle should tell them it was time 
to lake their meridian drarg. The narrow windows of the sho^is 
intimated very imperfectly the misoelluiieous c<jntents of the 
interior, where every merchant, as the shojikoefsirfj of Marchthorn 
w^ere termed, more Scotic^}^ sold every thing that could Ixa 
thought of. As for manufackires, tlicre were none, except tliat 
of the careful Town-Coundlf who were mightUji busied in pre¬ 
paring the warp and woof, which, at tho end of every five or 
six years, the town of Marchthorn contrilmtod, for the purpose 
o€ weaying the fourth or fifth part of a member of Farliatnent. 

In such a town it usually hapf>ens that the i^herifi-clerk, 
especially supposlog him agent for tieveial lairds dl the higher 
order, UT poaieBaed of one of the beat-looking houses; and such 
was that of Mr. Bindlooee. Nose of the smartness of ^ 
hnnk-built and brass-hammered mansion of a southern attomey 
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apjKjarctl in/lmj in this inaii.sirai, wPiieh was a tall, thin, grim- 
lfx;kiiig bijihliitg, in tlie mitru of the town, witli naftrow 
windows and potjecthig galdta, notched into that sort of 
descent, called cn^w-.sUj)^, ami huvmg the lower caaemeiits 
defended! by staiiclif^ons of iron; for Mr. Bindloosy, aa fro- 
ciuontly hripjM^iiH, a branch of one of the two national 
Iwinka, whhh ha<l heeii lately establwhed in the town of 
MarchtlmiL. • ^ 

Tow'at'ds the tior^r of thw tenement, there adTancgd slowly 
U|) the ancient, hut einjtty f^treetw of this famous borough, a 
^'eliielc, whit h, hittl it aj^jn-ared in l^iccadilly, would have bir- 
loj^hcd uiireiiuttr-d laughter for a wTek, iind eonverwitioii for a 
twclvcinonth. It wim a two-wheeled vehicle^ wjiieb dainiod 
none of the modiTU aj pdlatioms of tilbury, ttmdem, dennet, or 
lilt' like ; but aspiretl only to tlie huiiihle muuc of that*almcxit 
forgotten aeeomin>*dation, a wlii^key: or, uixiordiiij? to some 
aiitiiorities, a tiiii whiskey. (Jrct'u wa.”, or ha4 Ux?!!, its original 
colour, and it wuis plat i'd sturdily and leahdy low ui>ou its little 
olil-lashioiu'd whech, whielt l)<>rr much h-ss than the usual pro- 
lH»rti()n to the si/.c i>f the carriagt: which they sustainwl. It 
luwl a, cul;i.sh head, whidi had Ueii inilled up, in consideration 
either it) tlie dauiiincst of the morning air, or to the retiring do- 
licacy of the fair fonu wddcli, shiomUd by kaithern curtains, 
leiiantcil this venerable s;w<'imon td autedihiviari coach-building. 

Hut. as this fair and rm*dest dame noway aspired to the skill 
of a »'h;krioi) tr, the management of a honsf', which seeijcd as 
()ld ilh tile euiiiuge he drew', was in tho exclusive charge of.iui 
old fellow m a ivostilion’s jacket, wims*.’ grey liairs escaped on 
eaf'h ^ide of an old-frtdiiumHl velvet jot‘key-<up, and whose left 
nil )uhhT was co eonsidmbly clcvatcnl akxivc his heiwl, that it 
stvmed as if, with little elfort, his neck might have been tue.kod 
tinder his arm, like that of a rouslQd grousoHJtxik, This gallant 
ix^[iien’y wi^s immntotl on a old aa that w'hich toiled 

U^twixt tlie hhtd'ts of the carriage, and which be guidetl by a 
biadiuj# rein. CiotuUng one animal with his ainglo spar, and 
stimulating tlio other with his whip, he etfccted a misouablc 
trot ii|>on |hc ciuist'way, which only t^irminated when ftie 
w hiskey rttopjied at Mr, liindlooseV door—an event of, import- 
iui' .)>* duough to toccite the ciudosity of the inhabitanta of that 
and the iieighlKHinng houses, ‘Wheels were laid aside, needles 
left sticking in the lialf and many a nose, epco* 
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tik'led and unspectacdetl, ’»'»«|X)p|)C<lout of the a^yoining wliulows, 
wfeidi iiad the good fortune to command a view of Mr. Bind- 
looee's front door. The faces of two or three giggling dorks 
were visible at the barred casements of which we have R|>okcn, 
much amused at the descent of an old lady from this rosptHjtablo 
carriage, Vhose dress and apiH^irance might jwwsibly have 1)0011 
fasbionablej at tlie time when her cfjuijiago was now. A satin 
cardinal, lined with grey squirrels* skin, and a block silk iHmnct, 
trimme(r with crape, were garments w'hich did not now excite 
the respect which in their fresher days they hod doubtlm com¬ 
manded. But there was that in the features of the wotwer, 
which would have oommandotl Mr. Bindloose's best regrird, 
though it liad oppeartHl in far worse attire; for he Ijchchl the 
face of on ancimd customer, who ImtJ always paid her law ex¬ 
penses-with the ready penny, and whose accompt witii the bulk 
was balttw^Hl by^a very respectable sum at her credit. It w'as, 
indeed, no otlicr jthan our respected friend, Mrs. iJods of the 
Ckikum Inn, St. Honan’s, Aultoun. 

Now her arrival intuuatctl inalter of deep imfM)rt. Meg was 
a jierson of all others most averse to leave her home, wh(!n), in 
her own opinion at least, nothing went on w’ell witlioiit her 
immediate euf«;rintendcncx\ LimiU'd, tlierefore, oh was her 
sphere, she remained fixi‘d in the centre thereof; and few as 
weni her satellites, they w'cre under the necessity of fsirferming 
their revolutions around her, while hIk; hersidf eontinm'd 
stationary, Saturn, in hud, would lx; scarce more soqirised at 
a pas^g call from the Sun, than Mr. Bmdhxee at this unex¬ 
pected visit of his old cliant. In one breath ho relinked the 
inquisitive impertinence of his clerks, in another stiinulated his 
bousekoeper, old Hannah—for Mr. Bindhxixe was a blufl’ 
bachelor—to get tea remly in the green ptylour; and while 
yet fijmking, was at the side of the whiskey, unclasping the 
curtaina, rolling down tiio afnm, and assisting his old friend b» 
dismount. * 

^ ‘‘The. japanned teo-caddie, Hannah — the best lK)h(^—bid 
Tib kindle a spark of fire - tho morning’s daiiij)—^Draw in the 
giggling fujes of ye, ye d—d idle iwvmndrcb, or laugh at your 
ain toom {)oaches—it will l>c lang or your wcx*hIoi^g fill them.” 
This was spoken, as the honest lawyer himself might have (iaid, 
m trantitu, the rest by the side of the carriage. “ My stars, 
Mrs. Bods, and is this really your ain sell, in proprin p^rtmn f 



WAFERLET yOVELS. 


IffO 

—Wha lookit for you at aiirh a time of day?—Anthony, how'e 
a’ wi’ yc, Anthony 1—so ye luw tiien the road again, Ant^iSy— 
help U8 down wi’ the apron, Anthony — that will do. — I^an on 
me, Mr«, —help yonr niistres>», Antliony—put tlte horses 

in my stahle^—the lads will give you the key.—Come ^way, Mrs. 
l>ods“—I am blithe see you straight your legs on the causeway 
of our auld iKirough {igain—come in hy, and we’ll to g«jt you 
Nome breakfast, for je hac Wen antwr early this mdhimg.” 

“ I am a «air trouble' to you, Mr. Bindloose," saig the old 
hnly, accepting the offer of his ann, and accompanying him into 
the house ; “ I am eVu a gair trouble to you, but I could not 
rest till T had your advice on .Hoincthing of moment.” 

“ Happy will I Ik'' to serve you, my guid aul^l acquaintance,” 
naid the bMerk ; “ but sit you down—sit you down—sit you 
down, Mrs. Dtais-- tneal iin<l manH never hiu(h*red wafk. Ye 
are something overcome wi’ your travrl -the spirit 'teinna aye 
ln'ur thnaigh the tlesh, Mrs. ; ye slioukl rmein1)er that 
your life, is a precious oin', and ye should take care of your 
liealth, Mrs. Ifoils.” 

“My life premus!" exclaimed Meg Dods: “none o’ your 
whullv whiling, Mr. Biadlouse—Deil ane wad miss the auld gim^ 
ing ulewile, Mr. Bindloose, unless it were here and there a puir 
buly, and umyhe the auld housc-lyke, that wadna be sae wee! 
guided, puir fallow.” 

“ Kte, fie ! Mr^ Duds,” said the (derk, in a bme of friendly 
rebuke; it vixes an auld friend to hear ye siwak of ypurself 
m that rn^p^ i tlens i>f a way ; and, as for quilting ua^ I 
bless (ohI I liave not seen you hsik better tliis half-score of 
years. But nitiyU' you will lie thinking of setting your house 
m order, which is the act of a <arefu' and of a Christian woman 
— Oh i it’s an awfu’ thing to die intestate, if we hail grace to 
' oasider it.” \ 

“Awivl,^ I daur say I'll considX that some day soon, Mr, 
Bmdh'wxsc ; but that’s no my present ermnd.” 

“ Bo it what it like, Mrs, I ^<xls, ye are right heartily welcome 
lierc, and we have a’ the day to 8pt?nk of the basiueas in liand— 
/«fsrina is the true law language—body and fairly, as 

one may say—ill treating of bn.siness with an empty atomach— 
and here comes your tea, and 1 hojjc Hannali bos made it to 
vuir taste,” 

Meg eipyied her tCva—confessed Hannah’s skill in the mysteridt 
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of the Chinese herb— aipp&d a#!;ain, then tri<wl to eat A bit of 
brelBd and l)utter, with very indifferent eueeosa; and notwith- 
Btonding the lawyer’s coraplinjcnta to her good looks, seemed, 
in reality, on the point of becoming ill. 

“In the deil's name, what is the matter 1” said the lawyer, 
too well i^ad in a pn»fu«»ioD where sharp ol)scrvation k pt^cuhorly 
nemisary to suffer these symptoms of agitation to esca{>6 him. 
** Ay, dami^ ye are taking this l;>usinefts of yoiira deeper to heart 
than cvdl' I kend you take onything. Guy o' your banded debtors 
failed, or like to fail 1 What then, cheer ye up—you can afford 
a little loss, and it canna be ony great matter, or 1 would doubt¬ 
less have hoard of it.” 

In troth, but it u a loss, Air. Bindloose ; and what say ye 
to the loss of a trieud ?” 

Thi^ was a possibility w'hich had never entered the lawyer's 
long list •f calamities, and he was at some loss to conceive what 
the old laily could Jjossibly mean by so Bentimental a prolusion. 
But just as he l»egaii to come out w'ith his ‘‘ Ay,"ay, we are all 
mortal, Vita iwirta, fiwr» cfrh^sima J” and two or thnjo more 
pithy reflections, which he WiW in the hnbit (»f uttering after 
funerals, when the will of the deceas^jd w^as ulsnit k> Ijo opened 
—jjzat then Mrs. Dwis wtis pleaiMxl to become the expiimder of 
her (»wn onicle. 

• I see how '.t is. Air. BiudlooHc,” sho mid , “ I iimuu Uii uu 
ain ailment, for you are no likely to gufiMs it; and so, if ye will 
shut the door, and 8<‘e that nane of your giggling oiillauts arc 
liafenW io ihe jiaswjige, 1 will e'en tell you how tilings stand 
with me.” * 

Mr. Bindloose hastily arose to uljcy her commands, gave a 
cautionary glance into the liank-oflice, and saw that his idh; 
apprwitic^sj were fast at their desks—turned tjie key upon them, 
an if it were in a fit of abp^ce, and then rcturnwl, not a little 
curious to know w'h,at Ik* the matter with his old friend ; 
and leaving off all farther attcmjjts to jiut cases, ijnietly drew 
1uj» chair near here, and awaited her own time Ui make com¬ 
munication. 

Mr. Bindloose,” said she, “ I am no sure that you may mind, 
about i|ix or seven yean* ago, that them were twi? daft JKnglish 
callaat^ kKigers of mine, that bod some trouble from auld St. 
Honan's about shooting on the Spring well-hml muirs,” 

I mind it as weel as yesterday, Mistress,” said the Clerk 
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“ })y till* «anic token you gave me a note for iny trouble (which 
wausna w<»rth Hjicaking aUjul). an<l l^ade mu no bring in ^bill 
against the puir l/airrw—yc had aye a kind heart, Mrs, 

“ Maylje, and maylx) no, Mr. llmdlno«c—that is just an I find 
folk,—But concerning these lads, they baith left the country, 
and, as I think, in some jll blude wi’ ane another, anti now the 
auldest and tl»o dourest of tlio twu came back again about a 
fortnight sin’ syne, and lias Iwifui ray guest ever sin».” 

Awcicl, and I trust he is not at his auld tricks ag^n, gocsl- 
vvife V' arisweretl the Clerk. " I havena sac nmckle tn say either 
wi’ the new Sticriff nr the Bench of Justices aa I used to hae, 
Mrs. l)o<ls—and the Pro{‘nrator-Fis(?a1 is very severe on poach¬ 
ing, Is'ing l>ome out ]'<y the new' Ass^iciation—few of our auld 
frionda of the Killnakt-Uy^ arc able to c.onio to i^e sessions now, 
.Mrs. J)ods.” 

“The %vanr for the cxiuntr\', Mr, Ihndlrrtwe," rcpliwl tlit- old 
lady—■“ they were tlecent, considerate iimn, tlvd didna plague a 
puir herd callant rauckle alsmt a inoorfowl or a raawkin, mdoss 
lie turned eommou fnwlcr—Sir RolwTt Kinghorse used to say the 
herd lads shot as inony gleds ami pyote as they did game. —But 
new lord.s new laws—naething but fine, and imprisonmeut, ami 
the gjune no a fi'iither tin* ph utii'r. If I w'ad hae a brace or twa 
of birds in the house, as evervissly ]o<ik« for them after the 
twelfth—I ken what tlicy are like to <NWt im»—And 'wlmt for 
not—rink maun be jiaid for.—There is John 'Pirner hnusell, 
that has ke^ jut tlie rauiv side, thirty year, iu spite of a’ the kirds 
in the eountiy, shoots, he tells me. now-a-days, as if he^folf a 
rajx' ulsHit Ids ueek.” • 

*’ It w.'isna alsnit ony gume business, then, that yon wanted 
advicesaid Bindio(v<e. who, though somewhat of a digresser 
hnus<df, made bttje allowance ft>r the excursions of others from 
liic subjeet in hand. % 

“ IndetHl i.s it no. Mr. PdtulIooetjXMeg ; “but it Is e'eii 
ulxnit this Suiiiapjiy eulhuit that I s}x>ko b* you akuit.—Ya 
maun 1 *‘leikct a ^larficukr fancy to this latl, Franck 
Tirk-a faiu y that wiiiles Hur}*risiw my very »<ll, Mr, Hindioose, 
only that there k iiae sin iu it/’ 

“ Xone—hone in the world, Mrs. DchIs/' said the jawyer, 
thistking at the fiauie time within hk own mind—'“Oho! the 
lakt k'giiia to ehmi* u|>“-“thc j^oung poacher 1 im hit the markf 
I see—wmge<l the old Korreii grey-hen!—ay, ay—marriaie^ 
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cowtnuil, iio doubt—but I mauu gie her line.—Ye are a wise 
VfOmXa^ Mrs. D(kIs/' he continuecl aloud, “ and can doubtless 
considfff the clianoea and the changes of human affairs." 

• ** But I could never hare considered what has befallen this 

piiir lad, Mr. Bindloose," said Mm Dod», “ through the umjico 
of wick^ ^en.—He lived then, at the Cleikuni, os I tell y<m. 
for mair than a fortnight, ua quiet aa a lamb o \ a lea-rig—a 
deoenter ladiuever come within ray door—ate and drank eneugh 
for the gt»de of the houae, and nne mair than was for hi« ain 
glide, whether of l>ody or soul-—cleared his bills ilka Saturthiy 
at e’en, as regularly aa Saturday came round." 

“An admirable customer, no doubt, Mrs. T)0(1«," said the 
lawyer. 

“ Never was like of him for lli^t matter," answered the 
honest (kmc. “ But to see the malice of men !—Some of thae 
landloupers, and gill-flirts douti at the fllthy ]|iuddle yonder, that 
they oa‘ the Wa}d,,had heard of this pair lad, and the bits of 
pictures that he made fasliion of drawing, and they maun cuitle 
liim awft doun to the bottle, where inony a Ixinny story they had 
(deckl'd, Mr. Bindloose, l>aith of Mr. Tirl and of rayBeli." 

“ A Commissary Court business," saitl the writer, going off 
again upon a false sclent. “ 1 shall triin their jackets for them, 
Mre. Dods, if you imi but bring tight evidence of the fai'ts—I 
will Kooii bring them to fine; and palinode—I will make them 
HifMjnt meddling with your good name." 

“ My gude name I What the sorrow is tho matter w i' my 
naji^p, Mr. Bindloose 1" said the irritable clumt. “ I think ye 
hae hs^n at the wee capiuo this morning, for os early as it is— 
My glide name I— df onybody touched my gude name, I would 
neither fash council nor commissary — I wad lie down aitmng 
them like a jer-falcoii among a wheeii wild gee^3, and the best 
among them that dared to sajyonytiling of Meg Hods but what 
was honest and civil, I w'a^une see if her coqkcmonnie was 
made of her ain hair or other folk’s. My gude name* indeed I" 
Wool, weel, Mrs. Drxls, I was mistaken, that’s a'," sa^d the 
writer, “ if was mista'en; and I dare to say you would baud 
your ain wi* your neighbours as weel as ony woman in the hml 
—But let us hear now what the grief is—in one w(fhl." 

“In one word, then, Clerk Bindlooee, it is little short of— 
munior,” aaid Meg hi a low tone, as if the very utterance of the 
wnni startled her 
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MrjrcW ! rtiunlftr. Mm. —it ninnot tliens is not 
a word of it iu the (ShcrifT-ofHcc—the r^rocurator-Fwcaf kens 
nothing of it—there could not i»e murder in the cnunti^, and 
me not hear of it—for Chwl’s fyike, take, heed iflrhat you say,* 
wofnan, and dinna get vourwdf into trouble/’ 

“ Mr. Bindloosc, I can l)ut HjKak according to %y lights/’ 
said Mrs Do<1h , “you are in a wmse a judge in lisrael, at least 
you are one of tlm serds's having authority— and I«tdl you with 
El wae find bitter heart, tlmt tliis juiir callunt of that waa 
lodgitig in lay Iiousc h;u4 been rminlered or kidnapped awa amang 
than banditti folk down at tin’! Kew Waal; and I’ll hae the 
law fiut in fjrt^e figainst tlnun, if it should cost me a hundred 

INiiinds/' 

The dlerk stwd niugh astonishefl at the nature of Meg’s 
accu.sation, aiwl the ]K‘rtimicity with which she Reeiued •disposed 
to insist upjn it, • 

“ I have this comffirt,” she continued, “.that whatever lias 
happened, it lut*^ been by no fault of mine, Mr, BindlcHwc; for 
vvrel 1 wot, Iw'fore that bh»odlhirsty auld half-])ay Philistine, 
Mar 'I'iirk, got \o .wpeeeh of him, I clawed his eantlc to some pur¬ 
pose with my Inearth Iwwom.—-Bill, the p«xir simple Imim himsell, 
that had nao mair knowledge of tluj wickedness of human nature 
than a I'jilf has of a Ihsher’s gully, he tlireepit to see the auld 
hardeju'd bloodslMihit r, ami trvsted wf him to meet wi’ some of 
the gang at an iiour certain the neist day, and awa ho gaetl to 
keep tryst, but sinet! that Ijour naelstdy ever has wit eon on him. 

- And the nain.Hworu villains now' want to jmt a disgrace onjiiin, 
{»ud sfiy that he Hwl the country rather than face them !—a likely 
■story— lied tin' country for tlu'tn and leave his bill unsettled 
-him tiial wjis sac regular—and his port mantle and his fishing' 
ri>d, ami tl»c ji^yicils ami jactiin's* he held sic a wark about!— 
It'.-; my faithful Iwlit'f, Mr. Bind^)se—and ye may trust me or 
no as ye like—that he had sonio\til play between the Oleikitm 
and the l^ick stane. 1 have thought it, and I have dreamed it, 
fuul l,w ill l>e at the. l>ottoin of it. or my name is not Meg Dmls, 
and that I wad luive them a’ to reckon on.—Ay, ay, that’s right, 
Mr. BuulltHve. tak out your pen ami inkhom, and let us jset 
aliout it to*purp<ise.'' ^ 

With considcrfible difficulty, and at the expexiBC of much ero»s- 
cxainiiialion, Mr. Bimiloose extracted from hia client a detailed 
ncvjount of the procceiiinga of the comiiaoy at the Well towards 
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Tyrrel, fw> ^ as they were kno^ni or suspected hv mak¬ 
ing ottea, as the examination procee(h?d, of what appcarwt to l>e 
matter of consequence. After a moment's consider,ho 
*asked the dame the roiy nattrral question^ how slie canio to Ihj 
acquainted with the material fact, that a hostile apj>ointmenl 
was mmle^tween Captain MacTiirk and her lodger, wiu'-n, 
according to her o%ti account, it was made intm paricUs, and 
remotis testihm f 

“ Ay, bfit we Tictuallcrs ken wpol enough what goes on in tmr 
ain houses,'* said Meg—“And what for no?—If yowawn ken a 
about it, I e’en listened through tlie key-hole of the door." 

“ And do you say you heard them settle an apiwintment fur 
a duel?” said the Clerk; “and did you no bike ony moosures 
to hinder TnisebieJ, Mrs, I)od«, having %ueh a rtsspect for this lad 
as you ally you have, Mrs. Dods ?—1 really wa/lna have looked 
for the like*o’ this at your liands.” 

“ la truth, Jilr. ilindloose,” said Meg, putting )jer apron to 
her e 3 ^e», “ and that’s what vex»‘,s mo inair than a' the rest, and 
ye needna say mwckle to ane whose hcjirt is e’en the sairer that 
.she has l>een a thought to blame. But there has l>een inony a 
challenge, as they ca’ it, |)asHt‘d in iny house when ihao daft 
lads of the Wildfire Club and the HcHerskelter were uikui their 
rambles ; and they had aye sense cneugli make it up with¬ 
out fighting, Stt<t that I really did md apprehend ouything like 
mischief—And ye maun think, moreover, Mr. Bindhsise, that 
it W’ould have Ixscn an unco thing if a guest, in ti deccut and 
credibitile public like luinc, was to have cried cowaril bfd'uro ony 
of tliae landdouping blaekffuank that live tlown at the hottle 
yonder." 

“ That is to say, Mrs. Dmls, you were desirous your guejt 
should fight for the honour of .voiir house,’* sani Biiidloose, 

“ WlmC for no, Mr. Bindlo^e I — Bna that kind of fray aye 
about honour 1 and what for^iould the lumour o^a sulnatantial, 
four-uooked eclated house of three storeys no bo fough'teri for, os 
weel as the frc<Ht of ony of these feckless callants that, make 
Rtich a fhiy almt their n^putation 1—1 promise you my liouse, 
the Cletkum, stood in the Aiild Town of Sk Konan’s liefore they 
were Ih^, and it will stand there afUT they arc Banginl, a-i 1 
trust some of them ore like to U\" 

“ Well, but perhaps your lodger hofl Ift«« real ff>r the honour 
of the house, and has quietly taken himself out of bana’s way,*' 



WAVKRLKY N0TEL5. 


ir>6 

Kald Ml, “ for, if I uu<U^r«taDil yotir fltoiy, thiamoetr 

iriir iK^ver Uiok place.” ♦ 

“ ffave le«a zeal!” wiid Met(, determined to be pleased with 
no aufiposition of her lawyer, *' Mr. F3indlooso, ye little ken him* 
—I wash ye hml fieeii him when he angry !—I dared liardly 
fiu;e him myacll, and tiiere are n«» inony folk that 1 am 
for—! then' w as iiae meriting, I trow—they never dfired 
mnd him fairly^—but I am sure waur came oliiit than ever 
wmiild have come of a meeting ; for Anthony heard *twa shots * 
gting off as he vva« watering the auld iiaig down at th6 bum, and 
that is not fur fnu' the footpath that leails to the Buck-stane, 

I was angry at him for no making on to see what the matter 
was, but lu' tboiiglit it was auld Pimer out wi' the double barrel, 
and be wasna keen of making liinewdf a witndks, in <aise ho »uld 
have Is'cj) caa’d on in the I'otiching (>>urt,” ♦ 

“Well,” said the Slmriff-elerk, “and I dare wiyho did hear 
a jjf>juiier fire a coujde of shots — nothing inpre likely. Believe 
me, Mrs/Dods, your guest }m\ no fancy for the jiarty Captain 
MfuTui k invited him to—and l>cing a quiet fsirt of man, he has 
just walkwl away to his own home, if ho baa one—I am really 
sorry you have given yournelf the tnaible of this long journey 
about MO simple a matter ” 

Mrs Dods remained with her eyes fixed on the ground in a 
very sullen and diHetmt>'nt*'d j>o«ture, and when she «j)oko, it ww 
in a tone of eorrcMfsiuding ilispleasure. 

*’Awwl -awed— live and learn, they say—1 thought I had 
a fru'nd in ym, Mr. Bimlhxw^v - I am sure I aye took yJ^ur j»art 
when folk miswiaM ye, and sjiid yc were, this, that, and the 
other thing, and little lietter than an auld sneck-drawing loon, 
Mr. BindUHise.—And ye have aye kc'opit my penny of money, 
though, ruie doi|j:>t, Tam Tnrn|)t'iiny Jives nearer me, and they 
*«iy he allows half a jmt wnt nwdr than ye do if the siller lies, 
and mine is but seldom 8b*erwi.’’\ 

“But ft' havt' not the Ikviik's seinirity, madam,” said Mr. 
l>iiullyr«e, rtsidemng. “ I say harm of nae man’s (!redit—ill 
wouM It bustM'in me—but there is a difference betw'€?en Tam 
TuriifX'nny ami the Bank I tniw.” 

'• Wetd, fleeJ, Bank here Bank there, I thought I had aiVietid 
in you, Mr. BindUH>fte , and here am X, oame ftom my am house 
.lU the way to yours, for ama’ oomfort, I think.” 

" My stars, madam,” said the perplexed scribe, “ what would 
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ym h&vfl me to do in ««ch a Mind fitoiy m yours, IMrs. D<k1s f— 
Be a thought reaaonable—(*ouaider that tliert^ ia no (hrpm ddicti** 
(hrpnit delicti? and what^e that?" said Meg; “srunething 
^ he paid for, nae doubt, for your hard wonla a’ end in that. 
—And what for «uld I no have a Cori^ua delicti, or a Halnma 
Corpus, or tiny other Corjata that I Hko, «ao lung as I am will 
ing to lick and lay down tlie ready siller?" 

“ Lc»rd help wid pardon ua, Mrs. 31<xi»,” said the distrefta<Ml 
^ Agent, mistake the matter a' thegither ! When 1 say there 
is no Corjma dcHctl, I mean to say there is no pnH>f that a crime 
has lieeJi committc^tl."* 

** And does the man say tliat murder is not u crime, then V 
ttugw'ered Meg, who had taken her ow'n view of the subject far 
too strongly to be* eonvertod to any otlier—“ Wee! I w’ot it's a 
crime, bmth by the law of Co<I luid man, and mony a pretty 
man lias laam strapjied for it." 

“ I k(‘n all that yery weel," answiTwl tlu' writer; but, my 
stars, Mrs. Dod.H, there is mie evidence of miutler in this emv— 
nat! jinxif that a man bus lx;«n slain — mu* production itf bis 
iMKly- and that is W'hut we cull the Corpus delicti." 

“ Wwl, than, the deil lick it out of ye," Siiid Meg, riMiiig in 
wrath, “ for I will avra hame again; and as f<»r the jmir lad’s 
body, ril hao it fund, if it cost me turning the eaith for tlirijc 
niilea round wi’ pick and shool—if it were but to give the puir 
bairn Christian burial, and to bring punishment on MacTurk 
and the murdering crew nt the Waal, and to slnime an auld 
doitijfti iiiilo like yoursell, John Bindloose." 

She n>se in wrath to call her vehicle; hut it w^as neither the 
interest nor the intention of the writer that his customer and 
he should jMrt on such indifferent terms. He implored her 
patience, and retninded her that the horses, yjxir things, liad 
just come ojff their stage—an argument which houihIcsI irresist¬ 
ible in the ears of the old sh^ublican, in whose early education 
due care of the post-eattle mingled with the mont saerfid duties. 
She therefore resumed her seat again in a sullen mood^ and 
Mr. Bindloose was cudgelling his brains for some argument 
which might bring the old lady to reason, when his uttentiou 
was drawp by a noise in the passage. ^ 

* For exaropi^t a man oaxinoi bo for raanlor merely in the <;a«« ol 
the non-appearance of an indnidnal: thm «i««i !>* proof tlntt the party 
luw liecn muidered. 
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CHAPTER FIFTEENTH. 

A I'KAISKK OF FAST TIMES. 

Now yrtur traVt'Uet, 

H« i-iul lij-'i toothj'U'): at rt;\ iu«va. 

Kii»a JoHir. 

• i 

Tnr. iioiHf* at Uic conrliHion of Wt timptor to have dis 
Mr PiixlliKwo, w:y>f the nippinj? of one, lu haste and 
iin}>atu‘nf'o, al the Dank titlire door, 'tthhb oUice vras an aitart- 
niriif id the Dunkern hdiusc, on tlio left hand of hi« passage, 
ay tlio pailour in whieli In; Inul ncrivtM Mfa. Dols was upon 
the ri/tit. * , 

In geiirraJ, tliH otliee was patent to all havyig business 
th(’K' . huC at prrs«nit, whatever inwht la* the hurry of the 
party v\ho knoekt-d. the ch-iks within tiu’ (‘fine eould not admit 
him, being ihenan'lves made pnsuuer.s by the pnnient jealousy 
of Ml. liindloo'^io, to prevent them from liKtenmg to his eonsu]- 
tatitm witli Mih. Iiodx. They therefore answered tlie angry 
and impatient krioeking of ilie stranger only with stifled giggling 
from williin, finding it no doubt an exeeilont joke, that their 
moKter’s preianlKm was thus inU'Tfcring with their own dis- 
ehurge of' duty. 

With one or two hearty eurses u[Km them, as the regular 
plagues of tii^ life, Mr. Dmdhavse darted into the {Kusslige, and 
admitted the stninger into his ufKirtinent. Tlic l&oors 

iMvth of tlie }>arlour juid ojhee remaining ojan, the ears of Ltickie 
IHhD (exi^'iieiieed, ay the reader knows, iu collecting intelli* 
geneo) *oui<l partly overhear what pa.yHe<i. The convcreaHon 
see mod to regani u eaush transact ion of some importance, as 
iileg liT'eaino aware when the str^ger rah-cd a voice W'hich waa 
naturallj'^shar]) ami high, as he dm when uttering the following 
wortls, toward.s the olost' of a conversation which hmi lasted 
ulxnif five minutes—" Preniiurn ?—Not a pice, sir—not aomrie 
- not a fartiiing—picmium for a iBank of England bill? d’ye 
take me ftf a fo*)l, sir not 1 know that you (adl forty days 
par when y<m give remittaucen to Ixmdou ?" • 

Mr. Dindhxw wiis hci'c heaid W mutter aoniething indiatinotly 
about the custom of the trade. 
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“ Custom! ” retorted the stranger, '* »o such thing—-damn’d 
bad <^tom, if it is one—lion’t tell mo of custoina—- Slwdikins, 
»Dan, I know the rate of exchange all over tlie world, aud Imve 
.drawn bills from Timbuotoo—My friends in the Stniud filed it 
idong with Bruce's from Oondar—^talk to me of prcniiuiu on a 
Bank of England post bill!—^Wiiat d’ye look at the bill for t-- 
D'ye think it doubtful I—I «m clumgo it.” 

“By no means net^e.'mry,” answered Bindlooae, “the bill if. 
^iopiite right; out it Ls Uhiud to indorse, sir," 

“ Certailily—reach me a pen-—d'ye think I cm write with 
my rakiu l—What sort of ink is thw?—yellow as curry saure 
—never mind—there is my luirne—Peregrine 'PouchwcHid—I 
i^ot it from the Willoughbies, my Chriatiim name—Have I my 
full change hereto 

“ Youx full change, sir/' juiswere^l Bi’udloose, 

“ Why, you should give me a itremium, friend, instead of me 
giving you one.” 

“ It is out of rmr way, I asMure you, sir,” aaid the banker, 
** quite out of our way—but if you would step into the parlour 
and take a eup of tm”- 

“ Why, ay,” said the stranger, his voua; sounding more dis^ 
tinctly fi3 (talking all the while, and usIuTed along by Mr. 
BindloOfM?) he left the oftico and moved towairds the parlour, 
“a cup of’ tea wtto no such Knl thing, if one could come by it 

genuine-—but as for your pnimium”- So saying, he (‘utered 

the jmrlour and un-ide hw Djw to Mrs. DtslH, who, sf^jing wlmt 
she called a dweut purjiosiylike body, and aware th.at bis jfocket 
was ' nipleuislnjd with English luid Scottish yajH^r currency, 
returned the compliment with her Insst couruwy. 

Mr. Touchw'ood, when surveyed more at leisure, w^as a Khort, 
stout, active niiwi, who, though sixty years of a^e aud upwardi^, 
rctamcil in his sinews and frame the elasticity of an itarlier 
|)eriod. His countenance exj^ssed self cx)nfid«ic|i, aiul some 
thing like a contempt for Those wlto had neither ‘mm nor 
i 3 H(kirod m much as he had liimself. His shojt black hair wi«i 
mioglal with grey, but nut entirely wiiilentwi by it. Hia eyes 
W’ere jet bhick, flecp-«et, snudl, and sparkling, aud coutrilmted, 
with a short tumed-up nose, to expreas an irritable find choleric 
habit liis complexion was burnt to a brick-odour by the 
viebsitudes of dinmte, to w^hicb it had been subjected; and 
hia lace, which, at the distance of a vord or two, aeemod hale 
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mid wnwHjih, ii|>[Hyir(«l, wheu rl'vsi'ly t^xaininM, t<> »<<mjiie<l 
With ft iijiUion of vtrinkhiH, cnjMftUig t-aoh other in every dUBt^etioii 
jKwotible, blit £w fine aa if drawn by the fioint of a very small 
lifKidle.* Hirt dress was a blue eoat and buff waisteoat, half-# 
borits remarkably well blacketl, mid a silk liamlkerchiof tie*l with 
Uiilitiiry pivn-jslon. The only antiquated fart of hb^dresss was u 
cooked hut of equilatenil dimeiwioiii;, in the butttni-hole of whioh 
ho wort u vory .filialI Cfu^kadc. Mr«. Dods, accustr^ined to judge 
of liernoiiH )y tlieir tir«t a[){K'uruiicf, said, that in the three stepf? * 
which he made Irom the door to the tea-table, she I'ccognined, 
witlinut Iho possibility of mistake, the gait of u p:rson who was 
well to piLHH III Ihe. world ; and that,*’ she added with a w'ink, 

" in uliut we vnliiallers are Hcldoni deceivf^l in. If a gold hwicii 
wiiintroat has an cinpt;^' jxtudq the plain »w*an'b-<iown will be 
the bntwer of the twii,” • 

“ A dri/r.ling rnoniiug, gmid madam,” said Mr, Topcliwood, iW 
with ft view of sfmndmg what sort (rf eoin|M^iy lie Imd got into. 

A line salt inoruiug for the crap, «lr,” aiisweied Mrs. Dods, 
witli e«)iifd riolt'imuty. 

lii^dit, my gofsl imwlam , so/t is tlie very word, tliougii 
it has been some time since I heard it. I have e.iwt a double 
hiUik about the round world sinve 1 last heurd of a softt 
iitui mug," 

‘‘You wdl U' from iliese jMirtvS, theiil” wiul the, writer, 
ingeniously putting a case, wliieh, he. lioiied, would iiiduee the 
strangei to ixplnin liiinself. “And yet, sir,” ho atided, after u 
jwiijse, “ I thinking that TouehwofKl is not u ISeottisft name, 
at least that I kf!u of.’’ . * 

“ Seottisli name 1—no/'replnsl the traveller ; “hut a imm 
may have Urn m these iwirts UTore, without lieing a niitive— 
»>r, U:ing fi native, he may have hud «n>me riiueou to eliange liis 
mvuie—tliere are many reasons why men change their names/' 

“ Ce rtainly, and some of thSki very gtx)d one^/' said the 
lawyer; * as m the eommon ease of an lieir of «mtail, wliero 
deed of pix>vi.‘iion and tailzie is moist ordinarily unpleiuented by 
taking uj) name ^^n<l arms.” 

“A\, or lu the ease of a man having inatie the country 

0 

* Tbi* VfjWK a |X'vviliarity Id the CDtvDlwimce of ttie cekbrsiied Cossack 
Ipfc'kT ritttolT. 

f Aw t'fitlo't 'dfich in Scvtlund, wbit the barometer cfilb 

rainy. 
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too hot for him under bM OMm jjn^per appeUative,” said Mr. 
TouAwood, 

“ That 18 a suppoaition, sir," replied the lawyer, “ which it 
• would ili become mo to put.—But at any rate, if you knew this 
country fonuesriy, ye cannot but bo marvellously pleaecd yriili 
the chang# wo have been making aince the Amenoau war, — 
hill-aides bearing clover instead of heather,—rents doubled, 
trebled, qiw^irupled,—the auid reckio dungeons pulled dowii, 
and gentlfeiDea living in as good houses oa you will see any¬ 
where in VJngland." 

“Much giKHl may it do them, for a [)ack of ffK)l«l" replied 
Mr, Touchwood, hastily. 

“ You do not seem much delighted with our improvement, 
»ir,^ itfiid the banker, astonishoii to .hear a dissentient voice 
where Imp. conceive<l all men unauiuious. 

“ Pleased !" answered the Ktruuger—“Yes, as much pleased 
as I am with the (igvil, who, 1 believe, 8f*t many of them iig“ing. 
Ye have g<jt an idea that everything must hi) cliaTjged'~-Un- 
Btable aa w'ah*r, jc slutll not excel — I bill ye, tbero have bet^n 
inoHi changes iu this poor nook of yours within the last forty 
years, than in tint grait empires of the East for tho spjicc of 
four thousand, fur wdiat I know'.” 

“ And why not,” rephed BindhKWjKj, “ il‘ they be changes for 
the l>etter P' 

“ But they are rovi for tho better,” replied Mr. Touchwood, 
eagerly. “ I left your pensjintry as |>iw>r jis mts indc'jd, but 
hon<^t tmd industrious, enduring their lot in this world with 
firmness, and looking forwwd to the next w ith hojx^—Now they 
are mere eye-eervauts—looking at their w^atches, ibrsooth, every 
ten minutes, lest they should work ff>r their in.wter half-an- 
instant after loosing-time—And then, instead i»f studying the 
Bible on the work days, to kittle the clergyman with doubtful 
points of controversy on the ^bbatb, they glean nil t|ieir theo- 
io^ from Tom Paine and Voltaire.” 

^‘'Weel I wot the gentleman spcjaks truth,” said Mrs. Dods. 

“ I fand a bundle of their bawbee blasphemies in iny ain kitchen 
—Bot I trow I made a clean house of the packnmfi loon that 
brought them 1—No content wi* tuniing tho tawpies’ heads wi’ 
ballanie, and liriving them daft wi’ rib^ds, to cheat them out 
of thmr precious soils, and gie them the deevil’s ware, that I 
voi* xm M 
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Kijld say «aft, in for the filler that tsuld support their 

piur father tliat'« aff wark and itedridden !” • 

“ Fatlier ! imidant,” said the Ktntn;;er^ ‘’tlicy think no more 
of their father than Ihjfran or Ooneril" ' 

V In pnnle tndh, ye ha^ e skeel of our sect, sir,” replied the 
dame ; ** they ar{' >;otnt'nl.-j, every one of them—I ti?ll them sae 
every leuir of tlu‘ day, init catcli them ])rofiting t»y the doctrine,” 
‘'And then the are turned mercenarv, tnadam,” said 

Mr T oiu'hvvtK/d “I renieudHT when a Scotchinan would ^ 
liuve Hconied tu touch a whiUin;^ that lie had not (nirneil, jmd 
yet was uh ready to help a wtrnnj^er as an Arab of the desert. 
And now I did but drofi luy cane the otlier day fw I wjw riding 
“■a fellow who was workini; at the liedge m^le thrw «te|ja to 
lift it —I tlianked him, and my friend threw his hat on his hefiul, 
and 'ihimned my IhanU, if that were all'—Saint (rilbi could 
not liave excelli'd him," • 

“ \\'eel, wTcl," siiid the banker, ‘‘ that irmy be a' as you say, 
.^Ir. and iiac douM wealth inake^ wit waver, but tlic country’s 

wealthy, that eaiHiot he denied, and wmalth, sir, ye ken”- 

I know wealth luake.s itsilf v\imrfi/'answere<i the cynical 
straiigor, “but 1 am not quite suit we liave it even now. 
You make a great show, indeed, with IniUiling and cultivation ; 
but Hioek IS not capital, any more than the fat of a (wrpuleiii 
luun is health or ‘»tren;;Lh " 

“ Surely, Mr. Touelivve.od,’' said Uindl(K.)-se, who felt his own 
neeount in the nuHlern improvements “a set of landlords, living 
like lauds m go<»<l eimn-ht. and tenants with lietter housekeej^ 
mg tlian the latrds used to have,* and laemg M'hitsunday and 
Martinnnw as I wiaild Hue my brwkfie^t—if these arc not signs 
of waailtli, J do not know where to .seek for them,’' 

“They are nigim of folly, sir," replied Touchwood; “folly 
that i.H [)iK.>r, and RMulcra iLstdf jiwircr by desiring to be thought 
rieii; aiul liow they come by the\ioaiis tlicy arc so ostentatiouii 
of, you, who are a kuiker, pcirhai« can tell me better than I 
can gue'»8." 

“ Theie is mayKi an aiM.'omiuodatioD-bill discounted now and 
then, Mr. ^ouchwtKxl, but men must have accommodation, or 
the woild would stiuul still—accommodation ia the gipease that 
makes the wdieels go.” 

“ Ay, makes them go down hill to the devil,” answered 
Tmicbw'ochl. “ 1 left YOU bothmevl abimt one Air bank, tart 
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the whole coimtiy ia an Air bank now, I think—And who ia 
to pSy the piper 1—But it ia all one—I will see little more of 
it—it ia a perfect Babel, and would turn the head of a man 
• w’ho haa spent his life with people w'ho la?e sitting better than 
ntnning, sUence better than spooking, w'ho neTcr tiat but wMien 
they are nungry, never drink but wdieii thirsty, never laugh 
without a jest, and never speak but wrheu they have something 
to say. here, it is aU run, ride, and drive—fh>th, foam, 
and flippvncy—no steaiiiness—no chm-actcr." 

** ru lay the burden of my life,” said Pome Dt>ds, looking 
towards her friend Bindloost*, “ that the gentleman haw been at 
the new Spaw Waal yonder." 

“ Spaw do ymwrall it, madam ? —If you tueau the new establish' 
ment that has hcjcn spawned down yonder at St. Konan’s, it is 
the very fountain-head of folly and ooxeoinbry—a Babel for noise 
and a Voni^’-fuir for nonsense—-no well in ,vour swamps tenanted 
by such a conceited colony (*f (damorons frogs." 

“Sir, sir ’" erdaiined Dame IhaK delighUni with the un- 
quaUtk'd sentence fwiascd uf>on her t'ashionalde rivals, and eager 
to testify her respect fi>r the judicious stranger who hiid j)ro- 
uoime.<Mi it,—“ will you let me have the pleusuiro of |iH)uring 
you out a dish of tear* And so saying, she totjk bustling {)OS- 
sessiou of the administration which luul hitherto remaimd m 
the hands of Mr. Bindhawo lumseif, “ I hojjc it is bj your 
taste, sir," she continued, when the tiuvcller had ac(!(‘i»ti!d her 
csourtes^ with the grateful acknowiedginent which men addicted 
to speak a great deal usualiy show to li willing auditor. 

” It is as good as we have any riglit ta nm'am," 

answ'cred Mr. Toucbw<HKl, “not quite bke what 1 Imve drunk 
at Canton with old Fung Qiui; but the (Jelestial Empire diwis 
not send its best tea to LemlenlLall Street, nor Hoes lx‘adcnhall 
Street send its best to Marcht^orn." , 

“ That may be very true, str," replied the dmne •, “ iJut I will 
venture to say that Mr. Bindlouee's is muckle better^than 
you liwl at the Spaw-Waal yonder.” 

“Tea, madam!— I aaw none—Ash leaves and black-lhorn 
leaves were brought in in painted canisters, and haildod about 
by powdeamemkeya in liveiy, and coimumed by those who liked 
ft, amktet the chattering of parrots and the ar}uaUii]g of kittens. 
I longed for the days of the Spectator, when I might Imvc laid 
my penny on the W,.iind retir{;d without ceremony—But no- — 
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this blessed decoction was circulated under the auspice of some 
hidf-crazed blue-Btocking or other, and we were saddled wfth all 
the formality of an eutcrtamment, for this iniaerablc allowance 
of a cockle-Nhell full of cat lap jjej head.” « 

*‘\Vcel, sir,” nn.swcred Dame Dod.n, ‘‘all I can ^ is, that if 
it had lajeii iny luck to have served you at the Cibikam Inn, 
which our folks have kept for these twa generations, I canna 
pretend to say ye should have, had such tea as ye have been 
used to in foreign jmrts where it gn»ws, but the beA I had 1' 
wad have, gi’en it to a genth'inar) <»f your apj^aranfse, and I never 
charged niair tliun suivni^c iu idl my time, and rny father's before 
me." 

“ I wish I had known th*- Old Inn was still sUmding, inadam,” 
said the traveller; “ f slioidd certainly have Uicn yodr guest, 
and sent down for the water every morning—the doetPrs insist 
1 must UM* (’helteidiam, <jr some substitute, for the bile—though, 
d—n them, I Ix lievc it's only to hide their own ignoriUice, And 
r th<»iight this Spfiw w’ouhl liave Wii the least evil of the two; 
but 1 hfivi' bei'U fairly ovrrreaehcil—one might as well live in 
the inside of a Ik> 11. 1 think young St. Honan’s must be mad, 

to liavc e.itablished smdj a Vanitydair uptm his father's old pro- 
IKirty.” 

“Do you kou this St. Honan’s that now is I” inquired the 
Dame. 

“ By vejHirt only,” said Mr Tonehw’ocwl; “but I have heard 
of the family, and I think 1 have read of them, bx), in ’Scottish 
hist<>rj'. I mn sorry' to understjuid they are lower in jrorld 
tluui they have tK»en. This young nmn docs not seem to take 
tlio licst w.HV to mend matters, Bjicnding his time among gam¬ 
blers and black-leirs ” 

“ I should He sorry if it w'erc s*\” said honest Meg Dods, 
whose lienslitary’ respect for the family always kept her from 
jtiining ip luiy fK’andal affecting tl^ character of the young laird 
—“ My forbears, sir, have had kindneas frac his ; and although 
maylte be may have forgotten all about it, it wad ill become me 
to Bay onything of him that should not be «aid of hie father’s 
son.” € 

Bindloosc had not the Bome motive for forbeiy^HBce; be 
dediaimed against Mowliray as a thoughtlcsa disaipater of his 
own fortune, and that of otfaena. “ I have some reason to speak,** 
he said, “ having two of his not^ for £100 each, wliich I difr 
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oounted out of mere kindnoas and roapect for hia anciont family, 
and which be thinks noe malr of rotiving. than he dooa of paying 
the national debt—^And here haa ho l>een raking every shop in 
• Marohthom, to fit out an entertainment for all the fine folk at 
the Wdl yonder; and tradesfolk are obliged to take hU accept- 
onoes for tlieir fiinushlngs. But they may casli his bills that 
will ; I ken ane that will never advance a bawbee on ony i)apcr 
that has Jolm Mowbray either on the back or front of it He 
had mail* need to bo paying the debts which he has mailo 
already, tnan making new aues, tlmt he may feed fules and 
datteTers.** 

“ I believe he is likely to \me hia prejtarations, too,** said Mr. 
TouchwcKKl, “ for tins entertainment has been put off, as I heard, 
in consequence of Miss Mowbray^s illn^,” 

“ Ajftty, puir thing !'* said Dame Margaret Dods; “ her health 
has bwn unsettled for this mony a day.*’ 

“ Sc»mcthing wipng here, they tell mo," said the traveller, 
ixunting to his own forehead significantly. 

“ CJod only kens," n^plicfl Mry. Dods ; “ but I rather suspect 
the heart than the hcail—the puir thing is hurried hero and 
there, and down to the Waal, and up agiiin, and mie society or 
quiet at hame; and a’ thing ganging tliin unthrifty gate—nao 
wonder she ia no that wool settled." 

Well," ropHetl Touchwood, ‘‘she is worse they say than she 
has been, and that has owyisioned the party at Shaws Castle 
having been put off. Besides, now this fine young lord has come 
dowji fb the Well, uiidaulTtc<ily they will wait luir recovery.’* 

“ A lord I" ejaculated the astonished Mrs. Dods; “ a lord come 
down to the Waal—^they will bo neither to baud nor to bind now 
—once wild and aye waur—a lonl!—set them up and shute thorn 
forward—a lord 1—the Lord have a care o’ us^l—a lord at the 
hottlo—Maister Touchwootl, it's ray mind lie will only prove to 
be a Lord o’ Session.” * * 

Nay, not so, my good lady," replied the traveller, “ he is 
an' English lord, and, as they say, a Ijonl of Parliament^—but 
some folk pretend to say there is a flaw in the title." 

"Fli warrant is there—a dozen of them!” said Meg, with 
alacrity—for she could no means endure to iliink on the 
ftccamulation of dignity likely to accrue to the rival cetablkh* 
meat, from its becoming the residence of an actual nobleman. 
** 111 warrant hell prove a landlonping lord on their bond, and 
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thf^y mil h(‘ e’m cheap o' the ios^— And he has come down out 
of ordor it’a like, and nnti doubt hedl no lan^g' there tiefoae Le 
will r<'e/)^er hw b»‘u]Llj, for the erodlt of the Spaw." 

“ Faith, mrulain, his prosriit dl'-order i* one which the Sjtaw 
will hardly cure—be h hlutt in the .shoulder with a pwbd-huliet 
—a robbery attein]»ted, it f>eenis—that ia one of your wew ac^iom- 
pliriVimentu—no Huch thing hupjK^ned m iSeotland in my time— 
men would have hoou^t ex|Ks ted to meet 'ttith the jihoenix than 
with a highwayman.” • 

"Ami where did this hapjKm, if you please, sir]” toed the 
man of bills, 

“ Ivunew'here near the old vdhigc,” replied the Ktranger ;and, 
if T am rightly informed, on Wednesday laet.” 

“This explains your twa shots, I am thinkfng, Mrs. D*k 18,” 
said Mr. llmdloose ; “your gntoin heard them on the Wednasday 
it must have heen thi.s attack on the stmnger nobUmau," 

“ Maybe it was, and nmyU- it w’as not,’' aai(^ Mi’s. I)o<Ls • “ but 
f’ll Het‘ glide reason Itefore f give ujf my ain judgment in that 
case. I w'fui like to kcii if this gentle,miiii,’’ she addtsl, returning 
to the subject from wliicii Mr. Touehwisxi'H interesting coaver* 
sation litwl for a few minutes diverted lier thoughts, “has heard 
aught of Mr. Tii-U” 

“• If you mean the jxT.son to whom this paper relate.^,’' said 
the .stranger, taking a printed hundluil from his |vv'ket, “ I heard 
t)f little else--■'tin' whole place rang of him, till I wuia almos^t a, 
sick of Tyrrei jls M’liliam Kufiui was. Some idiotical ipancd 
whu'li he li.’j.) eng.aged in, and which he hrul not fought oiit^ as 
their w isdom tliought he .'.hould have done, waij the principal 
cause of (’ensure. Tliat is another folly now, which has gainesl 
ground among you Forim'rlv, two old proud lairds, or cadeta 
of good family. iK;rhaps tpmrrellod, and had a rencontre, or fought 
a duel after the fa-shion of their (dd Gothic niia'stors; but men 
who had no grandfathers never dr(tot of such folly—^And hero 
the folk detiounce a tnmijMTj' daulxarof canvas, for such I under¬ 
stand Jo 1 m', thi- hero’s tK’Cupation, m if he were a ficlcR^fficer, 
w ho made valour hi.s profession ; and who, if you deprived liiin 
of his honour, wiw like to bi* deprived of hia bread at the same 
time.—Ha, fia, ha! it reminds one of Don Quixote, who took 
his ncighbtmr, Samson Carrasco, for a knight'orrant” 

The perusal of this paixr, whii'^b contained the notes formerly 
laid before the reader, containing the statement of Sir Bingo, 
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and the censure which the coinfwinyafc the Well had thnu^hfc fit 
to pfi^ upon his affair with Mr. Terrel, induced Mr, BiudU^oae 
to say to Mrs. Dotls, with as litUe cSultation on the aujmriority 
^of Ui» own judgment as human nature would permit,— 

“ Yo see now that I was right, Mrs. Doda, and that there 
was nae earihly use in your fashing yoursell wi’ this lang jouiiiey 
•—The lad mw just ta'cn the bent, rather than face Sir Biiigi>; 
and troth, I tliink him the wiser of the tw'a for sao doing— 
There yc bae*print for it.” 

Meg aniwered somew hat sullenly, Yo may be miata’en, for 
a' tliat, your ainiwill, for as wise as yo are, Mr. Biudlooso; I 
shall hae. that matter mair strictly inquired into.” 

This led to a renewal of the altercation conceniing the pro- 
liable fate of Tyrrel, in the course of wiiich the stranger was 
biduceiijDo take some interest in the subject. 

At length Mrs. Dods, receiving no countenana* from the 
experienced lawj’cr for the hyjHithcsia she hod formed, rose, in 
Homething like disjJlcasure, to order Jjcr wliiskey to l>o prepared. 
But hostess oh she waa herself, alien in iu*r own dominions, she 
reckoned without her htwt in the present instance; for the 
hump-backed fjostiUoii, as absolute in his tie))artrneut os Mrs, 
Oods herself, ilwlarcd tbkt ihc WAttlc w^imld not Ixj fit for tlie 
rc^d these two hours yet. Tln^ giKwl liuly was therefore obligewl 
to await hia pkaimre, bitterly laineuting all the w hile tlio loss 
which a house of public ent/Or tain merit was sure to sustain by 
the absence of tho landlonl or landlady, and anticipating a 
long list of broken dishes, miscalculated reckouingM, iinarranged 
chaifibers, and other disiistefs, which she was to (expect at hei 
return. Mr. Bindloose, zealous to recover the regartl of his 
good friend and client, which he had in some degrwj forfeitcai 
by coniiutlicting her on a favourite «ubje<*t, did not chotrso Ut 
offer the unpleasing, though obvious topic of consolation, tlint 
an unfrequented inn is little exposed to the accidanta she appre¬ 
hended. On the contrary, He condohnl with her vciy^cordially, 
and went so far os to hint, that rf Mr. Touchwofol liod come to 
Marebthorn with post-horses, as ho supposed from his dnws, she 
could have the advantage of them to return witn more dcf^jiatch 
to St. Ronan's. • 

‘^1 aift not sure,”said Mr. Touchwoo<l, suddenly, “but I may 
return there myself. In that case I will be glad to set this 
good lady down, and to stay a few days at her h^mse, if i^bo will 
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reccivp me.—I rcnpect a womau like you, ma’am, who pursueB 
the (KX’Uf>ation of your father—I have been in crnintries, m^'am, 
where {>cople have billowed the Kame trade, from father to son, 
for thouRanda of yeai-H—-And I like the fashion—it shows a , 
Hteaflinm and sobriety of eharaeter.” 

Mrs. Dods put on a joyous eountenance at this pr^ijposal, pto- 
testing that all Hhouhl U* lioiio in her power to make things 
agreeable ; and while lier good friend, Mr. Bindlooso, expatiated 
upon the eonifort her new guest would exj»erienee atthcwCleikuni^ 
she silently ronten»plated with delight the prospect of*a speedy 
and dnz/ling triuiapli, by earning otf a creditable eustomerfrom 
her showy mul sueeeiiHful rival at the Well. 

“ 1 shall he easily aecouiniothitod, ma’am,” said the stranger ; 

“ I have travelled t^KJ rnui.h and too far to lx's irouhlesomc. A 
Spanish veuhi. a I'er.daii khan, or a Turkish ciiravan^rai, is 
all tlio Hiime to me —onlv, as I have no serv’ant—^indeotl, never 
ran hu plagued with <mv of tlieae idle loiterers—I must beg 
you will send to the Well for a bottle of the water on such 
tnornimrs as I cannot walk Llierc myself—I find it is really of 
some service to me ” 

Mrs. JiodB readily promised compliance with this reasonable 
request, gra(’inu^ly conceding, that there “ could lie nae ill in 
tlu! water it-vcll, but maybe some gude—it was only the I^ew 
lull, and tiie daft havreU that they ('sia’d the Company, that she 
niishlvisl. I'olk luvi a jest, that St. Ronan dookit tire Deevil 
in the WmU, ^vllich garr’d it taste aye since of briiustoiifr—but 
she ilared to «ay that was a’ Pajiist tion.«icnac, for she wan tell’t 
by him that kend weel, and tiiat wt^^ the minister Uimsell, that 
St. Konuu was naue of your idolatrous Roman saunfcs, but a 
Chaldi'o" (meaning probably a Ouldee), “whilk was doubtless 
a very dilTereiit story.” 

Matters being thus arranged to the satisfactifin of l>dth parties, 
the post-ehm.x' wiw orderwl, and sfrciMlily appeared at the door of 
Mr. Biudlatwc s man.siori. It was i^it w-ithout a private feeling 
of reluctaneo, that hoiieat Meg mounted the step of a vehicle^ 
on theMwr of which wuis jiaiuUvl, “ Fox Inx an© Hotxl, St, 
lioNAN’a Wkll but it was U>o late to start such scruples. 

** I never thought to have entereii one o’ their hurley-hacketR,” 
she said, aa she scaikul heiisclf; “ jund sic a like thing aS it is— 
starts tixuii for tw^a folk !—W'eel I wot, Mr. Toadiwood, when 
I wae in the hirhig Uue, our twa chaises wad hae carried^ ^ 
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anc o’ thorn, four grown folk and as mony bairns. I trust that 
doitwl creature Anthony will come tiiwa back wi’ my whiskey 
and the oittle, as soon aa they have had their feed,—Are ye 
«ure ye hae room aneugh, sir?—I wail fain botch myscll farther 
yont.” 

“ Oh, answered the Oriental, “ 1 am accustomed to 

sdl sorts of conveyances—a dooly, a litter, a I'art, a jmlanquin, 
or a postohaiie, are all alike to me—I think I could be an in- 
'.vie with ^ueeu Mab in a nutshell, rather than not get forward. 
—Begging you many jiartlons, if you have no particular objec¬ 
tions, 1 will light my sheroot,” etc. etc. etc. 


CHAITER SIXTEENTH. 

THK CLKllOTTMaN. 

A man he was to all th« country dear, 

And paasing rich with forty pounds a-yevar 

OoLDHMmi’a DEsEKTiin Villaok 

Mrs. Dods’s conviction, that her friend Tyrrel had l»oen mur« 
dered by the sanguinary Captain Mat;Turk, remained firm and 
unshaken; but some researches for the supposcfl body having 
been found fruitless, as well as expensive, she Ixtgau to give up 
the matter in di^pair, “She had done her duty”—’'sho left 
the palter to them that had a charge anent such things”—and 
“ rrovidence w'ould bring the mystery to light in his own fitting 
time”—such were the moralities with which the goo<l dame 
consoled herself; and, with less obstinacy than Mr. Bindloose 
had expectc<l, she retained her opinion without changing her 
banker and man of business. 

Perhaiw M<^8 acquiescent inactivity in a matter which she 
had threatened to probe so deeply, was partly owing to the 
place of j)oor Tyrrel being suppli^ in her blue chaml>cr, lyid iu 
her daily thoughts and cares, by her new guest, Mr. Touchwood; 
in po^essing whom, a deserter as ho was from the Well, she 
obtained, according to her view of the matter, a decided triumph 
over her nvals. It sometimes required, however, the fpll force 
of this reflection, to induce Meg, old and crabber! as she was, to 
submit to &e various caprices and exactions of attention which 
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were {liHj>1ayed liy l)<?r is#:;w l^lfrer. Ncvf'r any man talked so 
much aa Touchwwxl of Ids hat'itual iiuiilfcrence to fcMsi and 
uc(‘oirnnodatioTi in travelling': and prohaldy thore never war^ any 
traveller who pive more tionble in a house of entertainment.. 
Ho hud hw own whims about cookery; and wdieii these were 
contradicted, cHpociuUv if he felt at the same time* twinge of 
iindpient ^mut, one wnulil have thought he had taken bis lessons 
in the pastry' shoji of liedreddin Ilaavin, and wm rua^^ly to renew 
the Hccue. of the unhappy cream tart, which was compounded* 
’witlu'ut pe[tj>or. Every now and tlien he started Home new 
(locrrire in culinary matters, \\hich Mrs. Doth deemed a heresy , 
Hiid then (he very liousc rung with their disputes. Again, his 
bed must neceswirily be made at a certain angle from the pdlow 
to the hnit ])ostf<; and the slighte.st deviation frdm this disturbed, 
he huitl, liis nof'tnniul roKt, and liid certniuly rufHo liia-temjier, 
lie was equally whimsical about the bru.shing of bia.clothes, the 
arrujigemciit of the furniture in his apartment, and a thousand 
minuthc, which, in conversation, he seemed totally to centemm 

It may seem singular, but such is the inconsistency of human 
nature, that u guest of this fanriful and eaprieioua disiiosititin 
gave much more satisfaction to iMrs. Dmls tiuiu her quiet and in- 
different friend Mr. Tyrrel. If her present lodger could blame, 
he could also applaud ; and no artist, ronscious of such skill aa 
Mrs. Doils iH>K>i‘.ssed, is mdifferent to the praises of such a con¬ 
noisseur as Mr. Touch womb llie pride of art comforted her 
for the addi’i'uud labour; nor was it a matter unworthy of this 
most I^one^t publican'.^ efuisideration, that the guests w’ho^ve 
most troiilile are. usually those who incur the larg<‘at billa, and 
}>ny them with the best gnuic. On this poitit Touchwood w'as 
a jtn\el of a customer. He never denied himself the gratifica¬ 
tion of tlie slightest wliiin, whatever exjxmse ho might himaelf 
incur, or ^vliatcvcr trouble he might give to tbo»e aliout him; 
and all wa.s done under juotiwtation that the matter in question 
wius the Inost indiffeamt thing to' him in the world “ What 
the dP''il did he care for Burgess’s sauces, he that had cat his 
koiiseousou, spiced with nothing but the sand of the desert? 
only it wns a sUaine for Mrs. Dixls to lie without what every 
decent lioiise, ulxive the rank of au alehouse, ought to be largely 
imwidml w ith.” 

In short, he fussuHl, fretted, commanded, and was obeyed; 
kept the house in hot water, and yet was ao truly good-natured 
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when essential were lu Uiacusfiton, that it. was impo»- 

•ible 4^ ]>ear him the letwtt iU'WiUso that Mrs, l)o<is, tbotigh 
ill a infkment of eplecii she sometimes wi.4u'tl him at the top ol 
^Tintock, always entitxl by singing forth his jiraises. She oonld 
not, imloed, help suspecting that he was a Nabob, a» well fnna 
hU conversation abt^ut hireign jiartn as from hi« fresiks- of iudnl- 
geuce to himself, atni generosity to others—attributes M'hielj !<he 
uudcDitood projsT to ina^t “ Men of Tnd." But altliough 
«*he rcaderJias heonl her teatUy a goueral dislike hi this sp<H'ies 
of Fortunfa favouritc.'j, Mrs. Bods hiuJ sense enough to know 
that a Nulxib liviug in the neighiKUirhmKi, wdio raiseii the prioe 
of eggs and fjoiiltr)' upon the good housewives around, was very 
‘ different from a Nalwb rosidiug within lier own gates, drawing 
all Ilia supplitw frtun her own larder, and |)aying, without hesi¬ 
tation oivquestion, whatever bills her wmwieiice permitted her 
to send in. , lu short, to come Ixw'k to tlie jioiiit at which wo 
{>erliaj)a might have^stoppetl some time since, laudla<ly and guest 
were very much plmsetl wiih each other. 

But Ennui linds entrance into oveiy s<Tne, when the gUww of 
novelty is over ■ and the fiend iH'gan to seize upon Mr. Touch* 
wikhI just wlien ho luui got all muttem to his mind in tlie 
Cleikum Imi—hml instructed Dame Dcsls in tlie mysteries of 
curry and mullcgatawny-—drilled the chambermaid into the 
liabit of making fits bed at thc^ aiigh* rmuumemh^d by Sir John 
Sinclair—and made Si)mo i)rogn's.s in instructing tlio bump- 
backtui postilion m the Arabian mode of grooming. Pamphlets 
and nett^jiapoTB, sent from L<>ndnii arnl from Edinburgh by Icxids, 
prov^ imulcquato to rcint this invader of Mr. TrmchwoodV 
winforta; and, at la^it, he betinmght himself of company. The 
natural resource would have Ixjcn the Well—but the traveller 
bad a holy shivering of awe, which crt»ftfe<d liim.at the very re¬ 
collection of Lady Peneh»|je, who had worked him rather hard 
during his former brief residence; and although'Ludjr Binks’w 
beauty might liave charmed ^ AsLitic by the plump graces of 
its hoptoor, our senior was past the tlioughU of a Sultan«> and 
a haram. At length a bright idea crossed hia mind, and he 
Buddcnly demanded of Mrs, Dods, who was pouring out his tea 
for breakfast into a large cup of a very pi^icular H)xs!lcs of 
china, of tkrhich he had preseutod her with a service on exmditios 
Cfif her rendering 1dm this personal gooil oflBoo— 

Pray, Mrs. Doda, what sort of a man is your ndnister V 
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“ He*H juflt a man like other men, lilr. Toachwrood,” replied 
IVToij DwIh ; “ wliat sort of a man should he l>e V • 

“A man like other men?—ay — that is to say, he has the 
usual eoniplemeiit (jf loj^H and arms, eyes and ears—But is he a * 
seuaiblc man ?” 

muckle n’ that, sir,’' answered Darae Dods;*^‘for if he 
was drinking' this very tm that ye gat down from Iiondoa wi’ 
the mail, he wad mihtake it fur eoiumon bohea.” • 

“ Then he has not all his orj^aiis—wants a nose, fir the ua^ 
of one at least,’’ said Mr. Toueljwumd ; “the tea Is ftght gum I 
jKJwder—a perieet nosegay.” 

“ Awe(d, that may Iw*,” said tlie landlady j “ but I have gi’en 
the nmiister a dram frae my aiii best Ivottle of real Ckmiac 
brandy, and may I never .stir frae the bit, if \i% didna commend 
my whisky wlum he set down the glass! There is no ane o’ 
them in the Pre.sbytery but liimsoll—ay, or in the Sjmod cither 
- hut wad hae kend whisky froo brandy.” , 

“ But what sort of man is he ?—Has ho learning?” demanded 
Toiu'hwood, 

“Learning?--~anough o’ that,’’ answered Meg; “just dung 
donnart wi’ learning—lets a’ things aliout the Man-so gang whilk 
gate they will, sae they dinna phigue him upon the score. An 
awfu’ thing it is to h»!<! sic an ill-redd-up house I If 1 had the 
twa tawpies tliat soru u|wui the honwt man at? week under my 
drilling, 1 think I wad show them how to sort, a lodging I” 

“ I)(M!S he ]>rea(;h well?" asked the guest. 

“Oh, wee! aneugh, wi'td aneugh—feomctimc# he wiU*filing in 
a lang word or a bit of learning that our farmers and bmmefc 
lairds I'lijiua sae w'eel follow—But what of that, as I am ayo 
tolling them ?—them that pay atijMind get aye tlie mair for their 
siller.” 

“ l)»)os he attend to his pariaht—Is ho kind to the poor?” 

“ Ower muekle o' that, Maister Touchwood—I am sure he 
makes the Word gude, and turns dot away from those that ask 
o’ him—his very jKK'ket is picktnl by a wheen rtc’cr-do-weel black¬ 
guards, that gae sorning through the countiy.” 

“ Somiu^ through the country, Mrs, Dods 1 —what would you 
think if you had swm the Fakirs, the Dervisea, the BoiuEes, the 
iroaums, the monks, and the mendiomts, that I hare secait—■ 
But go on, never miiui—Does this minister of yoors oome maeh 
into company?” 



ST. RONA.N'S WELL. 


'' Company?—gae xm'/' replied Meg, “ he kee}>s nae company 
at a',•neither in his aiu house or oiiy.gate eke. He c<)me8 down 
in the morning in a lang mgged night^wn, like a iwtato bogle, 
• and down lie sits amaug his books; and if they diaua bring him 
something to eat, the puir dementi body has never the heart to 
ciy for augfct, and he has been kend to sit for ten liours thegilhor 
black fasting, whilk is a' mejre papisthe, tliough ho does it just 
out o’ forgeti 

“ \Vh^ landlady, in that case, your parson i» anything but the 
ordinary kind of man you dcscriliod him-“Forget his dinner I— 
the man must Ixi mad—^he shall dine with me to-day—ha shall 
have such a dinner as, I’ll be bound, ho won't forget in a hurry.” 

“ YeTl maybe find that easier said than duue,” wiid Mrs, D(k1s, 
“ the honest man iiasna, in a 8eutft>, the taste of his month—for- 
by, he never dines out of his ain hoiuH^—that is, when he dines 
at a’—A druik of milk and a hit of bnuwl servos his turn, or may- 
a aiuld ix>tal<», . It’s a heatlienisli fushioii of him, for as good 
a man as be is; for surely there is aae Cliristian imui but loves 
his own lx>wels.” 

“ Why, that may ls‘,” answered TuudiwofHl; but I have 
known many who hwk so much care of their own bowels, my 
gochl dame, as to have none for any one else. But come—bustle 
to the work—get us as go^sl a diimer for two as you can set out 
—have it ready at three to an instant—get the old h(s;k 1 had 
sent me from Oickbum—a Inittle of the jiartiouJar Indian Sherry 
—and^anothcr of your own old claret—fourth binn, you know, 
Meg. And stay, he is a priest, and must liave iiave all 

ready, but don’t bring the wine into the sun, as tliat silly fo<d 
Beck did the other day,—I can’t go down to the larder myself, 
but let us have no blunders.” 

“ Nac fear, nae fear,” said Meg, with a toss,of the head ; “ 1 
need naebody to look into my larder but myseli, I trow—but 
it's on uuoo order of wine for twa folk, and «ne o' them a 
iipnlster.” * * 

“ Why, you foolish peison, is there not the woman up the 
village that has just brought another fool into the world, and 
will she not need sock and caudle, if we leave some of our 
wine?”^ ^ 

“ A gude ale-posaet wad act her better," said Meg; “ how¬ 
ever, if it's your will, it shMl be my pleasure. But the like 
of sic a gentleman as yoursell never entered my doors 1” 
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'I'lie traveller was f^one bel‘<>re sh^’ had completed the sentence; 
aud, lf5aving Meg hiistli* and maunder at her leisure *ftway 
he marc:he<l, with tlie huHte that characterised all his motions 
when he luwl any new pr( Je< t in his lica<l, to form an acquaint-* 
mice w'ith the minister ef St. lionan’a, whom^ while he walks 
down the strict to the Manse^ we will (Mideavour to introdnco 
to tlie render. 

The Kev. Josiah CargiH was the son of n Hmall^farmer in the 
south of Scotland , and a weak constitution, j('in 4 ui to 
dis[)'>Hilion for study wliidi tmjucntly uceomi>anies infirm 
health, induced his jwirent'*, though at the ex|H'U3€ of gome 
HacriticcH, to educate lum for the ministry. They were the 
ratlu'F led to submit to the privations wliieli were necessary to 
HUp|)tyrt this ex‘]M'n.se. l^t.-cau^ie they eoncei\ed m)rn their tamily 
traditions, that lie hod in hi-< veins soine iK)rti(m of tRe hliXKl 
of that celebrated lioaiieigc’^ of the Covenant, Donald Cargill, 
who wji.'i hlain by the jrt'rHceuft'rs at the t'r.vn of Queeusforry', 
in the iiielandioly <iays of (''hatles II., merely liecause, in the 
plenitude of hiH sacerdot.d p^wer, he had cast out of tlie church, 
and dcli\ered (rver tc> Satan 1)V a formal excommunication, the 

V 

King and Iloyal family, with all tlie ministers and eourtiera 
thereunto beh>nging. But if .K>.siah wa.s really derived from 
this uncoiiijiroiuisirig champion, tlie heat of tiie family spirit 
will, h he might ha\o miierited was qualified by the sweetnesa 
of Ills own disposition, and the quiet temper of the times in 
wluch he had the guul fortune to live. lie was ^.harac- 
lerised by all wiio knew him as a mild, gentle, and studioiig 
lover ('f learning, w'ho, in the quiet* proweutiou of his owm sole 
object, the acquisition of knowledge, and es^iecially of that 
ixiunccted with his pmfessiun, had the utmost indulgence for 
ail whose pursuits w’ere diffenuit from hia own. His aolo 
rtlaxations were those of a gentle, mild, and penaivo temper, 
and were hmiti'Nl to a ramble, a^ioat always solitary, among 
the woodiT and hills, in praise of which ho was sometiincfl guilty 
of a 4 »iiuet, but rather beiiause he could not help the attempt, 
than as protKw.iug to himself the fame or tlie rewards which 
attend the ajicccaaful pot^i Indeed, far from seeking to inginuate 
his fugitive pieces into magamiea or newsiiapers, he bkwhed at 
hiadpoetieal attempts even while alone, and, in fact, was rarely 
ao indulgent t<j his vein as to commit them to paper. 

the same maid-like mixlesty of dispoeition, oar atude&t 



ST. HONAN'S WELL 


175 


•uppresscd a strong natural turn towanls drawing, although 
he wms repeatedly complimented upon the few which 

he made, by some wliose judgjucut wjia genendly luimitiecl 
• It was, however, this neglect^ talent, wdiich, like the swifb 
feet of the stag in the fable, w'as fated to render him a service 
which he might in vain have expected from his wortli and 
learning. 

My Ijord Jlidmore, a distinguislnKi conuotsseiir, chanml P> 
■wiifi in Pe&tfth of a f)rivate tuhrvr for hia sou and heir, t)ie Honour¬ 
able Aui^UtUft Bidmure, and for tills purpiso luui consultt^il the 
Professor of Theology, v^ho juussed Iwibre him iu review several 
favourite students, any of whom he eoncciviid well suited for 
the situation; hut still his answer to the iiiii:)()rtaut and 
imlooktxl-for (juffstion, “Did the. aindidatc understand dnitv- 
ingl” was in the negative. The Professor, iudee<l, oddcfil his 
opinion, tlwrt such an aevomi)lirthment was neither to be desiriHl 
nor exiHU’led iu a |tudent of theology’; l>ut, pressed hard witli 
this eonditiou as a sine </iui non, he at length diii reiuendier a 
dreanuug lad alwuit tlu' Hall, W'ho seliiom oouid be g‘ot t<) wju'ak 
aU)ve his breath, even when delivering his cssny.s, but was said 
to Iravc a strong turn for drawing. This was enough for my 
Ijord Bidmoro, who contrived to obtain a sight of some of 
young Corgiirs skctdies, and w'as satisfied that, under such a 
tutor, his son amid not fail to maintain tliat character for 
hereditary taste wliicli lus father and grandfather bail ai'quired 
at Uie exjxinse, of a cxmsiderablo estate, the represcntitUve 
voli^e of which waa now” the jwanted canvas in the great gallery 
at Bidmorc Uouso. 

Upon following up the inquiry exmeerning the young man’s 
character, he was found to possess lUI the other uccesaary^ qualifi- 
catious of learning and morals, iu a gr eater degree tfian |saliapH 
liOrd Bidmure might have required; and, to the ast<juishnicnt 
of his fellow-students, but more esjxicialiy to his own, Josiah 
Cargill was promoted to tbh desired and desirable silimtion of 
privi^te tutor to the Honourable Mr. Bidiii'ire. 

Mr, Cargill did his duty ably and conscientiously, by a 
Spoiled tliough good-humoured kd, of weak htialth and very 
ordinary^ parts. He could not, indml, inspire into him any 
poftioa of the deep and noble enthusiasm which cbiinACtcriwes 
the youth of gentus; but his pupil made sucli .;/rogress in each 
bniDch of hk studies^ fts his capacity enable<l him to attain. 
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He understofid the learoe<l lariguages, and could be very pro 
found on the eubject of various readings—he pursued science, 
and could chuMS shells, f>ack mosses, and arrange minerals—^he 
drew without taste, but with much accuracy; and although he^ 
attained no commanding height in any pursuit, he knew enough 
of many studies, literary and scientific, to fill up h#fl time, and 
divert from temptation a head, whicii was none of the strongest 
in jwint of rfjsistanof, ^ 

Miss Augusta Ihdmore, his lordship’s only o^er chih^ 
received also tlic instructions of (.'argill iu sudi bfanchea of 
scicnc.e as luu father <'h<»sc she sliould actpiire, and her tutor was 
capable to teai'h, Hut her [irogress was as different from that 
of her bfotlier, us the lire rif heaven differs froni that grosser 
element which the jx'aaaiit piles upon liis siAouldcring hearth. 
Her acijuircments in Italian ami Sfwtnish literature, in history, 
in (liiiwing, and in all elegant learning, were such ruj to enchant 
her teacher, wliile at the feaine time it kept^him on the stretch, 
lest, iu her succt'ssful career, the sciiolar should outstrip the 
master. 

Alas ! Kiicli intcrcfmrse, fraught iw it is with dirngors arising 
out of the best ami kindest, as well os the most natural feelings 
on either side, proved in tlio prc.Nent, as in many other instances, 
fatal to the peace of the preceptor. Every feeling heart will 
excuse a weuknms, which we shall presently find carried with it 
its owm si'vcre fmnishiuent. Cadcnus, indectl, believe liim who 
will, has assuml u», that, in such a jn^rilous uitercoursie, he 
himself prc,serv<Ml the limits which were unhajipily trar^gresaed 
by the unfiirtunate Vanessa, Ids more impassioned pupil;— 

1^10 uanectHit delight he took 
Tr> se« the virgui iiuud her hwvjk, 

, Whs but the mikster's secret joy, 

Ih schwd tu hear the tinc#t U\v.'’ 

But Josrih Oargill was less fortunate, or lees caution*. He 
auffenxl his fair pnpil to become inexpressibly dear to him, 
liefor^ ho discovered the precipice towards wdiich he waa mov¬ 
ing under the direction of a blind and misplaced passion. He 
was indeed' utterly incapable of availing himself of the oppor¬ 
tunities afforded by his situation, to involve his pupli in the 
toils of a mutual fiassion. Honour and gratitude ^ke forbade 
such a line of conduct, even had it been consktent with the 
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natural ba^^hfulncas, simplicity, and innooence of his disposition. 
To sigh and suffer in secret, to fohn rosclutious of separaluig 
liimself from a situation so fiaugbt with danger, and to postpone 
fixun day to day the accomplishment of a resolution so prudcaot, 
was all to which the tutor found himself e<(ual; find it £s not 
Improbable, that the venomtion with which he reganled his 
patron’s daughter, with the utter hopcIe»snt?s8 of the jfasaion 
which i^burished, tended to render his hjve yet more pure 
"and disi^tereaUMi. 

At length the line of conduct which reason hati long since 
recommendeii, could no longer I® the subject of f»rocrastination. 
Mr. Bidiuore wa.s destined to foreign travel for a twelvemt)nth, 
and Mr. CargiU received from his i>atron the alternative of 
accomjjanying his puj)iJ, or retiring dpou a suitable provision, 
the reward of his past instnictions. It can hardly ho doubteti 
M hicli ho‘pwfeiTed ; for while ho was with young Bidmore, he 
did not Becm entifely soprated from his sister. Ho was sure to 
hear of Augusta frc*quently, and to some part, at least, of 
the letters which she was to write to her brother; ho might also 
hojie t4> l>e rcraoHilicrofl iu these letUjrs as her *' g<jod friend 
and tutor;’* and to tlicao consolations his (juiet, contf'iuplativo, 
and jet cntlni.«ia«tic diHfKfsition, clung aa to a secret source of 
pit^ire, the only one wliieh life secerned to ojain to him. 

But fate had a blow in store, which he hod not anticipated. 
The chance of Augusta changing her maiden condition for that 
of a wife, probable as her rank, bcfiuty, and fortune rendercxl 
such an event, had never opcc occurred to him; and although 
he had im{)0«ed upon hurwelf the unwavering btdief that sho 
never wuld be his, he was inexpressibly affected by the intelli- 
gence that she ba<l tjccorne the profsjrty of another. 

The Honourable Mr, Bidmofre's jf?ttora to liis father soon after 
announced that poor Mr, Cargill Iwd been eeizeiLwith a nervous 
fever, and Again, tiiat his r<r>onvaIo.‘«'coce was attondftd witii so 
much debility, it soemcsl both f»f mind and body, aa cntjycly to 
destrt^y his utility as a travdiiiig companwm. Shortly after 
this the travellers ficparatcii, and Cargill returned to libs native 
country alone, indulging upon the road in a melancholy abetrac- 
fton of Bsind, which he had suffered to grow upon him since the 
mental shock which ho had sustained, and which in time became 
the nkost cbaracteristical feature of his demnanour. His medh 
taUous were not even disturbQ^ by any anxiety about bis fbture 
VOL. XVIL • w 



178 


WAVERLEY KOVEI^. 


Bubsistcnce, although the cessation of his eniployraent seemed to 
render that prcM’arious. For thw, however, Lord Bidmore had 
made provision ; for, though a coxconih where the fine arts were 
concerned, he was in other f)articulars a just and honourable 
man, -who felt a sincere pride in having drawn the talents of 
Cargill from oijscurity, juid entertained due gratitude for the 
manner m which lie had achieved the irnjwrtant task intrusted 
to him ill hift family. * 

His lordship had privabh purchased from the Mowbray*^ 
family tlie patronage or advowsun of the living of St. flonan’s, 
then held by a very old incuiuhent, who died shortly fifterw'uids: 
so that ujwm arriving in England he haind hiinself named to the 
v{w;ant living. So inditferent, how'ever, did Oarj^^ill feel himself 
toiviirds this prefennent, that ho might possibly not have taken 
the trouble to go through the necessary sb'fjs prcvious*io his 
ordination, iiad it not Ixien on account of bis raotlicr, now a 
widow, and unprovided for, unlcsR by the support which he 
uftordi'd her. He visited her in her small retreat in the suburbs 
of Marelithorn, hoard her pour out her gratitude to Heaven, 
that slu- hliould have Inteu graiitwl life long enough to witness 
licr s 'u'.s [iromotion to a charge, wdiieh, in her eyes, was more 
lionourabh' ami desirable than an Episeojial Jice—heani her chalk 
out the life v\liich tiny w'ere to l(‘ad together in the humble 
independence which had thus fallen on him—he heard all thw, 
and had iio power to enish her ho{S}s and her triumph by the 
indulgi'ncc of bis own romantic feelings. He jiasscd almost 
ineehanieall\ tlirough the usual fonus, and waa inducteU into 
the living of St. KonauV. • 

Although fanciful and romantic, it was not in Josiah Cargill’s 
nature to yield to umivailmg melancholy ; yet he sought relief, 
not in wxdcty, Uit in solitiuy study. His fiechision was the 
more ooin)>lcti‘, that his mother, whose cnimaiUon had been as 
much coiiljiK'd her fortunt^, felt aw’kward under her new 
dignities, and wuliingly acquiescwl fn her son’s secession flroro 
Hocielj^ ami sjient her whole time in aufieriatending the little 
household, mid in her way providing for all emergencie#, the 
occurrence of which might call Josiah out of his favourite book- 
room. As old ago rendered her inactive, she began to regret 
tha incaimcity of her son to superintend his own household, and 
talked something of inatrimcmy, and the mysteries of the mtmkle 
wheel To these admonitions Mr. CargiU returned only idi^^t 
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snd evasiTe tmwm ; »id wheai old lady slept ia the T01age 
chuschymd, at a reverend old ftge^ there wm no one to perform 
the office of superintendent in the minister’s family. Neither 
, did Josmh OargiU seek for any, but patiently submitted to all 
the evils with which a baclielor estate is attended, and which 
were at l^t eqmd to those which beset the renowned Mago» 
Pico during his state of celibacy.* Hia butter was ill churn^, 
and declare^ by all but himself and the quean who made it, 
,alti>gether uneatable; hia milk was burnt in the i)au, his fniit 
and Tc|^dables were atoleu, and hia black stockings mended wdth 
blue aud white thread. 

For all these things the minister cared not, his mind ever 
bent upon far didercnt matters. Do not let my fair readers do 
Josiah more tttan justice, or BUpfK«o that, like Bcltcnebros in 
the desert, he remained for years the’victim of an unfortunate 
and inisphiced {wntsioiL No—to the shame of the male be 
it spoken, that up dogreo of hopidesa love, however desiderate 
and sim^ere, can ever continue for years to imbitter life. There 
must l>e hoiKi—there must be uncerUinty—there must be reci¬ 
procity, to enable the tyrant of the soul to secure a dominiou 
of very long duration over a manly and well-constituted mind, 
which is itself deairoua to will its freedom. Tlie memory of 
Augusta had long fadcnl fnun Joaiah’s thoughts, or was remem¬ 
bered only as a pleoBiug, but melaDcholy and unsubstantial 
dream, while he w'm straining forward in pursuit of a yet nobler 
and cf>yer mistress, in a wonl, of Knowledge herself 

Evbiy hour tliat he tx)uld spare from his parochial duthis, 
which he discharged with, zeal lionourable to his hcjirt rmd 
head, was devoted to hia studies, and 8i>eut among his l) 0 »ks. 
But this chase of wisdom, though in itself interesting aud 
dignified, was indulged to an exet^s whi*h diminiahed the 
respectability, nay the utility of the deceived student; and 
he forgot, amid the luxury of deep aud dark invcfitigaticms, 
that society has its claimi, and that the knowledge which ii 
Un;mfMurte<l, is necessarily a barren talent, ami is loiit to society, 
like the miser's concealed hoard, by the death of tlu* proprietor. 
His studies were also under the additional disadvantage, that, 
being pursued for the gratification of a dwmltory Vmging aftei 
k&owl^ge, and directed to no determined object, they turned 
on points rather carious than useful, and while they served fer 

* Kote^ iSagO'Pioo. 
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thf! aintiHffiTiMit of the student hifnself, promised little utility to 
mankind at large. • 

BcwiUleml amid abstni'^e r(*searf*hes, metaphysical and histo- 
rir-.d, Mr. Cargdll, living only for htiuAclf and his books, acquired 
many .ludicrous hahits, wlm h exfswd the sedude^l student to 
the ridicule of the worhl, and which tinged, though the^ did not 
altogether (iKsrurc, tlj»' nutuml (dviUty of an amiable disposition, 
oa well 08 the acjpiired habitH of ]»oliten088 which he hail leiimcNil 
in tlic gofKl Hof'icty that frequented Lonl Bidmore’s f^ansion^ 
Tie not only indulged in neglect of dnjRs and appearance, and 
all tli(»rte ungMinly tricks which men are apt to acquire by living 
very much alone, but be.sides, and exjiecially, he l>ccaiiic prolmbly 
tlie most abstracted and absent man of a profession peculiarly 
liable to cherish such habits. !so man fell so regularly into the 
painful «blemuia of mistaking, or, in Scottish phrase, muktfuninff, 
the ]H‘rson he spoke to, or more frequently inquired of an old 
maid for lier husliand, of a chiMlesa wife about her young pctqile, 
of the (listrcHsed widower for the spoulm at whose funeral he 
hmiscdf had aasLsted but a fortnight Indore; and none wm ever 
more familiar with 8tranger.s whom he had never seen, or Beemerl 
more I'stranged from those who had a title to think themselves 
wadi known to him. The worthy man jicrpctnally confoundetl 
w'X, age, ami calling ; and when a blind Iwggar extended his 
liand for charity, he lias been known to return the civility by 
taking off hia hut, making a low lx)W, and hoping his worship 
was well. ^ 

Among hia brethren, Mr. Cargill alternately comniande<i r^pfet 
by the depth of Ids erudition, and gaw. CMYasion to laughter from 
his odd jteculiaritie.s. On the latter occasions he usetl abniptly 
fo withdraw from the ridicule ho Jiad provoked ; for notwithstand¬ 
ing the general nikdiuvs of hb character, his aoliUuy habita had 
engendered a testy imjiutienee of contradiction, ami a keener 
sense tif pain arising from the .satire of others, than wm natural 
to his unas iHuing di-jp^sition. As for his jxirishionerR, they 
enjoyed? as may reasonably be supjiosed, many a hearty laugh at 
tlndr pastor's exjkcnse, and were sometimes, as Mrs. Dods hinted, 
mon^ astoiiishi'd than otlifiiHl by his ieaniiug; for in pursuing a 
p»int oi' biblK'al criticbm, he did not altogether rcmcmb^ir that 
im Wins aildressing a popular and unleanufi assembly, not deliver- 
iug a eiowcio nd cimua—a mistake, not arising from aaiy conceit 
of bis learning, or w ish to distilay it, but from tha same abennor 
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of mind M’bich iuducscd an excellt'Ht divine, wljen prwicliin^r before 
a p&rty of crimiiuils to death, to break off by promis¬ 

ing the wTotchea, who were to suffer next morning, “ the rest of 
the duk'ourse at the first proper opprtnnity.*' But all the neigh¬ 
bourhood ackuowledg»>d Mr. CiurgiH’s serious and devout disolmrge 
of his ministerial duties; and the p(X)r parishioners forgjive his 
innocent peculiaritii(?s, in consideration of liii^ unbounded charity ; 
while the bfritora, if they ridiculed the abstnietions of Mr. (W 
* gill oa ,(»5me subjexits, iiad the grow to recollect that tliey hsul 
prevented him from suing an augmentation of stipend, according 
to the fashion of the clorgy around him, or from demanding at 
their bamls & new manse, or the rejMiir of the old one. He oncK*, 
indeed, wished ^hat tlioy would amend the roof of hhs book room, 
w'hich rained in”* in a very pluvious manner; but receiving no 
direct Answer from ourfnend Meiklowham, who neither relished 
the prf>p«)iKd nor saw means of eluduig it, the minister (juietly 
made the ntemmy rofiairs at his own ex{>eiisc, and gave (ho 
heritors no farther trouble on the suhjt'et. 

Such w'as the worthy divine vhom our hon mvant at the (Jleiknm 
Inn liofi^d to conciliate by a g‘nsl dinner and Oockbunfs j»arti- 
ciiiur , an excellent menstruum in mtwt cases, but not likely to bo 
very efficacious on the present wcasion. 

* ik'Mici for “ (wiiuitUMl the rAln.'* 


CHAJ>T£H BEVENTBENTH. 

THE AC4UALNTAN(iE. 

*Twljct n*» thus the thtTprftnr.fl truus 
Using head mstest'l of lirnKn. 

You have read wlial I have sftfftj; 

Using limbs fhst/ewl of head, 

I have Bc®h what you bavft rvJJHi — 

Which way dots the bakuce lean t 

UCTl^Elt, 

OuB iijtveller, rapid in all his rtisoiutions and motions, strode 
stoutly down the street, and arrived at the Manse, which ww, 
as we have already ckscribofl it, all but absolutely ruiuous. 
Iltc total desc^Iation and w ant of f>rder about the door wrould 
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have argued the pltice uninhabited, liad it not been for two or 
three miaeroble tubs with suds, or such like sluttish conthnts, 
which were left there, that those who broke their shins among 
them might receive a sensiblo proof, that here the hand of ’ 
woman had \mn*" The door being half off its hingea, the 
entrance was for the time protected by a broken harfow, which 
must ntiKM^sarily bd removed before entry could be obtained. 
The little gardtm. which might have given an air Gff comfort to 
the old hoiise had it been kept in any order, was iffiandonci " 
to a desolation, of which that of the sluggard was only a type; 
and tlic ininistiTH mari, an attendant always proverbial for 
doing half work, and who seemed in the present instance to do 
none, was «e(Mi among drjcks and nettles, solact^g himself with 
the h'W gooseberries whujh reinoineil on some moss-grown bushes. 
'I’o him Mr. Touchwood calletl loudly, inquiring after his toaster; 
but the clown, cotiHcious of being taken in flagrant delict, as ti»e 
law says, fled from him like u guilty thing, instead of obeying 
his Biimuious, and was soon heard hnjyiting and freeing to the cart, 
whi^-h he had left on the other side of the broken wall. 

Disappointed in hia application to the man-servant, Mr. Touch-- 
wo(Hi kioM'ked with hia cane, at first gently, then harder, hollowed, 
k'Uowed, and ahouted, in the hope of calling the attention of 
some one within doors, but received not a word in reply. At 
length, thinking that no tresiuiss could be committ-ed upon so 
forlorn an<l deserted an cBtablishmeut, he removed the obstacles 
to (ntrance with such a noise as he thought must necfAsarily 
have alanned w)me ont', ff there was any live perstm about the 
house at all. All was still silent; tfnd, entering a jmssage where 
the damp walls and broken flags correspondcil to the appear¬ 
ance of things out of doors, he opened a door to the left, Trhich, 
wonderful to saw, still had a latch remaining, and found himself 
in the i>arhuir, and in the presence of the person whom he came 
to visit. , 

Amid a heap of books and othei* literary lumlxjr, which had 
accunAilated anmnd him, sat, in his well-worn leathern elbow- 
chair, the learned iniiiister of St Honan's; a thin, man, 
l>eyond the<^iddle age, of a dark complexion, but with eiyes 
v^ich, though now oh^'ured and vacant, had been oncp bright, 
eoft> and expressive, and who»6 features aeemed intereatbig, the 
rather that, notwitlutanding the careleasnesa of hie dreee, iielrae 
in the habit of performing hie abluticma with £ast«£D |!«ecie|o& i 
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for he bful forgot neatness, hut not cleanlineHS. His hair might 
hjyre a|>|ieared much more disorderly, had it not ken thinned by 
time, and disposed chiefly around the sides of Ins countenance 
and the back part of hi» head; black stockings, ungarterwl, 
marked his professional dresa, and his feet were tlirust into old 
alipHrfjcK^ shoes, which served him instead of slipisJTH. The rest 
of hia garment^ so far os visible, consisted in a plaid nightgown 
wrapt in long folds round hia stooping and emaciated length 
of bodi aBd readiing down to the slippers aforestud. He was 
BO inkatly engaged in studying the book l>efore him, a folio of 
no ordinary bulk, that he totally disrogaixled the noise which 
Mr. Touchwooti made in entering the room, as well os the 
coughs and hems with which he thought it proper to announce 
hia presence. • 

Ko notice being taken of thm inarticulate signals, Mr, 
Touchwood, however great an enemy he was to ceremony, saw 
the necessity of introducing his business, os an apology for his 
intrusion. * 

“ Hera ! sir—Ha, hem !—You see before you a person in 
some distress for want of society, who has taken the lil>erty to 
call on you as a goo<l pastor, who may k\ in Oliristian charity, 
willing to afford him a little of your comjnuiy, since ho is tired 
of his ow’Il” 

Of this speech Mr. Cargill only understood the words di» 
tress” and charity,” sounds with which he was well acquainted, 
and which never failed to piroduco some effect ufx)n him. He 
looked at hia visitor with lack-lustre eye, and, without correcting 
the first o))mion which he had fonuml, although the stranger» 
pUuDp and sturdy frame, as well as his ni<;ely-brushcd coat, glanc* 
ing cane, and, above all, his upright and st^^lf-satisfied manner, 
resembled in no respect the drc««, fonn, nr bearing of a mendi 
cant^ he quietly thrust a shilling into his haifd, and rela}itied iub,^ 
the studious contemplation which the entrance,uf Touchwood had 
intcmipted. ^ , 

** Uixm my word, my good sir,” said hi« vwib>r, Burprined at 
a d^rec of abmoe of mind which he could hardly have coit' 
cetved possible, *'you have entirely mistaken my object.” 

“ I am Hony my mite is insufficient, my ^end,” said the 
clergyman, without again raising hia eyes, ‘Mt is ail I have at 
prornni to bestow.” 

** If you wUl have the kindpess to look up for a moment, roy 
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jrrKxi «ir/’ said the traveller, “ you may possibly perceive tliat 
you lalx^ur under a considerable mistxikc.'’ ^ 

Mr. Carfjill raised Ids hejul, recitlled his attention, and, seeing 
t hat he had a welJ-dressed, resjMjctabledooking person before him, 
he exclaimed in much confusion, “ Ha!—yes—on my word, 1 
uiu? po immersed in my b«'*k—I Indieve—I think I have the 
pleasure to sec^ my W(;rt}iy friend, Mr. Lavender 

“No such thing, Mr, (virgin,” replied Mr. Touchwood. 

Mill save you tlo^ trouble of trjdng to recollect nu^^ou never 
WiM' me lK.-f(jre.—Jiut do not let me disturb your studief r-I aih 
in no hurry, xmd my busine^ can wait your leisure.’^ 

“1 am much obliged," said Mr. Cargill; “have the good- 
nejwi to take a chair, if you can fmd one—I have a train of 
thought to recover—a slight calculation to finUh-—and then I 
am at your command." • 

Tlu- vi.sitor found among the broken furniture, not wnthout 
difliculty, a seat strong enough to aupjiort his M^eighf, and fiat 
liown, resting ufM»n his cuue. and looking avtentively at hw 
host, mUo very soon Ix'caine totally insensible of his presence, 
.A. long pause" of total sileuce eiisned, only disturbed by the 
rustling leaves of the foiio from Miiicii Mr. Cargill seemed to be 
making extracts, and mov xmd then by a little exclamation of 
surprise and iu[)ati<‘ncc, M'hen he dipiK‘d bis pen, as bapjiened 
once or tivice, into his ^nuffb^■^x. instead of the ink‘StaDdis}i 
which stoml beside it. At length, just as Mr. Touchwood began 
to think tlje scene as trdiinis as it was singular, the abstracted 
student rai-seti hi.'» head, and sjsjke as if in solihxpiy, “l^'rom 
Ae^m, Aeoor, <»r iSt. dolm d’Acre, to Jenmlem, how fujl" ^ ‘ 

“ TM'ontv-three miles north north-vfest," answered his visitor 
without he.sitatiim. 

Mr, ('argill expressed no more surpri.so at a question w'hich 
he hud put to hiiiKBolf being answerwl by the voice of another, 
than if lie had found the distatuie on the map, and, indeed, wan 
not prohibly nwan' of the medium tljimugh which his question 
hml Wen sulvtal. and it was the tenor of the answer alone 
whieli W attended to in bis reply.—“Twenty-three miles— 
Ingulphus," laying his liaiid on the volume, “and Jeffrey 
Winesauf do net agret’s in this." 

“They may b^^th be d—d, then, for lying blockheads,^ 
mifi%'ercd the traveller. 
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**You might have contradicted their witherity, wr, without 
ufling such an expression,” said the divine, gravely. 

** i ciy you mercy, Doctor,” said Hr. Touch w^mwI ; " btxt 
would you compare these parchment fellows me, that 
•have made my legs my compaases over great part of tlio in¬ 
habited world t” 

**You llkve been in Palestine, then?” said Mr. Cargill, 
dmwdng himself u^nright in his chair, and speaking with ciiger- 
nesa and witlf interest. 

•^You^may swear that, Doctor, and at Acre too. Why, 1 
was there the month after Boncy ha(i found it too hard a imt 
to crack.—I dined Avith Sir Sydney's chum, old Djemr Pacha, 
and an excellent dinner we Ixad, but for a dessert of noses and 
ears brought on After the last remove, w’hich spoiled my digCvS- 
tion. Old Djemr thought it so gooia joke, that you hardly 
saw a man in Acre whoso face was not as flat as the jMilru of 
my hand—^Gad, I ro«[>ect my olftwrtory organ, and set off the 
next moniing as faJt as the most cursed hard-trotting dromedary 
that ever fell to ptxtr inlgriin’s lot could contrive to tramp.” 

*‘lf you have really Ihhju in the Holy Ijond, sir/' said Mr. 
Ofirgill, whom the recklesw gaiety of Touchwocnl's manner 
reuiicrc?d somewliat suspicious of a trick, “you will able 
materially to enlighten me on the sxibjcct of the Crusadoa.” 

“They happened l»eforo my time, Doctor,” replied the 
traveller. 

“ You arc to understand that my curiosity refers to the 
geograf^by of the countries where these events took i>lacc;/' 
answvrod Mr. Cargill, 

“Oh! as to that matter you arc bghtetJ on your feet,” said 
Mr. Touchwood; “ for the time present I ciin tit you. Turk, 
Arab, 0<jpt, and Druse, I know every one of them, and can 
make yoti os well acquainted wdth them as myself. Without 
stirring a step b^nd your threshold, you shall'know Syria as 
well as I do.—But one go^d turn (ierfcrvfa another^ in that 
cmCf you must have the goodness to dine with me.” ^ 

“i go seldom abroad, sir,” said the miniiter, with a good 
deal of hesitation, for his habits of solitude and aecltision cmild 
not be entirely overcome, even by the expectatioh raised by 
the traveller'a discouxae; “ yet I cannot deny myself the 
pleasure of waiting on a gentleman {losaessed of so much 
laqjerience.” 
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Well, then,” said Mr. Touchwood, “ three be the hoar—1 
never dine later, and always to a minute—and the pla^, the 
Oleikitm Inn, up the way ; where Mrs. Bods is at this mom^at 
busy in making ready such a dinner os your learning hae aehlaip 
seen,. Doctor, for I brought the receipts ^om the fbttr different 
quhrteni of the globe., 

Upon this treaty they parted; and Mr. Cargill, after musing 
for a short while upon the singular chance whjoh had smit a 
living man to slower those doubts, for which ne vas in 
consultiug ancient authorities, at length resumed, by degrees, 
the train of reflection and investigation which Mr. Toudiwood'a 
visit had interrupted, and in a short time lost all recoliection 
of his episodical visitor, and of the engagemait whidi he had 
formed. • 

Not so Mr. Touchwdod, who, when not occupied ^th busi¬ 
ness of real importance, had the art, as the r<^^r may have 
ob^rved, to make a prodigious fuss about nothing at all Upon 
the present occasion, he bustled in and ou^ of the kitchen, till 
Mrs. Bods lost patience, and threatened to pin the dishclout to 
his tail; a menace which he pardoned, in consideration, that 
in all the countries which he had visited, which are sufficiently 
civilised to boast of cooks, these artists, toiling in their fiery 
element, have a privilege to be testy and impatient He 
fore retrc'atwl from tlm torrid region of Mrs. Bods’s microcotm, 
and employed bis time in the usual devices of Ibiterezs, par% by 
walking for an appetite, partly by observing the progr^ of bis 
watch towards tiuee o’clock, when he had happily auoCbeded in 
getting an employment more seripus. His table, in th^ blue 
parlour, was dlqjlayed witli tw^o c?oven, after the fidieat fashion 
of the Gleikiim Inn; yet the landlady, with a look “ civil but 
sly,” contrived to insinuate a doubt whether the clergyman 
would come, “ When a' was dune.” 

Mr. Touchwo<Ki scorned to Ikten to such an inainuatum tutril 
the fated hour arrived, and brought with it no Mr. CargiU. 
The Im^mticut entertainer allowed five minutea tot diffunuM of 
cIool&, and variation of time, and other five for the pcooraatina- 
tion of one who went little into aooiety. But no sooner were 
the last fivfi minutee expended than be darted off the Manse, 
got, indeed, much like a gnyhcnuid or a deer, but with 
momentum of a corpulent weU-aiiqietiaed eldoly geatteen, 
who is in haste to eecure his dhin^ He bonii^ edilMNit 
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tmmfmj i&to tbe paHoor, wbaro he found the worthy dirine 
dotlAd in ihB mine plaid nightgo^ and seated in the 
same ^bow-<diair. In which he had M hhn five hours before. 
• His attdden entrance recalled to Hr. CargQl, not an accurate, 
bat aomething of a general reoollectioa, of what had passed in 
the momii^, and he hast«ied to apologue wl^ ** Ha!—indeed 
—already t—upon my word, Mr. A—a—, I mean my dear 
firiend —I ana afiraid 1 have lued you ill'll forgot to ordi^ any 
dlaner-^t we will do our.beii—Bppie—Bppie I” 

Not OT the first, second,' nm third oaU, but m mimallot as 
the lawyers ci|HreM it, Eppie, a bare-legged, shock^headed, 
thichanided, red-armed wench, entered, and announced her 
presence an emphatic ** Whafs your wuU t” 

** Have you anything in tbe house for dinner, £|^ier 
*‘Ntisthixig but br^ and milk, plenty o*t—what should I 
havet” • 

You see, sir,**, said Mr. Cargill, “ you are like to have a 
Pythagorean entertainment; but you are a traveller, and have 
doubtless been hi your time thankful for bread and milk," 

** But never when there was anything better to be had," said 
Mr. Touchwood, “ Come, Doctor, I b^ your pardon, but your 
wits are feirly gone a woohgatheiing; it was I invited you to 
dinner, up at the Inn yonder, not you me." 

On my word, and so it was " said Mr. CarglU; " I knew I 
was quite light-^I knew there was a dinner engagement betwirt 
Its, I was sure of that, and that is the main point—Como, sir, 
I upon yon." 

you not first change your dress 1" said the visitor, 
seeing wi^ astonishment that the divine proposed to attend 
him in his plaid nightgown; " why, we shall have all the 
boys in tbe villags after us-<-• you will loo^ like an owl in 
sunshine, and tli^ will fiock round you like so many hedge- 
^wrrows." * ^ 

^ I wUl get my clothes iwtantly," said the worthy Tlergyman; 
^ I wjB get difect]y>—1 mn rodiy ashamed to kpep you 
waiting, my dear Hr.—di^eh—your name has this instant 
escaped me." 

** It j/t Touohwood, at your service; 1 do J>t believe you 
ever hmrd it answer^ the traveller. 

more I have—w<dl, my good Mr. Totufii- 
stone, wiE you sit dovm an histant until we see what we ean 



18S 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


do 1—Btmnge slave® we make ourselves to these bodies of ofuis, 
Mr. Touchstone—^the dotbing and the sustaining of thM» costs 
us much thought and leisure, which might be letter employed 
in catering for the wants of our immortal spirits.” • 

Mr. Touchwood thought in his heart that sever had Brshmia 
or Gymnosophist less reosfm to reproach himsdf wilh excess in 
the indulgence of the table, or of the toilette, than the sage 
before iiiin ; but ho assented to the doctrine, as lie would have 
done to any minor heresy, rather than protract Aattere«by 
farther duK^mwing the point at pr^nt In a short "time the 
minister was dressed in his Sunday’s suit, without any farther 
mistake than tuniing one of hia black stockings inside out; 
and Mr. Touchwood, hap]jy as was Boswell when he carried off 
Dr. Johnson in triumph to dine with Strachon ftnd John Wilkes, 
had the pleasure of escorting him to the Cleikum Inn. • 

In the course of tlie arternoon tliey became more famitiaz; 
and the familiarity kd to tlieir fonuing a C4),nsiderabte estimate 
of each other’s jwwerg and acquirements. It is true, the 
traveller thought the student too jiedontic, too much attached 
to systems, which, formed in solitude, he was unwilling to 
renoimce, even when contradicted by the voice and testimony 
of experience; and, moreover, considered his utter inattention 
to the quality of what he ate and drank, as unworthy of a 
rational, that is, of a cooking creature, or of a being who, as 
dehried by Johnson, holds his dinner as the most impoitet 
business of the day. DargUl did not act up to this deffnitlon, 
and was, thcrtjfare, in the eyes of his new acquaintanoef s^ far 
ignorant and uncivilised. What than t He was stUl a senmhle, 
intelligent man, lioworcr abetemious and bookish. 

On the other hand, the divine could not help regarding his 
new friend as sometliing of an epicure or belly-god, n<» could 
he observe in him cither the perfect education, or the polished 
lioaring, which mark the gentleman of rank, and of which, 
while he vuingled with the world, he had beomo a competaut 
judge. Neither did it escape him, that in the catalogue A Mr. 
Touchwood's defects, occurred that of many tmvelli^ a i^ht 
dispoidtiou to exaggerate his own personal adventant, and to 
jurose concenfing las own expldta But then his acquaintance) 
wi|h Bosteru manners, cxist^ now in the same state & whkii 
th^ were found during the time of the Omsades, ffufiiMd h 
Uriag commentary on the works of William of Rsppatmd 
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of Saint Gilaa, Moalem aanala of Abnlfarai:!^ and othor 
hist<»rfeuu of ^ dark period, with which his studies were at 
present ooenided 

* A iH<mds^, a eompaaionship at least, was therefore struck 
up hastily betwirt these two originals ; and, to the astonisKnient 
of the whote parish of St Bcman'a, tlie minister thereof 
seen once more leajmed and tmited with an indiridual of his 
‘ speriea, generally called among them the Oleik^un Kabob. Their 
mlarcou]^*aometimeii consist in long walks, which they took 
in cmnpany, travendug, however, as lifted a spaee of ground, 
as if it had been actually roped in for their pedestrian exercise. 
Thecr parade was, according to cinnimstanoes, a low haugh at 
the nether end of the ruinous hamlet, or the esplanade in firont 
of the old castli?; and, in either case, the direct longitude of 
their pit^menade never exceeded^a hundred yards. Soinetimea, 
but rarely,* the divine took share of Mr. Touchwood's meal, 
though l^ splendidly set forth than when ho was drst invited 
to partake of it; for, like the unostentatious owner of the gold 
cup in Parnell's Hertnit, 

——“StiU he weicomed, but with leia of cost.** 

On these occasions the conversation was not of the regular and 
compacted nature which jKisses betwixt men, as they are 
ordinarily termed, of this world. On the contrary, the one party 
was oiflm thinking of Baladin and Ocenr de Lion, whw the 
other ^as haranguing on Hyder All and Sir Eyre Ooote. Still, 
however, the one spoke, and the other seemed to listen; and, 
perhaps, the lighter intmx»nrse of society, where amusement is 
the sole object, can scarcely rest on a s^er and more secure 
baris. 

It was on on© of the evenings when the learned divine hai 
taken his {dace at Hr. Touchwood's social board, or rather at 
M». Beds’s,—^for a cup of cxcell^t tea, the onl^ luxury which 
Hr. Cargill continued to partake of with some complarence, was 
the regale before U^em,—^that a card was delivered to the Nabob, 

** and Hiai. Mowbray see company at Shews Caslle on 
the twentieth emrent, at two o’clock——dresses in 
(diarsctif admittad^A dramatic picture.”-^** company} 
the more teols they,'’ he conUnued, by waiy of oommeDt. ** Sse 
eoBf{MBgrl<~^<dioio© phrases are ever eommendalde—and this 
pieee of pasteboard la to intimate ^ one may go and meet all 
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the foola of the pariah, if th^ have a mind—iir my time tb^ 
aekcd the honour, or the pleasure, of a stranger's company. 1 
suppose, by and by, we shall have in this country the cere¬ 
monial of a Bedouin’s tent, wliere every ragged Hadgi, with his, 
green turban, comes in slap without leave asked, and has his 
bladk paw among the rice, with no other apology ^an Salam 
Alicum.—‘ Dresses in character—Dramatic picture'—what new 
tomfoolery can that be ?—but it does not signify,—Doctor ! I 
say, Doctor !—but he is in the seventh heaven—say, 

Dods, you who know all the news—Is this the feast 'tnat was 
put off until Miss Mowbray should be better 1 ” 

“ Troth is it, Maistor Touchwood—tliey arc no in the way of 
giving twa entertainments in one season—no very wise to gie 
ane mayl>e—but they ken • 

“ I hay, Doctnr, Doct^ir 1—^Bleaa his five wits, he is charging 
the Moslemah with stout King Richanl—I say, Doefor, do you 
know anything of these Mowbrays ? ** 

“ Nothing extremely particular,” answered Mr. Cargill, after 
a pausti; “ it is an ordinary tale of greatness, Tvhich biases in 
one centurj', and is extinguished in the next. I think Camdon 
says, that Thomas Mowbniy, who was Grand*Marshal of Eng¬ 
land, succeeded to that high offioi, oa well oa to the Dukedom 
of Norfolk, as grmnlsou of Roger Bigot, in 1301.” 

“ Pshaw, man, you are back into the fourteenth century—1 
mean these Mowbrays of St, Ronan’s—now, don’t fall asleep 
again tmtil you Imve answered my question—aiid don't look so 
like a starth-d hare— I am sjx'uking no treason.” * 

The cJcrgj'inau floundered a mginent, oa is usual with an 
absent man who is recHn'(»ring the train of his ideas, or a som- 
namhulist when ho is smldenly awakened, and then answeared, 
still with hesitation,— 

“ Mi>wbray of* St. Ronan’s !—lia—eh—I know—that is—1 
did know the family.” 

“Here-they are going to give»a masquerade, a bai pari^ 
private theatricals, 1 think, and what not,” handing him tlie 
card.”* 

“ I saw something of this a fortnight ago,” said Mr. CkugQl ^ 
indeed, I ^her had a ticket myself, of I saw sudi a one as 
that,” • 

^ Are you sore you did not attend the party, DoctorY” «aid 
the Nabob. 
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“ Wl»o attend ? 11 jrou are jeaUcig Mr. Touchwood." 

** But are you quite podtive t" demanded Mr. Touchwood, 
who hod obse^ed, to hia infinite amusemcut, tliat the learned 
and alMtracted schokr wm bo conscious of his own pcK^uliaritios, 
as never to be very sure on any such subject 

** Poeitiv%i" he repeated with embAirii^sment; my membra 
is so wretched that I never like to be positive —but hjid I done 
«iything so fa( out of my usmU way, 1 must have remembered 
would think—and —am poeitivo I was not there.” 

“ NeifRbr could you, Doctor,” said the Nabob, laughing at 
the process by which his friend reasoned himsc^ into eonfi* 
deuce; for it did not take place—it was adjourned, and this 
is the second invitation—there will Iw one for you, as you had 
a card to the forlher.—Ooine, Doctor, you must go—^you and I 
will go 4ogether—I as an Imaum — f cmi say my BUmilleh 
with any Hadgi of them all—You as a cardimd, or what you 
b'ke best" , 

** Who, I i—it is unbecoming my station, Mr, Touchwood,” 
said the dergyman—“ a foUy altogether incorutiatent with my 
habits.” 

** All the better—^you shall change your habits.” 

You had better gang up ami see them, Mr. Cargill,” said 
Mis. Dods ; ** for it’s maybe the last sight ye may »»ie of Miss 
Mowbray—they say she is to be married and oif to England 
one of thae odd-oome-ehortlies, wV some of the gowks about the 
Waal down by.” 

Married 1" said the clergyman ; “ it is luifKMisible.” 

“ But whereV the impossibility, Mr. Cargill, when ye see folk 
many every day, and buckle them yoursell into the bargain I— 
Maybe ye think the puir lassie h^ a l>ee in her bonnet; but 
ye ken yoursell if naebody but wise folk were to marry, the 
world wid be ill peopled. I think it's the wim folk that keep 
single, like yoortdl and me, Mr. Cargill-—Oudfe guide us!— 
Btp ye wed (*»wfil ye taste a drop o’ something 1 ” 

“ Sniff at my otto of roses,” said Mr. Touchwood “ the 
scent would revive the dead—why, what in the devil’a name is 
the meaning of thkl—^you were quite well just now.” 

^ A sudd^ qualm,” said Mr. Cargill, recevering^bimseH, 

“ Oh f Mr. Oargfil,” said Dame Dods, ** this comes of your 
l eeg fiude.” 

** dame,” sutyodned Mr. Touchwood; and of break- 
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iiig them with bout milk and peaac bannock—the Icwt morael 
of Christian food is rtyected by the stomach, jnat as a %mim 
gentleman refuses the Tkit of a creditable neighbour, lest he see 
the nakediiCiJS of the laud—ha! ha!" 

“ And there is really a talk of Miss Mowbray of St Eonan’a 
being married said the clcrgyinau. ♦ 

“ Troth is there,” saitl the dame; “ it’s Trotting Nelly’s 
nows; and though she likes a drappie, I din«a think she 
would invent a lee or carry ane—at least to me, fh|it ank^^ 
glide customer.” 

“ This must be looked to,” said Mr. Cargill, as if speaking 
to himself. 

“ In troth, and so it should/' said Patne Dods; “ it’s a sin 
and a shame if they should employ the tinkling cymbal they 
ca’ Cdmttcrly, and sic a Presbyterian trumpet as youtsell in 
the land, Mr, Cargill; and if ye will take a fule’s •mlvice, ye 
winnn lot the multure Ijo ta’eu by your ain mill, Mr. Cargill" 

“ Tnic, true, good Mother Dods/’ said the Nabob; “ gloves 
and Imt'bonds are things to bo looked after; and Mr. Cargill 
hml better go down to this cursed festivity with me, in order to 
see after bis own interest.” 

“ I must si>eak with the young lady/’ said the clergyman, 
still in a brown study, 

“Right, right, my boy of blackletter,” said the Nabob; 
“ with me you shall go, and we’ll bring them to submifision to 
mother-church, I warrant you—Why, the idea of being cjieated 
ill such a way, would scare a 8aiiton*out of bis trance.—What 
dross will YOU wear ? ” • 

mr 

“My own, to be sure," said the divine, starting from his 
reverie. 

“ True, thou ext right again—they may want to knit the 
knot on the and who would be marrieti by a parson in 
inasqucnuio?—We go to the entertamment though—it is a 
done tiling." • 

Thew clergyman assented, provided he should receive an 
invitation; and as that was found at the Manse, he had no 
excuse for ie(ractiug, even if he had semed to deaixe one. 


* [Mah<)mm«ilaQ li«nivit or DUthtuuAH.^ 
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CHAPTKB EIGHTEENTH. 

FORTUKTK'a FBOLfCB. 

who*© cwriaiEea nrn on the four 
^rt to hnvo a irh<»l ont of ordor. 

The PhovokeI) HtrsBAm 

diTR htstory fniwt »ow look a little l>aekwanls; and althongh 
it i« mtbar foreign to our natural style of composition, it must 
spiidc loore in narrative, and loss in dialogue, rather tolling 
wbat happened, tlian its effects upon the actors. Our promise, 
however, is only oomiition;^, for arc foresee tempUtions which 
!nay repder it diSicult for us exactly P5 kwp it. 

The arrjval of the young Earl of Etherington at the saJuii- 
ferous fountaitt of St K<man's bad prcnlmjcd the strongest 
sensation; eapedafly, as it was joined with the singtUiir acci¬ 
dent of the attempt u|>oii bis lordship's as he took a 

short cut through the w<»ods ufKm ff>ot, at a dbtfuice from his 
equipage and servants. The gsillautty with which he beat off 
the highwaymiUQ, was only equal to his geacrosity; f(jr he 
dt^clined making any rei*Cttrcbes after the |s»or devil, although 
hk lordship hafl received a wivero wound iu the scuftle. 

Of the “three black Gruxis," as they Imvc Ixxui tomwl by 
one of the mtist pleasing comjMmioiiK of our time, Law and 
Phy8i(f hastened to do homage to Lord Ethcriugtou, repre- 
wmtSd by Mr. Heiklewlmm, and Dr. Qujtcklebcij; wljilc Divi¬ 
nity, as favourable, though more coy, in tht' [Hjimju of th<5 
Hevereiul Mr, Simon Chatterly, stocsl on tiptot* to ofTur any 
serviije in her poww. . 

For the honourable reason nlrcafly jissigni^, hk lordship, 
after thanking Mr. Meiklewham, and hinting^ that ho might 
have diflSearent occasion for*hk scrvicea, declined hH offer t^) 
learch cml the deUoquent by whom he had l^een woqpdcd ; 
while to the core of the Doctor ho mibjected the cure of a smart 
flesh-wound in the arm, together with a slight semteh on the 
tem]^; and so vety genteel was Kk behaviour on the occasion, 
that th^ Doctor, in his anxiety for hk safety, enjoined him 
a moiititk omirse of the waters, if he would etdoy the ct^mfort 
of a complete and pecfect recovery. Nothing so frequent, he 
VOI^ XVIL . • o 
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could a««nre his lordship, os the oj)enmg of cicatrised wounds; 
and the waters of St. lionaa’s spring being, according ter Dr. 
Quacklel)€iii, a remwly for all the troubles which flesh is jieir 
to, could not fail to equal those of Barege, in facilitating the 
discharge of all splinters or extraneous matter, which a bullet 
may chance to in(:or|)orate with the liuman frame, ite great 
annoyance. For he w'us wont to say, that although ho could 
not declare the waters which ho jmtroniseil tti b#* an absolute 
panpharmacan, yet he would with word and pen maiuta^, 
that they possessed the princi|>al virtues of the most celebrated 
nuMliciniJ springs in the known world. In short, the love of 
Al[)heus for Arethuwji was a mere ’jest, compared to that which 
the Doctor entertained for his favourit^j fountain. 

The new and noble guest, wdiosc arrival so diuch illustratetl 
these swines of convalctwience and of gaiety, w^aa not at first »een 
so much at the ordinary. un<l other pla<‘es of public resort, as 
ha<l been the hojsi of the worthy wimpony, assembled, Hia 
health and his wound provetl an excuse for making his visits to 
the BtHiiety few and far between. 

But when he did apj)ear, his manners and person were in* 
finitely captivating; and even the carnation-coloured silk hand¬ 
kerchief, which susjKiuded his w^o\mdefl arm, togetlior with the 
I)alenes» and languor which loss of blmi had left on his hand¬ 
some and o{>en countenance, gave a grace to the whole iwuwon, 
w'hich many of the Indies declared irresistible. All contende<l 
for his notiiie, attracte<i at once by his affability, and piqued by 
the calm and easy nonchalance with which it seemed‘*to be 
blended. The scheming and selfish Mowbray, the ooarso- 
minded and brutal Sir Bingo, accustomed to consider them- 
selvea, and to be considered, as the first men of the party, sunk 
into comparative insignificance. But chiefly Lady Penelope 
threw out the captivations of her wit and her literature; while 
I^ady Binks, trusting to her natural charms, endeavoured 
cH]ually ttf attract his notice. The 'other nymphs of the Spa 
held a little Iwick, upon the principle of that (loUteness, whi^, 
at continental hunting parties, affords the first shot at a lisa 
piece of game to tlie person of the highest rank prestmt; bat 
the thought ^throbbed in many a fiur bosom, that Umir 
m^t misB their aim, in spite of the advantngea thuSf d^wed 
them, and that there might then be room for kaa exalted, but 
perhi^ not less skilful markawomen, to tiy their cbaiioa 
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Jjiit while the Earl tto withdrew frcmi public society, it waa 
uecdlnaiy, at leaat natural, that he nhould choose some one with 
whom to share Uio wHtude of hia own aparlinent; and Mow* 
• bray, auperior in rank to the half-pay whiaky-dritiking Captain 
MacTnrk—in d«ah to Wint^bloesom, who w'aa broken down, 
and turned twaddler—and in tact and sense to Sir Bingo Binks 
—easily mancnnyre*! himself into his lordship’s more intimate 
society j an^ mtemally thfimking the honest footpad, whew 
b’dlet |iad been the indirect means of seiiluding his intondwl 
victim flrom all society but his own, be gradually l>egaii to feel 
the way, and prove the strength of Ms antagonist, at 
various games of skill and hazard which ho intrmiuocKi, api«i- 
reutJy with thejwle purpose of rdiering the tedium of a sick- 
chamber, , 

Moiklewham, wi»o felt, or the greatest ixjstiible in¬ 

terest in his patron’s success, and adm watched every opjwr- 
tunity to inqmre kow his schemes advanced, rccoiv(jd at first 
such iavourablo accounts as nia<io him j^in from mir to ear, rub 
his hands, and chuckle forth such bursts of ghje os only the 
success of triumphant roguery could have extorted from him. 
Mowbray looked grave, however, and chc<;ked his mirtln 

There was something in^ it afW all,” he said, “ that he 
could not perfectly uudenitiind Etherington, a used hand- 
d—d sharp—up to evciythiug, and yet he lost his money like 
a babv.” 


“ And what the matter how he losea it, so you w'iii it like a 
man ,!" said hia legal friend and adviser, 

“Why, hang It, I <3innot*tell,” reidied Mow’hray--“ were it 
not that 1 think he has scarce the impudence to jiropsoe such 
a thing to succeed, curse me but I should think he was coming 
the old fioldier over me, and keeping up his game.—But no—he 
can scarce have the impudence to think of that.—I find, how¬ 
ever, that he lias done Wolverine—cleaned dftt poqr Tom— 
Ihongh Tom wrote to mo the precise c^oitrary, yet the truth 
has since come out—^Wcll, I shall avenge him, for I sAe bis 
lordship is to be had aa well as other folks.” 

Weel, Mr. Mowbray,” said the lawyer, in a ton* of affected 
” ye km your own ways liest—but the heavens will 
htesa A moderate nodafl I would not like to eee you min this 
poor lad, that ia to say, out and out—To lose some 

of the rea^y will do hitn no great hmu, and maylie give hint 
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a lefiJion he may he the better of as long a« he live®—hut I wad 
not, as an honest man, wish you to go deeper—you should 
spare the lari, Mr. Mowbray.*’ 

Who sparefi me, Meiklewham?” said Mowbray, with a 
look, and tone of deep emplnwis—“ No, no—he must go through 
the mill—money and money's worth.—His seat is catted Oaken- 
dale—think of that, Mick—flakendale ! Oh, name of thrice 
}mt>py augury !—Hjicak not of mercy, Mick—tlv>i aquinrels of 
Oakendale nni.^t l)e diHinounted, and learn to go a-foc^—^W^Ut 
mercy can the wandering lord of Troy expect among the'Oreeks? 
—The Greeks!—T arn a very Suliote—the bravest of Greeks. 

‘ 1 tlimk luil of pity, I th5nk not, of f«ar, 
lit' luiithur nniHt know would wjn'c the Viaier.* 

And nccesiiiity, Mick,” l)e ctmcludcd, with a tone softiething 
altered, “ ucctwsily is as unrelenting a loader as any Vki«r or 
Pacha, whom Si-anderlx'g ever fought with, or Byron has sung.” 

Mi'ikk'wham echoed his patnm's ejaculation with a sound 
betwixt a wiiiue, a chuckle, and a groan; the first being de¬ 
signed to exprt'ss his predended pity for the destinetl victim ; 
the HecoTul his syinjiathy with his jiatron’s prospects of suct'css ; 
and the third Is ing a whistle admonitory of the dangerous 
liourses through which his object was to lie pursued. 

Suliote as ho luiasted himself, Mowbmy had, soon after this 
lionversation, some rciuson to admit that, 

. '■ \\ hen ('rivi'k (Jrp«k, thou comw the tug of wsr.”' 

r 

4 

The light skirmishitjg U'twi.xt the |>ajrti<« was ended, and the 
senous battb' commenced wdth some caution on either side; 
each perhaiw dosiroim of beijig master of his opponent’s system 
of tat ties, Ixd’ore cx|K)sing Ids own. Piquet, the most beautiful 
game at w liich a man can make sacrifice of his fortune, was 
one wdtli which Aiowhray had, for djis misfortune perhaps, been 
tvcc^ointed, from an early age, a gretvt proficient, and in which 
the E*wl of Ktherington, with less exi>enence, proved no novice. 
Tlicy now playetl for such stakes as Mowbray’s state d fortune 
rendercil {Hmsidendde to him, though hia antagonist appeared 
uqt to regani the amount. And they played with vailous auo- 
iioss; for, though Mowbfay at times returned witth a lomle ol 
oaufidence the inquiring looks of his frieud Meiklewham. th^ 
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vote other oocsBidOS on wbidii he seemed to evade them, m if 
his erwn had a sad oonfeeston to make in reply. 

These alternations, though frequent, did not ot'oupy, after all, 
• many days; for Mowbray, a frt^ of all hours, spoilt niueh of 
his time in Lord Etheiington'a apartment, and those few days 
were dayapf battle. In the meantime, aa his lordship was now 
suffioiently recorered to join the party nt Bbnws C'ustle, and 
Miss Mowbriy's health being announced os restored, that pro 
fioqai m*i<mewed, with the addition of a dmmatic entertain- 
meut, tne nature of which we shall afterwards have cKwitin to 
explain. Cards were anew issued to all those who had iHMjn 
formerly included in the invitation, and of oourwo to Mr, Touch 
wood, as formerly a resident at tlm Well, and now in tho neigh¬ 
bourhood ; it bang previously agreed annmg the ladies, that a 
Nabob? though sometimes a duigy or 'damagai coiruuodjty, wa^ 
not to be JTisbly or unnecessarily nc'glwU'il. As to the jiarson, 
he had been asked, of course, m an old aociuaintance of the 
Mowbray liouse, nt»t to Ihj loll out wheu the friends fd tho 
family were invited on a great scale ; but his imbitM wew' well 
known, and it was no more cxpfH;ted that he w^tmld ieavu bin 
nifoisc on such an oixiasion, than tliat the kirk should IwHcn it^df 
from ib foundations. 

It was rdter these armngemenU hmi Ijoen ma<le, that the 
Liird of St liomm's suddenly entered Meiklewdiaiu's private 
apartment witli lot^ks of exultation. Tho worthy scriU‘ turiuMl 
his sjHxdaohifl uowi towards his [iitlrou, and holding in uiu! hand 
the Jninch of {japers which ho hjwi l>ocn [KTUHing, and in 
tho other tho tape with which he was alxmt to tic tliein up 
again, suspended that operation to await with o}>en eyes and 
ears the oommunication of Mowbray. 

“I have done him I” he said, exultingly, yet in a tone of 
voice lowered almost to a whb|)er; “ aifioted his lordship for 
this bout—doublod my capital, Mick, and sciwething more.— 
Hush, don’t interrupt must think of Clara mow—.die 

must share the sunshine, should it prov** but a blink li^ore u 
storm.—You know, Kick, these two d—d women, Lady Peruv 
lope and the Bioks, have settled that they will have s^unething 
lil^ a M on ibis occasion, a sort of theatric^ exhibition, 
and tiuft: those who Uke it slmll be dressed in character. 
know their meaniBg—they think Clam has no dres# fit for such 
fooleiy, and so th^ hope to eelipso her; I.^}y Pen, wiUt her 
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old fashioned diamonds, and my Lady Binks, wiUi the 
ncw-fiwhioncd finery wldch >>he swopt her character for. «But 

(Jlara ehan't be borne down so, by-! I got that affected 

slut, Lady Bmkn’H maid, to tell me tvbat her mistress had set 
her mind on, and she ia to wear a Grecian habit, forsooth, like 
one of Will Allan’s Eaiitem subjects.—But here's ithe rob— 
there is only one shawl for sale in Edinburgh that is worth 
showing off ill, and that is at the Gallery of Fafhion.—Now, 
Mick, luy friend, that shawl must bo had for Clara/? with the 
other trankuinM of muslin, and lace, and so forth, whVeh you 
will find marked in the there.—Send instantly and secure 

ii, for, as Lady Binks writes by to-morrow’s post, your order 
can go by to-night's mail—There is a note for iilOO.” 

From 11 mcf’lianical ludnt of never refusing aiiything, Moiklo- 
whain readily took tlio note, but having looked at it tlirough 
his sfs'ctach's, he continued to liold it in his liand as-he remoa- 
stnitcd wuli his patron.—“ Tliis is a' very*kintlly meant, St 
llonan’H- very kindly meant; and I W'tid Ijc the last to say that 
Miss Clam doc.^ not merit resjiect and kiiidues's at your hand ; 
hut 1 elouht mickle if she wad rare a bmile for thae braw 
thinuM Ye. kcu yourscll, she seldom alters her fashions. Od, 
she tliinks her riding-halut dress cueugh for oay company ; and 
if you wore ganging by good looks, so it is—if she had a thought 
mair colour, p^^^t^ denr.” 

“ \V ell, well,'’ said Mowbray im|>atiently, “lot me alone to 
rec.oncilt' a wonmri and a lino dress." 

** To l»e jme, ye ken said the writer ; " hut, utter a’, 

now, wad it no k' k*ttcr to luy by this liundred fsiund in Tam 
Tnrn[Hmny’s, in case the young laily should want it afterhaud, 
just for ii siur fiMjt 1" 

“ You are a fisd, Mick ; what signifies healing a sore foot 
when there will be a bniken heart m the case?—No, no—get 
the things as I desire you—we will blaaie them down for one day 
at least; fH'rbai>s it will be the beginning of a proper dash,” 
Wwl, weel, J wish it may be so," aiiswej«i Meiklewham; 
** but this young Earl—hae ye found the weak point t —Om ye 
got a dewrpiture against him, with expenses?—that is the 
question,” 

4^ 1 wish I could answer it,” said Mowbray thoughCfully.— 
“ Confound the fellow—ho ia a cut abore mo in and in 
i?<Haoty belongs to tlio gri^at dnlia, and is in with the Super- 
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iativia and Imujeemibltt, and all that sort of folk,—My training 
has a peg lower—but, hang it, there are better dogs bred 
in the kennk than in the parlour. 1 am up to him, I think— 
• at least 1 w0I soon know, Mick, whether 1 am or no, and tliat 
is alw^ one csomfcrt, K«vct mind—do you execute my com¬ 
mission, and take care you name no names—I must sare my 
little Abigaira reputation.” 

They ported, Meiklewham to execute his patron's commiiwion 
to bring to the tost those hopes, the uncertainty of 
which lie could not di^ise from his own sagacity. 

Trusting to tlie continuance of his run of look, Mowbray 
resolved to bring afi^rs to a crisis that same evening. Every- 
thing seemed the outset to favour his purpose. They had 
dined ti‘gcther m I>ord Ethcrington’s, a|.mrtmonts—his state of 
health "interfered wiUi the circulation of the hjttle, and a drirnly 
aufcunmalajveaing rendered walking disagrtseable, even hml they 
gone no farthtur than the private stable where Lord Ethering- 
ton’s horm^s were kept, under the care of a grtsmi of su|>crior 
skill (?ards were luiturally, aliwwt necessarily, resorted to as 
the only alternative for heli>ing away the evening, and piquet 
was. lui formerly, chosen for tht! gmne. 

I/)rd Etherington swmed at first imlolently careless and in- 
differ<‘nt about his play, mitTeriug «ylvantag<wi to <i«cape him, <d 
wliich, in a more attentive state of «iind, l»e could not have 
fsdle*! to avail himself. Mowbray upbraided him with hia in- 
attcMigon, and proixwai a deeper stake, in order to interest him. 
Tht^young nobleman complied; and in the course of a lew hands, 
the gamesters became both deeply engag^jd in wabdiiug and pro¬ 
fiting by the changu} of fortune. These w ere so many, so varied, 
and so \tnexpccted, that the vtTy wnils of the jdayera seemed at 
length centred in the event of the struggle ;• and, by dint of 
doubling stakes, ^e accumulat«<i sum of a thousand pounds and 
upwards, upon each side, came to be sbik^Hl inrthe h^ue of the 
game.^—So large a ri^k incltKled all those funds which Bfowbmy 
commmided by his fdster's kindness, and nearly all his [isevioim 
winnings, so to him the alteniative was victfwy or nun. He 
OQidd not hide hia agitation, however desirous t%do so. He 
drank wine to supply himself with ooarage—he drank water 
to cool lia agitalioii; and at length bent himself Vi play with 
as mvKdi care and altentioo as he fdl himself enabled to com 
mand. 
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In the first part of the appeared toleraWj 

t^qual, aud the play of both befitting gamesters who bad dared 
to i>]ace such a sum on the cast. But, aa it drew towards a 
conclusion, fortune altogether dwserted him who stood moat in ’ 
no(sd of her favour, and Mowbray, with silent dei^Jidr, saw his 
fate defiend on a single trick, and that with eveiy odds against 
him, f(r>r J>jrd Etherington was elder himd But how esm 
fortune’s favour secure any one who i« not true to himselfl— 
By an infraction of the laws of the game, which cotilcf oply hare 
l»een exfjcctetl from the veriest bungler that ever touchecl a card, 
Lord Etheringhin call^jd a is>int without showing it, and, by the 
ordinary rule, Mowl)rtty w'aa entitled to count his own—and in 
the course (»f that and the next himd, gained thc^game and swept 
the stiikca. Lord Etherington showed chagrin and displ^ute, 
and Hwmed to think tliat the rigour of the game hail b^n more 
insiatt'd uikui than in court(?sy it ought to have bt*on,'whcn men 
were [>liiying for so snuUl a stake. Mowbray did not understand 
this logic. A thousand jKJUuds, said, wm* in his eyes no nut¬ 
shell , the rules of piquot were insisted on by all but boys and 
wmueji, and, for hb iMirt, he hail rather not play at all than not 
play the game, 

So it would Hcoin, my dear Mowbray,” said the Earl; “ for, 
on my wml, 1 never saw so disconsolAte a visfige as thine during 
that unlucky game — it withdn^w dl iny attention from my 
hand; and I may safely say your rueful countenance has stwxl 
me in a thou-^nd [snmds. If I ootdrl trimsfer thy long^visagc 
to canvas, I should have Ixdh my revenge and my mon^j for 
u corri'ct resemblance would Ijc worfli not a penny less than ^ 
original has isjat me.” 

“You are wchxnne to your jest, iny lord,** said Mowbray, 
has lujeii well paid for j and I will wrve you in ten thousmul at 
the same rate. Wlmt my you ?” he jiroceeded, taking np «id 
shuffling the carils, “ will you do youra^ more justice in another 
gamel~-Bo\enge, they say, is sweef.” 

bhavo no ap|iotite for it this evening,” said the Earl giuvdy; 
if I had, Blowliray, you might come l>y the worse. I do not 
nlway* csdl jxdut without showing it” 

“ Your loniehip is out of hiunomr with yourself for blunder 
tint might happen to any man—it was m nmob my good Indk 
as a good band would have beep, and so Fortane be pmmed.” 

** But what if witli this Fortune had noui^t to dof* rsfdifid 
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Lord Ethicringtoiu-*-** WJiat if, sitting dovcn with an honest 
fdloi^and a friend like yoursd^ Mowbray, a man should rather 
choose to lose hia own money, which he twuhl afford, than to 
win what it might distress his ftiend to part with f ’ 

** Sailing a ease so far out of supposition, my lord," onswe^d 
Mowhsay, who felt the question tiekUsh —** ibr, with submissum, 
the allegation is easily made, and is totally incapable oi' 

I should say, no one had a right to think for me in such a par- 
ttcnhur, ^ tb gup|)ose that I played tor a higher stake than wiut 
convenient/’ 

Ami thus your ft'iend, poor devil," replied Lord Etliorngton. 
would loi^ his money, and run the risk of a quarrd into the 
boot I—We will t|y it another way—Suppose this goo<l-humouro<J 
and simple-minded gamester had a favour of the deepest import 
to ask of his friend, and judged it better to prefer his request to 
a winner than tet a loser ?" 

*'If this applies«feo me, ray lord," replied Mowbray, “it U 
nmxjBsary I should learn hc»w I can oblige your hmlship." 

“ That is a woixl soon sjwken, but so dilhcult to be recalled, 
that I am almost teiuptc?d to [lauso^—but yet it must Ix^ said.— 
Mowbnty, you have a sister." 

Mowbray started.-—'" I have indeed a sister, my lord ; but I 
can concidve no t'asc in which her name can enter witli propriety 
into our present iUscussion/' 

“A^j^in in the menaoing mocxl!" said lx)rd BthmiigUm, in 
hU forgicr tone ; “ now here is a pretty fellow—he would first 
cut my throat for having won a thousjuid ffouuds from me, and 
then for offering to make hw*sister a countess 1 " 

“ A countess, my loni ?" said Mowbray ; “ you arc but jesting 
—you Imve never even seen Clara Mowbray." 

“ Perhaps not—hut wlmt thenT—I nmy have awm her pictuw;, 
OB Puff aays in the Critic, or fallen in love with her from raroour 
—or, to save iartlier supjjositions, as I see they.tender you im¬ 
patient, I may be satisfitii ai«ith knowing that fthe is a tx^tiful 
and accomplished young lady, with a large fortune/’ « 

“ What fortune do you mean, my lord ?" said Mowbray, rmtl- 
lecting with ahum some daiffls which, according to M^siklewham's 
view of the sutd^ his mater might form upon hk proficriy.— 
“Wha^ estate k iwjtlimg belonga to our family save 

theae lands of St. Hona&’a, or wliat k left of them; and of theee 
T am, my lord, an ubdoubtod heir of eutuil in pnaaesaion." 
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“ Be it 80 ,” said the Earl, for I have no diuin on your 
mountain reeinm here, which are, doubtless, 

‘Teuown’d of old 

For katghis, and squirea, and baroua bold; ’ 

■ 

my views respect a much richer, though Ichs romsmtio domain 
—a large manor, bight Nettlewooct House old, but standing 
in the of «uch glorious oaks—throe th^aand acj-es oi 

land, arable, pasture, and woodland, exclusive of the two (^|y;>seH 
occupied by Widow Hodge and Goodman Trampclod—manorial 
rights—mines and miuerals^—and the devil knowa how many 
good things beside, all lying in the vale of Bever.” 

“And w'hrtt has my sister to do with all this?” asked Mow- 
bray in great surprise. 

“ Nothing; but that it Ixdougs to her when she 'becomes 
Countess of Etherington,” •- 

“It is, then, your lord.ship’s proj:>erty alrsmly ?” 

“ No, t>y Jove ! nor can it, unJeas your sister honours me with 
her ftjqirobiition of my suit/' n?plicd the lilarl. 

“ This is a sorer puzzle than one of Lady Penelope’s eiiarades, 
my lord.’ saul Mr. Mowbray ; “ I must call in the assistance of 
the Itiiverend Mr. Giatterly.” 

“You shall not nee<i,'’ said L<»rd Etherington ; “I will give 
you tiie key, but listen to me with i«jtienw.—You Wow that 
we nobles of England, less jealous of our sixtejcn quarters than 
thoM5 on Iho Continent, do not take scorn to line our ^decayed 
ermineas with a little doth of gold from the city; and my grand¬ 
father was lucky enough to get a -aa^altliy w'de, with a halting 
|)edigree,“-rather a singular circumstance, considering tliat her 
father wiis a countiyinaii of youra. She had a brother, how¬ 
ever, still moEfi wealthy than herself, and w’ho increas^ his 
fortune by continuing to cany on the trmie which hod first en¬ 
riched his family. At length ho summed up his Wks, washed 
his hands of commerce, and retired to Nettle wood, to become a 
gentleman ; and here my much resjsjcted gmnd-uude was selzcil 
with tho rage of making hiiiiself a man of consequence. He 
tried whattiuarrying a woman of family would do; but he aoott 
found that, whatever advantage hts family might derive fttm his 
doing 80 , his own condition was but Utile illustrated. * He n«ect 
resolved to become a man of fkmily himself. His father had 
left S«t>tland when very young, and bore, I blosh to say, 
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nilgar nmpe of Sciogio. Thi» haplesa dlseyUalde mj undo 
oanied in person to the herald ofiSoe jui Scotland ; but neither 
Lyon, nor Ifarduxumt, nor Xslay, nor Snowdon, neither herald 
nor punmivent, would patroniae Scaogie.—Serogie!—there could 
uot^g bo made out of it—so that my worthy relative lirwl 
recourse to the surer side of the house, and to found his 
dignity on his mother's name of Mowbray. In this he was muoh 
more successfb^ and I believe some sly fellow stole for him a 
slip, ft-om ySur own family tree, Mr, Mowbray of St. Itouan’s, 
which, foare say, you have never missed. At anymte, for Ids 
atgent aud or, he got a handsome piece of (parchment, blasonod 
with a white lion for Mowbray, to be borne quai terly, with three 
stunted or 8crt>g-busheti for Scnrgie, and Ijecame thencolbrtb Mr. 
Scrogie Mowbray* or rather, os ho aubscrilMMi himself, Hegiuald 
(his former Christian name was Ronald)* S. Mowbray. He ha<i 
a mn who •most undutifUlly laughed at all this, refused tho 
honours of tho hig!i*iiame of Mowbray, and insiste^l on retain¬ 
ing his fathejr’s original appellative of Serogio, to the great arraoy- 
ance of bis said father's c«ir», luid damage of his t 0 m}»er," 

** Why, faith, betwixt tho two," said Mowbray, “ I own I 
should have proferre<l my own name, aud I think the old gentle¬ 
man's taste rather liettor than tiie young one’s." 

“Truei but both wilful, alwurd originals, with a Impi»y 
obstinaf»y of temper, whether derivefl from Mowbray or Scrogie 
I know not, but which led them »<♦ often into opis«ition, that 
the odqpd«Ml fother, Reginald S. Mowbray, tuniod his rtsxwMUit 
son, fairly out of doors; aud tho fellow' would have 

paid for his plebeian spirit with a vengeance, hml he not found 
refuge with a surviving partner of the original 8<rrogie of all, 
who still carried on the lucrative branch of traftic by which the 
family had been drat enriched I mention thesi? imriiculars to 
account, in so £ir as I con, for tlio singular prodicameut in which 
I now find myself idacod” o 

“ I^roceed, my Imd,” said Mr. Mowbray; “ there is ho deny 
ing singtilarity of your story, ami I presume you are guite 
serious in giving me such on extraordiuaiy detail." 

“ Botirdy so, upon my honour—and a most serjpmi matter 
it u, ytm will presently lind When ray worthy uncle, Mr. S. 
Mowlawy*(Ibr I will not adl liim Scrogie even in tho grave), 
paid his debts to nature, everybexiy concluded he would be 
ibund to have dudnherlted his son, the unhUal and so 



204 


WAVKRLEY NOVELS. 


far evcrybotly wa» right — But it was jUso generally believed 
that be would settle the estate on my fath^, Lord E^erlngtony 
the Bon of bis sister, and therein every one was wrong. For 
rny excellent grand-uncle had jxinderod with himself, that tl&j 
favoured name of Mowbray would take no advantage, and att;sdn 
no additional elevation, if his (wtate of Ncttlewotd (otherwise 
eallwi Mowbray Park) should descend to our family without any 
condition ; and with the amistance of a ediarp attemey, he settled 
it on me, tht;n a mdioollxjy, on cc/ndicim that I sRo^d, before 
attaining thn ag<* of twenty-five complete, take unto myself in 
holy wc<lhM;k a young lady of good fame, of the name of Mow- 
bmy, and, by ]>rcforcnee, of the house of St Honan's, should a 
daiUHcl of that house exist,—Now my riddle ijs read,” 

And a very extraordinary one it is,” replied Mowbray, 
thoughtfully. 

“ (lonfesH the truth,” said b)rd Etherington, laykig his hand 
on his shoulder j “ you think the story will Iwar a grain of a 
scruple of 4 ioul>t, if uot a whole scruple itiK'lf ?” 

“At least, ui> hml,” answeretl Mowbray, “ y«mr lordship will 
allow', that, tieing Miss Mowbray’s only near dilation, and sole 
guardian, I may, without offence, pause upon a suit for her liand, 
tiiude miller mu-h <hl(l circuinstancm” 

“ If yiiu have tin* least doubt either resjiMeciing my rank <ir 
fortune, I can give, (jf courne, the most «iitisfa(ttt»ry references,” 
said the bkrl of Etherington. 

“That 1 can easily believe, my lortl,” said Mowbray; “nor 
4lo 1 in the least fear deiTption, whore detection would.so 
easy. Your lordship’s j>rocmliugs towards me, too” (with a 
c<uiseious glance at the hills ho still held in his hand), “have, 
I adinit, Ihhui sui’h os to intimate some such deep HSatBO of 
intercut as yomhave U-en pleased to state. But it seem* strange 
that your Umlship should have yfmn to glide away, 

without so niucJi as intpiiring afiU*r the young lady, who, I 
believe,' in the cmly pcjrson qualifitnl, ns yoiff grand-uncle's will 
rtxpjires, with whom you cun form an alluuice. It appeal* to 
me, that long befom now, tliis matter ought to have been 
investigate^; imd that, even now, it would have been more 
natural and more dt?corou» to have at least i«am my sistear before 
^rofs^^ing for her hand.” 

“ On the first point, my dear Mowbray,” said Lmd £theiiiig> 
ton, “ I am free to own to ywi, that, without meeming your 
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itaiter the least affront^ I would have got rid of this clause if f 
could f for every maa would fein chex^ a wife for hininelf, aad 
I feel in no hurry to many at all. But the r<^ie-lawyers, after 
taking foes, and keeping me in liand for years, have at length 
roun^y told me the clause must be compUeil witli, or Jsettlc* 
wood must another master. So I thought it tKjst to come 
down here in person in order to address the fair liwiy; but ns 
accident has hitherto prevented my seeing her, and aa I fount! 
in hgr Aether a man who undeist^ds the “world, I hope you 
will not think the worse of me, that I have endeavourtwl in the 
outset to imdce yon my fri^md. Truth is, I shall bo twenty-five 
in the course of a month; and without your favour, and the 
opportunities which only you can affoni me, that seems a short 
time to woo audVin a lady of Miss Mowbray’s merit.” 

** And what is the alternative if yoti (lo not fftrm this pro¬ 
posed alliaiiee, my lonH" said Mowbray. 

** The befiuest of juy grand-uncle lapses," imiuI the Earl, “ and 
fair Ivettlew’ivjfl, with its old house, and older wUcs, manorial 
rights, Bodge Traiup^’lod, and all, devou t's on a certain cousin- 
gcnuoji of uniie, whom Hettven of his mercy confound !" 

“ You have left yourself little time to prevent such an event, 
iny lf>rtl,” said MoM'bray; “ but tilings being as I now see them, 
you shall have what interest I can give you in the affair.—We 
must stand, however, on more exjmil torms, my l(»rd—I will con¬ 
descend 60 far as to allow it would have been inconvenient for 
me at moment to have lost that game, but I cannot in the 
circujpstances think of ot^ting as if I luwl fuirly w'on it. Wo 
mnst draw stakes, my lord.". 

“Kot a word of that, if you really mean irio kindly, my dear 
Mowbrny. The blunder wm a real one, for I was indeed think¬ 
ing, as you mny sui^Kwe, on other things tliaii |ho showing my 
point-“Ail was fairfy lost and won,—1 hoy^e I shall have opjwr- 
tonitiee of oSering rml services, which may perhaps give me some 
light to your partiai regard~rat present we are on wpiM footing 
oh all sides—perfectly so," ^ 

“ If your icirdship thinks fsaid Mowbray—and then pius- 
ing rapidly to what he felt he could my w^tth more confidence - 
“ indeed, at any rate, no peruonal obligation to mysef^ c^mld pro- 
vent my Being my fiill duty »» guardian to Bister," 

** Bnqueationablyt 1 desire nothing else," replied the Earl of 

^thefingtom 
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*'I mujRfc therefore nfidemtand that your lorcWiip is quite 
serious iu your proposal; and that it is not to be vdthtrawn, 
even if, upon acquaintance with Miss Mowbray, you should not 
l>erhaiJ« think her so dcwjrving of your lordship's attentions as 
report may have spoken her," 

■“ Mr. Mowbray/* rcjilied the Earl, “ the treaty between you 
and me shall be as <lefinite as if I were a sovereign prince, 
deraanding in marriage the sister of a neighbqpring monarch, 
whom, according to royal etifpiettc, he neither hns seei^nai 
could see. 1 have been quite bank with you, and I have stated 
to you that my present motives for entering upon negotiation 
are not jicrson^, but territorial; when I know Miss Mowbray, 
1 have no doubt tliey will be otherwise. I have heard she is 
iK^autit’ul." 

“ Something of the pkle-st, my lord/’ answered Mowbray. 

“ A lino (iomplexion w the fiMt attraction which i» lost in the 
world of fjifihion, and that which it is easiesj/; to replace.” 

“ lliHpositioUH, iny lord, may dilfor/' said Mowbray, “ without 
fliulU on either side, I presume your lordship has inquired into 
rny sister’s. She is amiable, accomplished, sensible, and high* 
spirited ; but yet”- 

“1 understand you, Mr. Mowbray, and will spare you the 
pain of speaking out. I liave heard Miss Mowbray is in some 
rcsiH'cta—jMUticuhir , to Uiso a broader word—a little whimsical. 
—No matter. She will have the loss to learn vrhen she becomeis 
a c^muteMs, iuid a woman vL' fashion.” 

* f 

“ Are you serious, iny lonl T’ said Mowbray. 

'*1 am—and I will speak iny.inind stUl more plainly. I 
have a g^nxl and excellent spirits, and can endure a 

giksl deal of singularity in those I live with. I hare |io doubt 
your sister and I will live happily together—But in case it should 
prove otherwise, arrangements may be mode previously, which 
will enable us in certain circumstances to live happily apart. 
My own*estate is large, and Niettlip-ood will liear dividing.” 

“ Jiay, then,” said Mowbray, “I have Uttle more to say 
— nothing indeed imnains for inquiij^, ist> far as your lord- 
ship is concenuxl But my sister must have ilroe libegiy of 
clioice—so Var os I am concented, your lordship's suit has my 
mtercat.** * 

“ And I trust we may consider it as a done thingt” 

“ With Clara's ajqiiobation—certainly,” answered Howbmy 
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I Iruftt Ihm k no ohanoo of personal repngnimoe on the 
yoiaifi>laily*a parti” said the young pe^. 

** 1 anticipate nothing of the kind, h^r lord,” answered Mow* 
ipay^ '^as I promme Uiere is no reason £:>r any; bat yotmg 
ladies will be caiidcious, and if Clara, alter I have done and said 
all that a blather ought to do, should remain repuguaut, there is 
a point in the exertion of my influenoe which it would he cruelty 
to pass.” 

The Karl«f Sthermgton walked a tarn through the apartmeut, 
theiTpaiRed, and said in a grave and doubtful tone, *‘Xn the 
meanwhile, I am bound, and the young lady is free, Mowbray. 
Is this quite fiur t” ^ 

“It is what happens in every case, my lord, where a gentle* 
man proposes for E lady,” answerwl Mowbray; “ he must remain, 
of oourtM^ bound by his offer, until, within a reasonable time, it 
is acoeptetl yr rejected. It is not my fault that your lordship 
has declared your w^os to me, bdbrc ascertaining Clara's in¬ 
clination. But while as yet the matter is between ourselves— 


1 make you welcome to draw hack if you think projasr. Clam 
Mowbray neerJs not push for a catch-match.” 

“ Nor do I desiry,” said the young nobleman, '' any time to 
reconsider the resolution which I liave conSdoil to you, I am 
not in the least fearful that 1 sliall change my mind on seeing 
your sister, and I am ready to stand by the propoml which 1 
have made to you. —If, however, you feel so extremely delicately 
on my account,” he continued, “ 1 can see and even converse 
with Mias Mowbray at this l^te of yours, without the necessity 
of be&g at all presents to her—The chanu'ter which I have 
assumed in a manner obliges me to wear a mask.” 

“ Certainly,” said the Lairrl of Bt. Honan's, “ and I am ghul, 
for both our sakes, your lordship thinks of takiqg a little law 
upon this occasion.” 

** 1 shall profft nothing by it,” said the Earl ^ “ my diK}m is 
fixed before 1 start—^but if ^is mode of managing the matter 
wEl save your eooscHmee, 1 have no objection to it—it cqpnot 
oonsume much time, which is what 1 have to look to,” 

They then shook hands and parted, without any farther dis> 
oourae whh^ could interaat the reader. * 

Mowltfuy was glad to find himself atone, in order to think 
over wh^ had happened, and to ascertain the state of his own 
miiMl, which at preaent was pussling even to himself, He 
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coulfl not but feel that nnich f^reater ailvantiig€« of ercary kixicl 
niij?bt aecnie to himself and his family from the alliance tut the 
wealthy young Earl, thab wuld have been derived from any 
share of hia spoilti which he liad proposed to gain by euperiof 
addrefB in play, or greater skill on the turf. But his pride was 
hurt when he recollected that he had placed himae^' entirely in 
Lord Etlicrington's yiower; and the escape from absolute min 
which he hml made, s^jlely by the sufferance of hk opjwnent, 
had nothing iu it cotisohitury to his wounded feelings. He was 
lowerwl in his own eyes, when he recollected how e^mpletely 
the pro{K)s<xl victim of his ingenuity had seen through his 
schemes, and only al>«tain«l from bailing 4.hem entirely, because 
to do so HuitcKl Ik's! with his own. There was a shade of suspi¬ 
cion, toi), which he c^mld not entirely eradicate from his mind, 
—Whut occoftitm hml ibis young nobleman prefaep, by the 
voluntary loss of a brace of thousands, a projKwal which must 
have jieee[)table in itself, without any such sacrifice? And 
why should he, after all, have ls)cn so eager to secure his acces¬ 
sion to the pn)poHed allianct^ Is^forc he had ever seen the lady who 
wus the object of it? Himever hurried foretime, he might have 
waiteil the event at least of the entertainment at Bhaws Castle, 
at which Clara was necessarily obligctl to make her apjiearanec. 
—Yet such conduct, however unusual, was equally inconsistent 
with any sinister intentions; since the ssajirifice of a large sum 
of money, and the declaration of his views upon a iiortiouless 
young lady of family, could scarcely h'. the prchwo to any unfair 
pnw’tico. *So that, inx»n the whole, Mowbray settled, that what 
was uiu'ommon in the Earl’s conduct arose from the hasty and 
eager disiKxsition of a rich young Englishman, to whom money Is 
of little consequence, and who is too headlong in pursuit of the 
favourite plan of the moment, to proceed in the moat rational or 
moat ordinaiy ruanner. If, however, there should prove any¬ 
thing farther in the matter than he amid at present discover, 
Muwhn^ promised himself that thq utmost ciroiunspeetiOD on kk 
[iiirt could not fail to discover it, and tliat in full time to prevent 
auy ill consequences to his sister or himself. 

Imnierse<l in such cogitations, he avoided the inqukitive pre¬ 
sence of Mt. Meiklewham, who, aa usual, bad been watdiing for 
him to learn how matters were going on; and alUioiq^ it wm 
now late, he mounted hk horse, and haatily to ^lawB Oairtle. 
On the way, he deliberated with himself wheriter to mattios to 
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his filter Ui« whi«b had beai taado to him, in order 

to ]iri|xiro her ta rei;%ive the young Bari, as a suitor, favoured 
with her brother's approbution. But no, no, no sucli wm 

Ibe remiH of his oontotuplAtkiii. She might take it into her 

iiead that bis thoughts were bent less upon having her for a 
Countess, tljpi on ol^ning possession of hk graud uncle^s estdte. 
We must keep quiet,*' ooudaded he, ** until Inw p^aotud apjnauv 
ance and aecqmpliehments appear at least to have sumo 
uppn his choice. We must say potlting till this blessed 
entertathnumt has been given and reueived," 


CHAPTEB NINETBlSNTir. 

A LKTXKIt. 

** Hiw h« SO long TjbM out with me nutimd, 

An4 Ue now for broaih ?—Woll—tfe it 

lUouAitn UL 

Mowbray had no s(K)uer left the Bari’s ajsirtinent, than the 
latter commenced an epistle bj a friciHi arul nssociate, which we 
lay before the reader^ as beet calculated to illustmto the view's 
and motives of the wHter. It was addressed to Captain Jokyl 

of the-regiment of Guards, at the Gixjcn Dnigon, Harro 

gate,^a^d was of the following tenor; — 

“ Dear Harry, 

** I have erqtected you here these ten days fwist, anxio»isly as 
ever man was looked for; imd have now char^ your absence 
as high treason to your sworn allegiimce. Surely yon do not 
presume, like one of Napoleon's new-made mouarphs, to grumble 
for independence, as if your ^eatnese were of ycrar owns making, 
hr as if 1 had pl^ed ymi out of the whole of St. James's cr>ffco* 
house to hold my back*band, for your saki;, forsuotli, not tny 
own 1 Whereforit^ lay aside all your own proyjcr business, be it 
the puiBuit of dowagicti, or the phicking of pigeons, dbd instantly 
repi^ t(f this place, where I may speedily want your ossistanoe. 
^ifey want it, eahl 11 Why, most ni^igent of friends and 
idte, I h4m wanted it already, and that when it might bai'e 

YOL. XVIL . « P 
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done me yeomnn's service. Know that 1 have had an aftair 
Mixicfi I caiuc hither—have hurt myself, and have iicarl|r $Iiot 
my friend ; and if I hail, I might have b^n hanged for it, for 
want of Harry Jekyl to bear witness in my favour. I was so 
far on my road to thin place, when, not choosing, for certain 
reasons, tc> |»asfl through the old village, I struck by a footpath 
into the woods which se|)aritte it from the new bf«i, leaving 
my carriage axid people to go the carriage-way. I liad not 
walked halfa nulo when I heard the footsteps of some one be¬ 
hind, and lof)king round, wdiat shtjuld I beliold but tbt’feU^e in 
the world which I raost cordially hate and abhor—I mean that 
which stands on the shoulders of my right tnisty tuid well- 
l»clove<l cousin and counsellor, Hiiiiit Francis. He seemed as 
much confounded as I was at our uuexjiected meeting; and it 
wiis (i minute ere he fourul breath to demand what T did in 
Scolhiud, contrary to my premdse, as he wfia pleased to expnjss 
it. 1 retaliated, tmd charged liirn with l«!ing here, in conti^io 
tiou to his, H«‘ justified, and said be ha<l only come down uja»n 
tin* o.Npress information that I was ujwm my road to St. Itonan^a. 
Now, Harry, how the devil bhoiild he Iiave known this, hadst 
thou Ihsui (luite taithful 1 for I am siite, to no t)ar but thino own 
did I breathe a whi.H{)er of my pur)rH)«(i.—Next, Avith the insolent 
assumption itf suiienority, whieh he founds on what he calls the 
ro(;titudc of his purj:«»M?, he projsjsed Nve should both withdraw 
from a iieiglibourluKHl into which w’o <^»dld bring nothing but 
wretchiKlness.—I have told you how' ditficult it is to cope with 
the calm and resolute manner that the dtnil gifts him With on 
such occiisious; but I was determinwi ho should not carry the 
day this time. T wiw no chajjce for it, however, but to put my¬ 
self into a towering passion, which, thank Heaven, I can always 
do (ui short notice. I chargwl him with having imposed for¬ 
merly on my ytvuth, and made himself judge of my rights; and 
I ac'wunjianied my defiance with the strongest terms of irony 
and contempt, as well as with demand of instant satisfactioii. 

I had my travelling pistols witli me (d pmir mus)^ and, to my 
sur]>rise, my gentleman was equally provided. F(ff firir play’s 
sake 1 made him take one of my pistols—^rigbt Kuehanritteni^— 
a brace of Udls in each, but that cirmtmstance 1 fbrgok X wooki. 

have argued the matter a little lousier; but I tboui^t at 
Urn time, and think sUU, that the best arguments which ^ and 
i can exchange must oome from the point of the sword, or the 
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muKtld of UlO pistol —'We fired nearly tojjeUier, and I think 
both*droi>ped—I aip mxe I did» but recoTer^ iu a inimito, with 
a damapd am and a senitcli on Uie tomple—it waa the hurt 
• whidh attmoed me—so much for doublo*i<mdcHl piatok My 
fi^ead wjui invisible, and I had nothing for it but to wiUk tq the 
Spa, blet^dhig all the way like a calf, and toll a mw iimd und- 
blowly^bone story about a lbotpa<l, which, but tor my <strld««i, 
and my gory ktcisj no living soul would have believwl, 

Jlbortiy after, when I had been installed in a sick-room, I 
limi xumrtificatidm to learn that my own impatieni^ h(ul 
brcwight all this uilschtof upon me, at a moment when I htul 
every ehano© of getting rid of my friend without trouble, hatl 
I but let h&n ^ on his owm errand; tor it seems ha had an 
apjiointment that morning with a l»o<jby Baronet, who ia said 
to be a bullet-slitter, and would perhaiw have rid nui of Saint 
Francis without any trouldo or risk on my part. Meantime, hi^ 
non-af^pearance at* this rendwtvoua has phux^l Master Francis 
Tyrrcl, as he chooses to call himself, in the worst CKlour jLKwwible 
with the gentry at the Spring, w’ho Imve denoun<M?<i 1dm as a 
coward and no gentleman,—What to think of the basin(^»» my- 
‘ w#, I know not; and I much want your nasistance to see what 
can have become of this fellow, who, like a spectre of ill omen, 
has BO often thwarted and baffled my lK*st plans. My ovm con- 
fimanent rendera mo'^inactive, though my wound is fast hewding. 
Dead he cannot be; for had ho Ixnm mortally wounded, w<j 
should have heard of him somewhore or other —b« could not 
have vanished ftom the earth like a bnltole of the ehmicutH. 
Well and sound he cannot be; tor, besides that I am sure I 
saw him iitaggm‘ and drop, firing his pistol as he fell, 1 know him 
well enough to swear, that had ho not been severely wounded, 
he would have firat pestered me with his accumed presence and 
assistancey and then walked forward with his usual comiiosure 
to settle matters with Sir Bingo Binks. No— nb —Saipt Francis 
> is none of those who leave* such jobs half finished—it is but 
dedng him justice to say he has the devil’s courage to back his 
own deUberato impertinence. But then, if wounded severely, 
he must be sriU in this neighbourhood, and probably in conceal¬ 
ment—ia what I must discover, and I want your assistance 
In my inquiries amcmg the natives.—Hssto hither, Harry, as 
ever yea for good at my hand, 

** A. good {day^, Harry, always studies to make the best ol 
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Ijad cards—and bo I have endeavoured to turn my wound to 
some micoiint; and it has given me the opjwrtnnity to sdbure 
Monsieur le Frere in my interests. You may say, very truly, 
that it is of consequence tu me to know the chiouctcr of thW > 
new actor on tlu* ilisordcred scene of mv ndventurea—Know, 
then, he is that in<«t inct)ijj;iTnonB of fdl monsters-^-a Scotch 
Buck—liow fur from being Imck of tlie season you may cttsily 
judge. Every |)<)int of national i haracter is o[)posod to the pre¬ 
tensions of this Incklm race, when tliey attempt to take 05 ^ th^m 
a jjersonage whii;h is iissnincii with so much fedlity by their 
brethren of tlm Isle of Saints. Ti>ey are a shrewd people, indeed, 
but so (h'Htitubi of ease, grace, pliability of manners, and iuidnu- 
athm of luldresH, that they eteniaily seem to suiter actual misery 
ill tlicir attempts to Iwk guy and (^artdess. Tlien their pride 
hfads them back at one' turn, their |Kiverty at another, their 
|)edaiitry at a third, their m<mmm hmt^ at a fourthand with 
so many obstacles to make them bolt off the course, it is posi¬ 
tively iuifsjssiblc they should w’in the plate. No, Harry, it is 
the grave folk in Old England who have to fear a Calodoniaii 
invasion—they will make no (inquests in the world of fashion. 
Excellent biuikerw the Sc<its may be, for they are eternally cal¬ 
culating how to add interest to principal;—good soldiers, for 
tlu^y are, if not sucli heroes as they would bo thought, as brave, 

1 Bup{K)»o, as their ntngldxmrs, and much more amenable to dis¬ 
cipline ,—lawyers they are born j imioed every country gentle¬ 
man is brtnl one, and their jiatient and crafty disjxwition e^iableB 
them, in other lint^, to submit to harilships which other nakivea 
could not Ixiar, and avoii themselves of advantages which others 
Would let [lass mider their noses unavoilingly. But aSBuredly 
Htmen did not form the Caledonian for the gay world; and his 
efforts at ease, ,grace, and gaiety, resemble only the clttimi^ 
gumltols of the asa in the fable. Yet the Scot has his sphere 
too (in hia own country only), where the character which he 
asaumea i5 allowed to [lass current > This Mowlaray, now—tids 
brotbt^ in-law of mine'—might do pretty well at a Northern 
Meeting, or the Leith rac^, where ho could ^ve five minutes to 
the sport of |;he day, and the next half-hour to cmmtiy politics, 
or to farmixi^; but it is scarce necessary to t«^ you, Hany, 
this half fellowship wlU not pass on the better side of the 
Tweed, 

*^Yet, for all I have told you, this trout was sot easily 
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tickled; nor ^imid I ksre made mucli of Uim, had he not, in 
the ^enituda of hia noitheni conceit, eutertainefl that notion 
of mj being a good sulyaet of plunder, which you bad (wntrivcd 
(biea^ng on your conlii?ing bfrain!) to insinuate into him by 
meana ^ Wolverine. Ho eommeucod thU ho|wf\d e^fjcritnent, 
and, as yqn muat have anticipated, caught a Tarbir with a 
vengeance. Of course, I wed my victory only so far a* io 
Mcnre bk in^itmt in accomplkbing my primupal objwt; and 
ye\^ could aee iny gmitlemank pride l^'a8 so much ityured in 
the co&ae of the negotiation, that not all the {wlvantagea whicli 
the match ofibred to hb damned bimily, were able entinsly to 
subdue the chagrin arising from his defeat. Ho did gulp it 
down, though, and we are friends and gllies fur the piwnt at 
least-—not so conliaUy so, however, to indiuK^ me to trust 
him wfth the whole of the strangely coraplicatcti tale. The 
circumstance of the will it was not^emry t<» communicate, os 
affording a suMci^ntly strong reason for urging my suit; and 
tills {mrtial disclosure enabl^ mo for the present to disjKmso 
with farther confidence. 

You will observe, that 1 stand by no mfeuis secure; and 
liesidcs the chance of my cousinV re-apixwancn—a certain 
event, unless he is worse than I dare hope for —I have iKirhafw 
to expect the fantastic ^epugnau<x^ of Clara herself, or soiue 
sulky freak on her brother’s part.—In a word—and let it Ixi 
such a one as oaajtirors rawe ibo devil with—Harry Jekyl, I 
yj^u, 

** ^ well knowing the nature of my friend, I can asRuro you 
that hk OMTB interest, as well as mine, may l»o aiivauml by his 
coming hither on duty. Here is a bl'icklimd whom I a3rea<ly 
mentioned. Sir Bingo Binks, with whom something may be done 
worth four while, though scarce worth mine. Ifhe Baronet is a 
perfect bunsaid, and when 1 came here he was under Moiriiray'a 
traming. But the awkward Scot had plucked fealf-a d^zen pen- 
feathers from hb wing with m little pracautinn, tliat the Baronet 
W'become frightenod and shy, and is now in the act of relitlling 
againM Mowbray, whom ho both hatea and f&m —tlm least 
baaking feom a lowing hand like you, and the hinl becomes 
your own, featbera and all—Moreover, 

• l)y toy gfft, 

Thar Bingo hatfa & mighty pratty wife.' 

A bvely wamaa, Haiiy—rather plump, and aliove the middle 
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guift—quito your tagto—A Juno in l)eauty, lookmg witij such 
scorn on her husband, whom sho despises and hates, and seem¬ 
ing, as if she cmld look so differently on any one whom she 
might like better, that, on ray faith, ’twere ain not to give her < 
occasion. If you please to venture your luck, either with the 
knight or the lady, you shall have fair play, and no interference 
—that is, provide<l you apjsyir upon this summons; for, other¬ 
wise, I nmy l<o so placwl, that the affairs of tlie hTiight and the 
lady may fall under my own immediate cognisance/' And, so, 
Harry, if yon wish to profit by tb^ hints, you had best make 
bfLHte, as well fur your own concerns, as to aasist me in mine. 

“ Yours, Harry, as you behave yourself, 

“ Etherinoton." 

t 

Having finished this eloquent and instructive epistle, the 
young Earl dmnandtHl the attendance of his own val^ Solmes, 
whom lie charged put it into the post-ofiloe without delay, 
and with his own hand. 


CHAPTER TWENTIETH. 

THEATRICALS. 

Tho play’s tin* thing.—HAMLirr, ^ 

The important tlay bad now arrive<i, the arrangements for 
which had for ttorae time occupied all the conversaticm and 
thoughts of the good ct»mpauy at the well of St. RonanU To 
give it, at the spiue time, a degree of novelty and consequence, 
Ijady Penelofw Penfeather hatl long since suggested to Mr. 
Mowbniy, that the more gifted and occomplishetl port of the 
guests nlight contribute to furnish out cntertaiimient for ^ 
rest, Iiy acting a few scenes of some po{mlar drama \ an acccmi- 
plishment iu which her sdf conceit assured her that she was 
peculiarly q^liM to excel Mr. Mowbray, who seemed on ihia 
occasion to have thrown the reins entirely into hear ladyship’s 
4ia&ds, made no objection to Hie plan which she (iropoaed, 
excepting that the old-fiishioned hedges and walks of tilm garden 
at Bhaws C^lo most necessatily s<»Te for stage and scenes^, as 
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theiti vm no time to 0t up the old haU for tlie exhibition of the 
pmpdied theatrio&la.* But upon inouiry among the compiin>% 
tbifl phm waa wrecked upon the ordinary shelve, to wit, the 
eiiSScdty of Dnding who would consent to aaaume 

the lower chiuwcteni of the drams, For the firat Uiero 
w&o oamUdatee more than enough; Init most of these were 
greatly too highepirited to play the fool, except they were per 
mitted to top^the pari Then amongst tlie few unambitious 
undiNTlings, wrbo oouid be coaxed or ce^olcd to undertake 8ul)or- 
dinate ^araoters, there were so many I>iid memories, and short 
memories, and treacherous memories, that at length the plan 
was reeigned in despair. 

A substitute proposed by I^ady Penelope was next considered, 
ft was proposed to act what the Italians call a Comedy of Cha- 
racter j^that is, not an exact drama, in'which tlio actors delivei 
what is sot* down for them by the author; but one In which, 
the plot having bean previously fixed upon, and a few striking 
scenes atljusted, the actors are expected to supply the dialogue 
exteroport), or, as f^etruebio says, from their mother wit Tliis 
is an amusement which affords much entertaiument in Italy, 
imrticularly in the state of Vraiice, where the characters of their 
drama have been long since all previously fixed, and arc handed! 
down by tradition; and this Bj-)ede« of drama, though rather 
belonging to the mask than the thoatre, is distinguished Ity the 
name of Commedia doU* Arte.t But the «hamc-law^<i character 
of Brilipns is still more alien from a siie<ue« of disfday, whore 
thciti is n constant and extemporaneous demand for wit, or the 
sort of roaiiy small-talk which suppliers it» pla^je, than from the 
rQjular exhibitions of the ilrama, where ilu^ autijor, standing 
responsible for language and sentiment, to tlu^ fiersonators 
of the scenes only the trouble of finding timm<?ii^ion and action. 

But the ardent and active spirit of La<ly Penelope, still 

* At KUrtiddetry, the not)l« seat of Meath, Ja the countji of Wick¬ 
low^ there i# a situatUm Cor privfto thoatriral Jb the open eh, 

pkaied out with the eveigreietis which arwc ia Ui* TBCott lawniniil 
maguifioetK^ It bu a wild and ramantlfl effoet, remindmi); ono of the 
«e«»0 in which Bottom rehearsed bht {«i;eaat, with a green plot for a aUtge, 
and a hawUjom hmk for a tirinff-rotutio * 

t See Mr. William Stewart thwe'# very intoreetiag Lettora from the 
Nc^ of Italy, VoL L Letter XXX,, wissro Ihia eurlmia atjbj«K't in treated 
w^ tiw lttformaitio& and predwton which dtatingiihih that aroermphahat} 
onfelHNr. 
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athirst £^r novelty, though baffled in her two firat prcjjecta, 
brought forward a third, in which she was more suocltebil 
This was the proposal to combine a certain number, at least, 
of the guests, properly dressed for the occasion, as representfng^ 
some well-known historical or dramatic characters, in a group, 
having refeTen(;e to histoiy, or to a scene of the /Irama. In 
this representation, which may be called playing a picture, 
action, even pantoraimical action, was not exfM^rteil; and all 
that was required of the performers was to throw thrjpi^lves 
into such a group as might express a marked and striking point 
of an easily remembered scene, but whore the actors are at a 
fMuiso, and w'ithout either speech or motion. In this species 
of rejiresentation there was no tax, either on the invention or 
memory of those who might undert^ike parts ; and, what recom- 
mcnde<l it still farther tf> the good a^mpany, there was no'inarked 
(lifForence Iwtwixt the liero tuid heroine of the group, and the 
loss distinguished characters by whom they were attended on 
the stage ; and every one who had confidence in a handsome 
shape and a liecoraing dress, might hope, though standing in not 
(piite so broad and favourable a light as the principal pereonages, 
to draw, nevertheless, a considerable portion of attention and 
ajtplause. This motion, therefore, that the company, or such of 
them as might choose to apjv’ar properly dr^«ed for the occasion, 
shoitld form themwlves into one or more groups, which might 
1 k‘ renewed and varied as often as they plcjised, was hailed and 
accepted as a bright idea, which ussignefi to every one fv share 
of the importance attached to its prolmble success. 

Mowbray, on his side, promised tocoTitrivo some arrangement 
which should separate the actors in this muto drama from the 
sjTectatoie, and enable the fonner to vary the amusement by 
withdrawing themselves from the scene, and agfun appearing 
ui>on it umler a different and new cambinatioi|. This plan of 
exhibition, where ftne clothes and affected attitudes supplied all 
draughts' up«>M fancy or talent, was, highly agreeable to most of 
the ladies present; and even Liidy Binka, whose discontent 
seemed proof against every effort that could be proposed to 
sootbo it, n^cquiesoc^d in the jnoject, with perfect indiffer^ee 
indeed, but with something of sullennees than aanaL 
♦ It now' only renuuned to rummage the circulating' libnuy, 
fbr some pieee of suffleient oelelui^ to command altettlkm, 
and which should be at the same time suited to Bte egecutum 
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of their Inject. Beir» BritWi Theatte, Miller’a Modern luid 
AnoiS&t Drama, and «d)ont twentjr old volumes, in whi(^ alray 
tragedies and oomedim were associate like the passengers in a 
•mail-eoacb, wi^out the least attempt at selection or arrangement, 
were all examined in the oonrse of th^ researches. But Lady 
Pendope declared loftily and decidedly for Shakespeare, os 'the 
anthor whose immortal works were fresh in every one’s re<!oliee- 
tion. Shakeeipeare was therefore chosen, and fi'om his works 
thf^MidstiKinei Night’s Dream was iielected, as the play which 
afforded the greats variety of charactem, and most scope of 
course for the intended reprceeiitation. An active oon){)otition 
presently occorred among the greater part of the company, for 
such copies of the Midsummer Nii^t’s Dream, or the volume of 
Shakespeare oodtaining it, oa eould be got in the neighbourhood ; 
for, notwitbstanding lidy Penelope’s declaration, tlmt every one 
who ooold read had Sh^espeare's plays by heart, it appeared 
tltat such of his drsmas as have not kept possession of the stage 
were very little known at St. Rcnian’s, save among those people 
who are empha^cally called readers. 

The adjustment of the parts was the first sul^ect of consideror 
lion, so soon as those who intended to assume diameters had 
rdreshed their recollection on the subject of the piece. Thesenw 
was unanimoiisly assigned to Mowbmy, the giver of* the enter¬ 
tainment, and therefore justly entitled to represent the Duke 
of Athena. The costume of an Amazonian crest and plume, a 
tunke^'Up vest, and a tight buskin of sky-blue silk, buckled 
wit^ diamonds, reconciled Lady Sinks to the part of Hippolyta. 
The superior stature of Miss Mowbmy to Ijaiiy Penelope made 
it necessary that the former should perform the |mrt of Helena, 
and her kdyslup rest contented with the shrewish charai(?tcr of 
Hermia. It was resolved to compliment the young Karl of 
Ktheringtnik with the part of Lyaandcr, which, however, hb 
Lordship declined, and, preferring comedy iof tragedy, refuiwHi 
^ to i^ipear in any other chai^itar than that of the magnanimoim 
Bottom; and he gave them m»ch a humorous s|)ceiincn of hb 
quality in tlmt part, that all were delighted at once with hb 
eondeacension in assuming, and hb skill in (lerforming, the 
pTBsentor of Pyiamns. 

The ’part of %eQs was voted to Captain MacTurk, whose 
dhstiiiacy in ratoakg to appear in any other than the full 
Highland garb, had n^y <lbeoncerted the whole affair. At 
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length this obstacle was got over, ob the authoritj of Childe 
Harold, who remarks the similarity betwixt the HigMasil osd 
Urecian costume;* and the company, dispensing with the 
(liflFerence of colour, voted the Captain’s variegated kilt, of the* 
MacTurk tartan, to be the kirtle of a Grecian mountaineeir,— 
Egdus to be an Amout,' and the Captain to be Eg^, Chat* 
terly and the {>ainter, walking gentlemen by profession, agreed 
to walk thrtmgh the parts of Dometrius and LyB|nder, the two 
Athenian lovers ; and Mr, Winterbhrtisom, loath andlaz^ a|ter 
many excuses, was bribed by Ija^ly Penelope, with an dtuque, 
or supposed antique cameo, to play the part of PhUostratus, 
master of the revels, provided his gout would jwrrnit him to 
remain so long upon the turf, which was to be their stage. 

Muslin trowsers, adorned with spangles, a voRinunoua turban 
of silver gauze, and wings of the same, together with tta cm* 
broidered slipper, converted at, onro Miss Digges into Oberon, 
the King of Shadows, whose sovereign grayity, however, was 
somewhat indifferently represented by the silly gaiety of Miss 
in lier Teens, anil the uncontrolled delight which she felt iii 
her fnio clothes. A yoiuigcr sister re|)Tc»ente<l Titania; and two 
or three subordinate elves were selected, among famili^ attend¬ 
ing the salutiferous fountain, wl»o were easily persuaded to let 
tlieir children figure in fine clothes at so juvenile an age, though 
they shook their head at Mias Digges and her pantaloons, and 
no less at tho lil>eral display of Ijody Binka's right leg, with which 
the Amazonian garb gndified the public of St. Rouan’s. 

Dr. Quacklel)eu was ui)plied to to play Wtdl, by the ai«iat* 
an CO of such a wiK>deD horse, or screen, as clothes are usually 
dritd iqxin ; the old Attorney stood for Lion ; and the other 
characters of Bottom’s drama w^‘^(^ easily finuid among the un- 
luunal frequenters of the Spring. Dreasetl rebeatwik, and so 
forth, went memly on—all voted there was a play fifted. 

But even the Dix^torV eloquence could not press Mm. Blower 
into the echeme, although she was ppticularly wanted to repro' 
sent Thisbe. 

* '* The Amaalt.'!, or Albanese,” nays Lonl Byron, “ struck me liy tiirfr 
roiduhlKnce toihe Highlandon of Sc^tlAoit, ia dress, figure, and mstittsr 
of hving. Their very mountains swm CaiedofaUii, but a miMerrfcJimata, 
kiJL though whit^v the spure, form, thidr diakct Celtic in 
ttouml, ami tb«ir hmly habits, all carried mo badt ta |p 

tkt Cheaptw 0/ €kUd€ Sartdttn 
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** Truth i»,” die repliod, “ I diana greatly like 
John Slower^ honest man, as sailors are aye for mono s()re(} or 
another, vad take me anoe to see ane Mrs. Siddons ~I thought 
ige should hae been crashed to death before we gut in--a' my 
things riven aff my back, forby the four lily-white shilliugs that 
it cost ua~^d then in came three frightsome carlines wi’ besoms, 
and they wad bewitch a sailor's wife—I was lang eneugh there 
-—and out I w^ be, and out John Blower gat me, but wi‘ mic 
ama’ fight and fend.—My I^ady Penelope Penfitter, and the grwit 
folk,^fy just take it as they like; but in luy mind, Dr. 
hm, it’s a zim^ blasphemy for folk to gar themselves look other¬ 
wise than their Maker made them; and then the clianging the 
name which was given them at baptism, i«, I think, an awful 
falling away frofh our vows; and though Thisby, which I take 
to be Gcreek for Tibbie, may be a veiy gzxKl name, yet Margaret 
was I christoned, and Margaret will 1 die.*’ 

‘'You mistake tje matter entirely, ray dear Mrs.. Blower,” 
said the Doctor; “there is nothing serious intended—a mere 
plitc^o —^just a divertisement to cheer the spirits, and assist the 
efiect of tlie waters—cheerfulness is a grcMit proiiiobT of health.” 

“ Dinna tell me o’ hmlth, Dr. Kittlepin \—Can it be for the 
puir body MDurk’s health to imyor ak>ut in the tartans like a 
tobacconist’a sign in a frosty morning, wi' bis poor wisMsned 
boughs as blue as a blawartl—wcu^l I wot he is a humbling 
spectacle. Or can it gi© oiiy l)ody health or pleasure citlier to 
see your ainsoll, Doebir, ganging ak)ut wi’ a claimi fn^rtim tiwl 
to your back, eovesred m* jjape^r, and painb!<i like a stam; and 
lime wa* 1—-Ill gang to see nano of their vanithsK, Dr. Kittle- 
hen ; mad if there is nae other docent knly to take care o’ mo, 
as 1 dinna like to sit a haill afkerinxm by inywdl, I'll e’en gao 
doun to Mr. Sowerbrowst the maltster’s—he is a ^deasant sensible 
man, and a sponsible man in the world, and his sister’s a very 
decent woman.” 

^ “ Omfound Sowerbrowst^” thought the Dt>chw; “ if 1 had 
guosred he waa to come acrocw me thu^, he should not have 
got the better of his dyapcfisy so early,—My dear Mrs. Blower,” 
he oontinued, but aloud, “ it is a foolish affidr enough, I must 
ecm&n; hut ^ecy person of style and fashion at the Well has 
aettled to attemd tlii§ .eahibition ; there has been nothing ehw 
talked el for this month through the whole eour try, and it will 
be a year befine li Sa fengotten. And I would have you eon- 
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gidcr how ill it will look, my dear Mrs. Blower, to stay away— 
nolxKly will believe you bad a card—no, not though ywtt were 
to hang it round your neck like a label round a vial of tmetnre, 
Mrs. Blower.’' 

If ye thought t/uif, Doctor Kickherben," said the. widow, 
alftnned at the idea of losing cjwte, ** I wad e’en gang to the 
show, like other folk; sinful and shameful if it be, let them that 
make the sin Ijcar the shame. But then I will put on nane of 
their Popisli disguises—me that has lived in Korth-Leith, bmth 
wife and loss, for I shanna say how mony years, and hi^ a cha¬ 
racter to keep tip baith with saint and sinner,—And then, wha’s 
to take care of me, since you are gaun to make a lime-and-stane 
wa’ of yoursell, Doctor Kickinl)€nr* 

“ My dear Mrs. Blower, if such is your deteVmination, I will 
not make a wall of myself. Her ladyship must consider my 
profession—she must understand it is my function to look after 
ray patients, in preference to all the sta^playi in this world— 
and to attend on n case like yours, Mrs. Blower, it is my duty 
to sacrifice, were it called for, the w'hole drama from Shakespeare 
te O’Keefe." 

On hearing this magnanimous resolution, the widow's heart 
was greatly cheeretl; for, in fact, she might probably have con- 
siderwl the Dex'tor's perseverance in the plan, of which she had 
expressed such high disiipprobation, as little lea« than a c^miptam 
of almdiite defection from his allegiance. By an aeeommodflStion, 
therefore, which suited Ixdh parties, it was settled th^ the 
Doctor should attend his loving widow to Shaws Castle, tn^out 
miisk or mantle; and that the }\amted screen should bo trans¬ 
ferred from Quaeklebcn’s back to the broail shoulders of a brief¬ 
less barrister, well qualified for the part of Wall, since the com¬ 
position of his skull might have rivfl.llef! in soli^ty the mortar 
ami stono of the most approved builder. 

We must not |musc to dilate upon the various labours of body 
and ^irlt which premieti the tetervening space, betwixt ^ 

, Hcttlemcnt of this gay scheme, and the tinio appointed to cany 
it into exwmtion. We will not attempt to describe how the 
wTidthy, by letb'r and by coratuMsioners, urged ttieir resefmehes 
through the stores of the Galleiy of Fashion far rpedmmM of 
4>rientel finery—how they that were scant of diamoi^ Impelled 
their place with paste and Bristol stoiies~-how the eottn^ 
dealers were driven out of parienee by the demand fiar gnodi df 
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which th^ hud neva* before heard the name—aiid, htstly, how 
the bdly fingers of the mote ocoiiomical damitels twbted liand* 
kerchiei^ into turbans^ and converted jMatticoate into pantaloons, 
Aaped and aewed, ctit and clipped, and spoiled many a decent 
gown and petticoat, to produce something like a Oa^ian habit. 
1^0 can deacribe the wonders wrought by active neeiUaa and 
scissom, aided by thimbles and thrcid, ujwn silver gauze, and 
sprigged muslit^ or who can show how, if the fair nymphs of 
the %c)pg <Bd not entirely succeed in attaining the dcaii^ re- 
semblsfioe to heathen Greeks, they at least contdved to get rid 
of all similitude to sober Christians ? 

Neither is it necessary to dwell upon the various schemes of 
conveyance whicjj were remirted to, in order to transfer the 
moTuie of the Spa to the scene of reyelry at Shaws Castle, 
These w^re as variotis as the fortunes and pretensions of the 
owners; fretta the lordly ctirricle, witli its outrklers, to the 
humble taxed cart, nay, untaxed cart, which conaoyod the ]mr- 
mmpsa of lessor rant For the latter, indeed, the two 
chaises at the Inn seemed converted into hourly stages, so often 
did they come and go between the Hotel and the Castle—a glad 
day for the postilioua, and a day of martyrdom for the poor fsjst- 
horses; so siddam is it that every de{>artme«t of any society, 
however constituted, can be injtu^ or bonefittd by the same 
occurrence. 

Such, indeed, was the fwnury of vehicular (»nvcyancc, that 
applicatgms were made in manner most humble, even to 
I)od» herself, entreating she would pennit her old whiskey to 
ply (for such might have Ixjen the plirase) at St Itouan’s Well, 
for that day only, and that upon good cause shown. But not 
for sordid lucre would the undaunted spirit of Meg compound 
, her feud with her neighbmjrs of the deteatwl •Well. “ Her 
carriage,” she briefly replied, “ was engaged for Jmr ain guest 
and the minister, and deil onitlier Issly’s fit should gang jntfil't. 
I#t every herring king by itotain b<«wh” And, accordingly, at 
duly appoint^ hour, creaked forth the leathern conveuiesoe, 
in which, carefnlly screened by the curtain from the gaze of the 
fry of the village, sat Nabob Touchwood, in the coeistme of an 
ladhm m^hant, or Shroff, as th<^ are termed. The clergy- 
mjm woulu not, perimps^ have been so |iunctual, had not a set 
of ttstes and messagw liniB bis friend at the Chsikum, ever led* 
lowing each other ns thiek as the papers which decKomte the 
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tail of a Bchool-hoy’s kite, him so coatintiallY on tiie alert 
from (iaybreak till noon, that Mr. Touchwood found hifti com¬ 
pletely dressed; and the whiskey was only delayed fof about ten 
minutes before the door of the mame, a space employed by M.’. 
Cargill in searching for his spectacles, which at last were h^pily 
discovered upon his own nose. 

At length, rniUnl by the aide of his new friend, Mr. Cargill 
arrived safe at .Shawa Ciwtle, the gate of which mansion wns 
surrounded by a screaming group of children, so ftxtrava'^tly 
delighted at w^ing the strange figures to whom each snccessive 
eorriage gave birtli, that even the stem brow and well-known 
voice of Johnny Tiilsneck, the l)t)aille, though stationed in tlic 
<iourt on express puqK>t«‘, w'as not equal to th^e task of control¬ 
ling them. These noisy’intruders, however, who, it was believed, 
wert' sonn‘what favoiire<J by Clara Mowbray, were cxchfded from 
tlie court whirii (qvened before the house, by a couple of grooms 
or helf)ers armed with their whiiJS, and could only salute, with 
th(?ir shrill and w'ondering hailing, the various i>msonag€« os 
they iMissed down a short avenue leading from the exterior 
gate. 

The (IJleikuin nalwb and the minister were greetetl with shouts 
not the least clamorous; which the former merited by the ease 
with which he wore the white turlmn, and the latter, by the in- 
I roquenisy of hia ap|)ean«ice in public; and both, by the singular 
association of a dey'ent clergymtm of the Church of Scotland, in 
a dress more old-fashioned tlian t;o\ild now be produw^ in the 
General Assembly, walking {imi-in-arm, and seemingly, in the 
most familiar terms, with a Parsec merchant Th^ stopped a 
moment at the gate of the courtyard to admire the front of the 
old mjuision, which had been disturbed witli so unusual a scene 
of sraicty, *■ 

Bhaws Castle, tliough so named, presented no appearance of 
deiuic*^ I and the present edifice had never been designed for 
more than tlm aca^mmodation of t peaceful fiimily, having a low, 
bettivy firont, loaded witli some of that meretridous omameBt, 
which, uniting, or rather confounding, the Gothic and OineiaQ 
arehitectare, was much used during the reigns of James Vt of 
Scotland, and his unfortunate son. The mirt fi>nn^ a smail 
^square, two sides of wltioh were occupied such buildings as 
were required for the family, and the third by the stahloa the 
only part to which much attention hail been paid, the pteaeat 
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lilr. Mowbray having pxt thorn into excellent order. The fourth 
aide the square was shut up by a screen wdl, tlirough whioh 
a do(xr opened to the avenue; the whole being a kind of structure 
#^bi€b Bosy be still found on those old SoottSh properti©», wber^^ 
a rage to render Uaeir'place Parish, as was at one time the pre¬ 
vailing phiq|»e, hue not induced the owners to pull down the ven- 
foable and ^eltermg appendages with wluch their wiser fathers 
luid screened mansion, and to lay the whole open to the 
keer^noilh’ettst; much after the fashion of a 8{dnster of fifty, 
who^Tlk herself to gratify the public by an exposure of bcr tlun 
red elbows, and shrivelled neck and bo^m. 

A double door, thrown liospitably oi>en on the iiresent oeca- 
eion, admitted company into a dark and low hall, where 
Mowbray himseE, vrcaring the under di^ of Theseus, but not 
having^et assumed his duoal cap Wid*rol»e8, stootl to receive 
his guests with due eourtiuy, and to indicate to each the road 
allotted to him. Those who wca-o to take a sljare in the rcpre- 
aeutation of the moruing weat) conducted to an old saloon, 
dmtiocd for a green-roiHu, and which c^omimmicated with a 
series of apartments on the right, hastily fitted with actx^minoda- 
tions for ojrmnging and completing their toilet; while others, 
who took no p^ in the intended drama, were ushetud to the 
left, into a large, unfurnished, and long ilisuscd dining parlour, 
where a sashed door oijent^d into the gardtais, crossed with yow 
and holly hedges, still trimmed and cUi^ped by the old grey¬ 
headed^ gardener, upon those principles which a Hutchman 
thou^t worthy of commemorating in a didiictic poem upon the 
Ar$ 

A Httlo wildcmeafi, surrounding a beautiful pieco of the 
smoothest turf, and itself Ijoundotl by such high hedges as we 
have described, had been selected as the stage most proper for 
the exhibition of the intended dramatic pictur^ It afforded 
many fi^tfes; for a rising bank exactly in fr^t was aceoxu- 
^odated with seats for the 8]p»ctaton, who had a oompl^ view 
^ the sylvan theatre, the bushes and shrube having b^ cleared 
away, and the t^aoe supplied with a temporary screen, which, 
heing withdrawn 1^ the domestics appointed for that purfjose, 
mM to serve for tim rising of the cuitidn. A covered trellis, 
whhdi pSmd thioo|^ another part of the garden, and termi¬ 
nated with a private door opening firom tiie right wing of the 
Mlc^, seemed aa if it hi^ been planted on purpose for tbc 
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ptY)|K)ml exIiibitioB, aa it Berved to give the peraonagea of the 
drama a convenient and jBecret access from the gieeai-io6ia to 
the place of representation. Indeed, the dramatis petsofom, at 
least those who adopted the management of the matter, werv 
induced, l}y so much convenience, to extend, in some measo^ 
their original plan; and, instead of one group, as had been at 
first proposeti, they now found tliemsdlv^ able to exhibit to 
the gCKxt comprtny a succession of three or four, sheeted and 
arrangfMi from difibreut parts of the drama; thus ^vin^ 
duration, as well as some variety, to the entertainment, b^des 
the advantage of iH^fKiratiiig and contrasting the tragic and the 
comic scenes. 

After wandering about amongst the gardens, which contained 
little to interest (vny o^e, and endeavouring to recognise some 
clmractcrs, who, aoijommodating themselves to the humours of 
the (lay, liad vcniurt^l to appear in the various disguises of 
ballad'SmgefH, f»e(l]arB, shepherds, Highlanders, and so forth, 
the company began to draw topther towards the spot where 
the seats prejuired fca: them, and the screen drawn in front of 
tlie bosky stage, induced them to assemble, and excited expectw 
tion, (^specially ns a scroll in front of the esplanade set forth, 
in the words of the play, “ This green plot shall be our, stage, 
this hawthorn brake mir tiring-hotise, and we will do it in 
action.’^ A delay of about ten minutes began to excite some 
suppressed murmurs of imjiatience amtmg the audience, when 
the toudi of Uow's fiddle suddenly burst from a neighbouring 
hedge, behind which he had established his little ordi|estra. 
All \rere of course silent, 

“ A«i through his dear stmthspeys he boro with Bighhmd isge.” 

And when he changed his stndn to an adagio, and suilm^ his 
music to die away in the plaintive notes of Boslin Castle, Hie 
etdioes of the old walk were, after a long slumber, aa^en^ 
by that enthusiastic burst of apj^lause, with which the Sedhi 
usu;dly ro(M^ived and rewarded Hieir oountiy^s gifted minatrd. 

** Ho k his father’s oam son,** saM Touchwood to the ckigy* 
man, for b^th had gotten seats near about the dsnlxe of ^ 
place of audience. ** It k many a long year since 1 B^ened to 
old KcU at InvOT, and, to say traUi, spent a nii^tt with idm 
over pancakes and Ath^e brim; and I never expected tp*heat 
hk match again in my But stopH^ emtain ylmL** 
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The mw wu indeed withdnm, end dii^lii^ Heml% 
Heled% «ad their lovet^ in uttitodas <x>rmpoiuiing to the «ma 
of oofilii8io& oecAKkmed % ^ error of Pock. 

« Meesr^ CSsatterljr a»d the Pubter played their parte neither 
better nor worse amateur actors to g^ieral; and the best 
that eookl be said of them waf^ that they seemed more than half 
aaham^ of thfdr exotic dreesee, and of the puldio gare. 

But agsiaatt this tmtimely weakness Lady Penelope was 
guanl^ by* the strong ahi^d of adf-ccmoeit. She minced, 
ambl^ and, notwithstanding the alight a{7pearanoe of her 
perstoi, and the de]«odatioiu which time had made mi a coun¬ 
tenance that hatl never been very much distinguished for heauty,« 
seemed desirous to top the part of tho beautitol daughter of 
The ffuDetmesa which was proper to the character of 
Hemiid^ was much augmented by the disoorery that Miss Mow¬ 
bray was soauudi bettor dressed than henielf,"*a discoveiy which 
she liad but recently^ made, as that young lady had not attended 
on the re^ilar rehearsals at the W^l, but once, and then with¬ 
out her stage habit Her ladyship, however, did not permit 
this pamibl sense of toferiodty, where she had expected triumph, 
so tor to prevail over her desire of shining, aa to interrupt 
inatenalbr the manner in which she had settM to represent her 
portion of the scene. The nature of the exhibition precluded 
much action, but Lady Penelope made amends by such a auo- 
oeaaion of grimaces, as might rival, in variety at leaat^ the 
stogulai; display which Garrick used to call “ going liia rounds.” 
Sim twisted hex poor featuree into looks of most desperate love 
towards Lycmnder^ into tboee of wonder and offended pride, 
when idte turned thmn upon Demetrius; and (inally settled them 
on Hdena, with ^ hapincat possible imitation of an incensed 
rival, who feds the imposnbili^ of relieving her swollen heart 
l]y tim alone, and is just about to have recourse to her nails. 


No contrast could be stronger in looks, demeanoyr, and 
Jigur^ than that between Bgnnia and Hc4i^ In the latter 
"chara^, the beautifhl form and foreign dnisa of Mtoi Mowbray 
^traded all ayca She kept her p]^ m the stage, as a m 
ttoal does thi^ whldi hhi charge assigns him; fer she had 
wevioaidy told her hvother, that though she consented, at his 
smpeirtmdty, to make part of the exhibition, it was as a pieoe 
cf ^ scene, not as am actor, and aoooidtogb^ a painted figme 
eMd seaies be soote Immovabk The expimlon of her ernin- 
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tenaoce aeemed to be that of deep sottow aod perplexitgri Mtmg- 
ing to her part, over which wandered ai timea an air of irony 
or ridicule, as if she secretly sconung the whole exhilntion, 
and even herself for condeseendi^ to become part of it. Aboaa 
al\, a sense of bashfulness had cast upon b^ cheek a ooleor, 
which, tluntgh sudiciently slight, was more than herrcoimtenanoe 
was used to disjday j and when the spectators beheld, in the 
splendour and grace of a rich Oriental ^esa, henwhora they had 
hitherto i>c5€n act'ustomed to see attired only in the moat^^g^^ess 
manner, they felt the additional charms of surprise and contrast; 
80 that tho bursts of apfdause which were vtileyed towards the 
stage, might be said to be addressed to her alone, and to vie in 
sincerity with those which liave been forced ftom an audience 
by tho most m’compliahed performer. 

“Oh, that pair Lady 1‘enelope 1" said honest Mrs, illower, 
who, when her scruples against the exhibition were once got 
over, began to look upon it with particular iutereat,—“ I am 
really Horry for her puir face, for she gars it work like the sails 
of John Blower’s veashel in a stiff breeie.^—Oh, Doctor OacdclO' 
hen, dinua ye think ehe wad need, if it w^ possible, to rin 
ower her face wi’ a guslng iron, just to take the wrunkles 
out o’t 1 ” 

“ Hush, hush! my good dear Mrs. Blowrar,” said the Doctor; 
“ Lady Penelope is a woman of quality, and my patient, and 
such people always act charmingly—you must understand there 
is no hissing at a private theatre—Hem T' ♦ 

“ Ye may say what ye like. Doctor, but there is nae fide like 
an aulil fule—To be sure, if she was as young and beauttfid as 
Miss Mowbray—begh me, and I didna use to think her sae 
l»onny neither—but dress—dress makes an unco difference— 
That sliawl o’ hem—I daur say the like o’t was neV seen in 
braid Scotland—It will be real Indian, Pso warrant** 

“ Real Intlian!” said Mr, Touchwood, in an accent of disdi^ 
which rather disturbed Mrs. Blown's equanimify,—^^whyi trhat 
do you 8 upj) 08 e it should be, madam 1** 

“ I dinna kem, sir ” said idie, edging soynewhat nearw the 
Doctor, no^ being altogether pleased, as she afterwards aBowed, 
with the otitlamOsh appeamnoe and idiarptofte of ^ trareUer; 
,,then pulling her own drapeiy round her ahouldera, w added% 
oouragecmsly, ^ Them aro brow almk made at 
HdU aearoe m fiae lbtQi|a.*' 
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"Kot know Baidcy shawlfi ftom lndi«D« madam aald 
Toticb#ood; a blind man cmild t«U by the sligbtetfc 

'tmicb Off bii IHtla finger. Ton shawl, now, is the handsomest 
IdmTo am in BntaiflK^Aiid at this distance 1 oan tell it to be 
a real fosw:” 

** Oosio may she wool be that wears it,” said Mm. Bloater, 
declare, now I look isn’t again, it's a,perfi»ct l>eaHty." 

‘^It is caikda Tosin, ma’am, not eosie," continued the tra- 
irdler,;^' the Shroffs at Surat told me, in 1801, that it is made 
out of the inner coat of a goat'’ 

“ Of a sheep, sir, I am thinking ye mean, for goats has nae 


woo’.” 


“ Not much of it, indeed, madam; but you are to under¬ 
stand th^ use only the inmost coat; and then thdr dyes— 
that T5lie now will keep its colour while there is a rag of it 
left—men lioqueath them in legacies to their grandchildren.” 

*' And 8 vcTT bonny colour it is,” said the dome; ** something 
like a mouse’s back, only a thought redder—I wonder what 
they ca’ that colour," 

‘‘The colour is much ailroimt, madam,” said Touchwowl, 
who was now on a favourite topic; “ the Mussulmans say the 
colour is betwixt that of an elephant and the breast of the 
fixughtaj^ 

'* In troth, I am as wise as I was,” said Mn. Blower. 

“The fitwihUif madam, so called by the Moon (for the 
ElDdooe<<^l it hotl«h)^ is a sort of pigwn, held sacred among 
the Moaksm of India, b^ose they think it dyed its breast in the 
Wood of AU,—But I see they are clonng the iK!cne,^Mt. 
Csigdl, an you emnpoaing your sermon, my good ftiond, or 
what can you be thinking of t ” 

Mr. OsTgiU had, duii^ the whole scene, remained with his 
eyea fixed, In intoit and aiudoua, although ali^ost usoonsGious 
gaae, upon (tea Mowbray; and whmt the voice of hi| com- 
lannon atartied him o>tit ^ Ws reverie, he exclaimed, “ Most 
Wel 0 '—most unhappy^yea—I mast and will see her 1 ’^ * 

“ Bee her rep&d Touchwood, too much aeonatomed to bis 

fidend'a iiiigulifittei to hok for tnuch reason or oonaection in 
ffiQfl^hhc b® said m Why, you shaU see her and talk 
te too, if that adB yon pkaettra.—They «ay now,” he 
oog^hg^i^ lewertnf hk to a whb|ier, ^tbat this Mowlni^ 
k I m ndtHig ^ ft, liM h» <Ati dreii out hft 
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ri«ter like a Bagnim. Did you ever see such a splendid 
shawl r' * 

“ Dearly purchased spleridoiir/* said Mr. Cargill, with a deep 
sigh ; I wish that the price be yet fully paid !” • 

Very likely not,” said the traveller; “ very likely it’s gone 
to the book ; and for the price, I have known a thqjisand rupees 
given for such a shawl in the country.—But hush, hush, we arc 
to have another tune from Nathaniel—faith, ai^l they are with¬ 
drawing the screen—Well, they have some mercy—Ijjpy do 
not let us wait long })etween the acts of their follies at least—I 
love a quick and rattling fire in these vanitiea-~Folly wtdkii^ 
a funeral pace, and clinking her bells to the time of a passing 
knell, makes sad work indeed.” 

A strain of nuwic, beginning slowly, aud terminating in a 
light and wild allegro, introduced on the stage those dl^ghtful 
creatures of the richest iinaginntion that ever leemed with 
wondors, the Oberon and TitJinia of Shakespeare. The pigmy 
majesty of the captain of the fairy band had no inapt repre¬ 
sentative in Miss Diggea, wht»ae modesty was not so great an 
intruder as b> prevent her dtsiire to present him in all his 
tlignity, and she moved, conscious of the graceful turn of n pretty 
ankle, which, encircled with a string of pearls, and clothed in 
hesh-coloured silk, the most cobweb texture, rose above the 
criinsou sandal. Her jewelled tiara, too, gave dignity to the 
frown with which the offended King of Shadows greeted his 
conwirt, as each entered upon the scene at the he^,<ff their 
several attendants. ^ 

The restlessness of the children had been duly considered; 
and therefore, their imrt of the exhibition had been contriveii 
to represent dumb show, rather than a stationary picture. The 
little Queen of Elves was not inferior in action to her moody 
lord, and repaid, with a look of female impatience and acorn, 
the haughty air which seemed to express his sullen greeting, 

“ III ropt by mooidigbl, proud Titoiua.” 
r 

The other children wore, as usual, some clever and flward, 
K^me lontiidi and awkward enough; but the gaxnbdb of duld-. 
hood are sure to receive applause, paid, peorhaps, with a mixture 
^ of paty and envy, by those in advanced life ; and heUdea, there 
were in the company several fend piqns mammas, whoae 
olamotous appiebation, though ^ven appaientiy to tlio whok 
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performeii», was sspeciaUf dedkaUnl ia their hearts h> thdr own 
little Aiekieia and Marhui,—tor Maty^ though the prettiest and 
most classical of Scottish n&ines, is now ui^own in the Imxt 
IQie elves, therefore, tb<dr IhiUm, danced a measure, and 
vanwhed with good approbation. 

The anti'ijiaak, aa it may he called, of Bottom, and his ooin> 
pony of actors, i^ext appeared on the stage, and a thunder of 
applause recdve)} the young Earl, who ha<l, with infinite taato 
and dexterity^ tronsformed himself into the similitude of an 
Athen^ down; observing the Grecian costume, yet so judid* 
ottsly discrimmated from the dress of the higher cbaraotore, as 
at ones to fix the character of a thiek<akUmod mt*dmaic on the 
wearer. Touchwood, in particular, was loud in his approbation, 
from which the correctness of the oostume must bo inferred ; for 
that heoeat gentleman, like many other critics, was indeed not 
very mtidi aiistinguished for taste, but bad a capital 
memory for pet^ matters of feet j and while the most impro»~ 
sive lo^ or gesture of an actor might have failed to interest 
itiin, would have censured most severely the fashion of a sleeve, 
or the colour of a shoe»tie. 

But the Karl of Ktheringtou'a merits were not confined to bis 
external appearauce; for, had his better fortunes failed him, 
his deserts, like those of Hamlet, might have got him a fellow¬ 
ship in a cry of players. He presented, though In dumb show, 
the pragmatic conc^iit of B<^)ttom, to the uifinite amusement of 
all present, espedally of those who were well acquainted with 
the otigmal; and when he was ** translated ” by Puck, he Iwre 
the aars he^, hia newly-acquired dignity, with an ftpi>canince 
of conscious greatnass, which made the metamorphosis, though 
in itself sufficiently farcical, irrmiatibly comic. He afterwards 
displayed the same humour in his firolics with tkc feirics, and 
' the intcrcomw which he held with Meaws. Cobweb, Muatard- 
seed, Pease^bloMiotn, and the rest of Titania’s cavaliers, who lost 
all command of tnunien^oes at the gravity with which he 
^Invited them to affibrd him the luxury of scratching his liairy 
snout. Mowbray hsd^ako found a fitting r^rreemitativc for 
Puck in a quees'jookiag, smaU-eyed bey of the Ault^im of St, 
Boran’a, with large ears projecting from hk head like turrets 
lieom a CTbthie huQding. This exotic animal personified the 
ineity and mocking spirit of Hot^blin with considerable power, 
so t^ group bore loam resemblance to Ihe welPknown and 
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exquiflite delineation of Puck bj Sir Joshua, in the select collec¬ 
tion of the Bard of Memory. It was, however, the ruiD«of the 
St. Ronan's Itobin Ooodfellow, who did no good afterwards,— 
“gaed an ill gate," as Meg Dods said, and “took on" with^ 
jmrty of strolling players. 

The entertainment dosed with a grand parade of all the 
charactens that had appeared, during which Mowbray condfided 
that the young lord himself, unremarked, rq^ht have time 
enough to examine the outward form, at least,*of his sister 
Clara, whom, in the pride of his heart, he could not IfSp con¬ 
sidering superior in Imuty, dressed as she now was, W’ith every 
advantage of art, even to the brilliant Amazon, Lady Binka. 
It is tnie, Mowbray was not a man to give preference to the 
intellectual expression of jjoor Clara’s features over the sultana¬ 
like Iwauty of the haughty dame, which promised to an«®tlmiror 
all the viciasitades that cau be expressed by a .countenance 
lovely in every change, and changing as oflien as an ardent and 
in»|>etuou8 disfxisition, unused to constraint, and despising 
admonition, should please to dictate. Yet, to do him justice, 
though hia preference was perhajis dictated more by fraternal 
partiality than by purity of taste, he certainly, on the j^esent 
occasion, felt the full extent of Clara’s euperiority j and there 
was a proud smile on his lip, as, at the conclusion of the 
divertiseinent, he asked the Earl bow he had been pleased. 
The rest of the perfonners had separat€<i, and the young lonl 
remainwl on tlie stage, enjploye<i in disembarrassing himself 
of his aw'kward visor, wlien Mowbray put this question, to 
which, though general in terms, ho natu^y gave a particular 
meaning. 

“ I coidd wear my ass’s head for ever," he said, “ on condi- 
tiou my eye^ were to be so delightfully employed as they 
have been during the last scene.—Mowbiiy, your aister is an 
angel 1" 

“ Have a care that that head-piece of yours has not p^erted 
yoqr taste, my lonl,” said Mowbrky. “ But why did yon wear 
that disguise on your last appearance t You should, I think, 
have been^uncovered." 

“ 1 am ashamed to answer yon," said the Earl; “ but truth 
is, hist improssioQS are of consequence, and 1 thougllt 1 mi^t 
’^do as wisefy not to a|:qf>ear before your dster, for tib^ first tii^ 
in the chanoter of B^ly BottooL" 
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** Tlien you change yow drew, my lord, ht »lmn©r, if we call 
cmr liyi«heos by that namet” iald Mowbray, 

“ I am going to my room this uuitaai for that very purpoae,” 
^lied the £arL 

And 1" «ald Mowbmy, “ must atep in front and diambw 
the audience; for I aee they are aitting gaping them, waiting 
for anothftflceiie.’* 

They parted upon thk; and Mowbmy, ad Duke Thcsetw, 
Btepperi befr^ acreen, and announcing the ooncluifiau of the 
dram^itic pictures which they had had the honour bj preisetit 
Injfore tlie womhipfril company, thanked Ihe sfHsctators for tiio 
very favourable rvception which they had afforded; and intimatod 
to them, that if they could nmxuio themselves by strolling for an 
hour among the gardeiw, a bell would summon to the house at 
the (iiBpiry of tlmt time, when dome rtfreabmeuts wouUl wait 
their acoepjance. This annunciation was rmnved wuih the ap* 
platise due to the A^pkitrym od ^tin dtm; and the guests, 
arising from before the temiwmiy theatre, diaperwHi through the 
gardens, which were of some extent, to seek for or crentc atmiHO- 
ment to themselves. The music, greatly aided tln'in in this lost 
purpow?, and it was not long ore a doxen of couples and upwards 
were ** tripping it on the light fantastic toe” (I love a phrase 
that k not hackneyed), the tune of Monymusk, 

Others strolled through the grounds, meeting some quaint 
disguise at tlm end of every verdant alley, and comnmnieating 
to others the surprise and amusement whieli they themselves 
Were receiving. The »<'.enc, from the variety of dresses, the 
frtieddm which it gave to the display of humour amongst such 
as pc«fi«8»ed any, and the general dn*iswitioii to give and receive 
pleasure, rendertMl the little maaquerade mf)re ciitertainiiiig than 
others of the kind for which nn)re ample and mag^iiflcent ju’e* 
paratkmfe have been made. There was als<j *a singular and 
pleasuig ocMitraat between the fantastic figures who wandered 
through tlm gardena, and the quiet scene itsdf, to which the 
old dipt hedgea, the formalMistribution of the gnmnd, and the 
antiquated appearance of one or two bnintiuns and arttficial 
cascades, in which the naiads bad been for the nonce couifM^lled 
to resume their ancieDt frolics, gave an appearandS of unusual 
^plidlgr and seclusion, and which seemed rather to belong to 
the last than to the present gmieratum. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIRST. 

PERPLEXITllSa. 

For revels, daiiccs, raasku, and merry houw. 

Fore-run fair Lore, strewing Itis way with flowera. 

IX)TE'8 La|Oub Lo«p> 

Worthies, away—the scene b^nns to cloud. 

1biL£U. 

Mil. Touchwood and hw insejmrable friend, Mr. Caipll, 
wandered on amidst the gay groups we have described, the 
former censuring with great scorn the frequent attempts which 
he olwrved towards an., imitation of the costume of tharEaat, 
and appetiliug with wulf-coinplaceuce to bis own superior repre- 
BentatioD, as he greeted in Moorish and in Persic the sevend 
turban’d figuR» who passed his way ■ wfiile the clergyman, 
whose mind soemed to lalwur with some weighty and important 
projtHJt, loijked in every direction for the fair representative of 
Helena, but in vain. At length he caught a glimfwe of the 
memorable sliawl, which had drawn fortli so learned a dis- 
cuBsiou from his companion ; and starting from Touchwood's 
aide with a degree of anxious alertnees totally foreign to his 
usual habits, ho endeavoured to join the person by whom it 
WHS worn. 

“ By the Lord/' said his companion, “ the Doctor is beside 
himself 1—the jxurson is mad !—the divine is out of his senses, 
tliat Is clear; and how the devil can be, who scarce can find 
his road from the Cleikum to his own manse, venture himself 
unprotected into such a scene of confusion ?—he might as well 
preUmd to cross' the Atlantic without a pilot—I must push off 
in chase of him, lest worse come of it.” 

But tl;ie traveller was preventeti from executing his friendly 
purpose by a aoirt of crowd which cune nishing doam the alley, 
the centre of whioli was occapi<^ by Captain MacTark, in frie 
very act of bidlying two pseudo Higblaoders, for having pre¬ 
sumed to lay aside tlieir breeches before they had acquired the 
Gaelic language. The sounds of contempt and iypdt wi^ 
which the genuine Celt was overwhelming the imfortunote im¬ 
postors, were not, indeed, intdligible otherwise than frmn tiie 
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tone and mann^ of the ape&kor ; bnfe theao intimated eo math 
diaplessure, tliat the plaided forma whoae unadvised clioiee of 
a ilisgtuae bad provoM it—two raw lads (h}m a certain great 
manufactaring town—hoartdjr repented their temerity, and 
'^ere in the act of seeking ibr the speedieat exit from the 
gardens; rather choosing to resign their i^are of the dinitcr, 
than to abi<fe the farther conae(|ucnc«« that might follow from 
the displeasure of this Highland Termagant. 

Touchwoojj scarcely extricated himaelf from this imiiedi- 
mcnt,^Ttod again commenced his researches after the clergyman, 
arben his course was once more interrupted by a sort of press- 
gang, headed by Sir Bingo Binks, who, in order to play his 
ehameter of a drunken boatswain to the life, seemed eertandy 
drunk enough, however little of a seaman. His cheer soundeti 
more dike a view-hollo than a hail, whci!, with a volley of such 
oaths as w<^uld have blown a whole fliset of the Bethel Union 
out of the water, ordered Touchwood to oorae under his 
leo, and be d—d j for, smash his old timljers, he must to 
sea again, for as w«tthcr beaten a hulk m he was." 

Touchwood answererl instantly, “ To sea with all my heart, 
but not w'ith a land-lubli»cr for commamlcr.—Hark ye, hrotlier, do 
you know how much of a horse’s funiiture Ijclongs to n ship U' 

** Come, none of your quizzing, my old buck," said Bir Bingr) 
—** What the devil has a ship to do with horse’s furniture 
Do you think we belong to the horse-marinea 1—ha 1 ha! I 
think you’re matched, brother.” 

** Why, you son of a fresh water gudgeon,” replied the tra^ 
veller,*** that never in your life saile^l farther thm) the Islo of 
Dogs, do you pretend to play a sailor, and not kmiw the bridle 
of the bow-line, and the saddle of the bedtsprit, and the bit for 
the cable, and the girth to hoist the rigging, ami the whip to 
serve for small tackle t—There is a trick for you to find out 
an Abramman, and me sixpence when he Ix^ of you as a dis¬ 
banded seaman,—Get along with you ! or the constable shall be 
^Tged with the ^Imle prca#gang to man the workhmwe.”^ 

A geiMsral lou^ arose at the detection of the swaggering 
boatmndn ; and ^ that the Baronet had for it was to sneak off, 
saying, “D—n the old quiz, who the devil thought to have 
heard so much idang from an old muslin nightcap 1 ” 

Touchwood^ hWBg now an object of tome attention, was 
iallo««d by two or three stoigglers, whom he endeavoured to 
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rid himself of the beet way he could, testifying an impatience 
a little mconslBtent with the decorum of liie Orient^ de¬ 
meanour, but which arose from his desire to rejoin his com¬ 
panion, and some apprehension of inconvenience which he 
feared CargUl might sustain during his absence. For, being i£ 
fact as good-natured a man as any in tbe world, Mr. Touch- 
wo(jd wos at the same time one of the most conceited, and was 
verj' apt to Bup[>o8e, that his presence, advice, and assistance, 
were of tlie most indispensable consequence *to those with 
whom he lived; and that not only on great emergenchw, but 
even in the most ordinary ooxurrences of life. 

Meantime, Mr. Cargill, whom he sought in vain, was, on his 
part, anxiously keeping in sight of the beatitiful Indian shawl, 
which semd as a flag to announce to him the vessel which he 
held in chase, At length he approached »o close as in 

an anxious whisjjer, ** Muss Mowbray—Miss Mowbray—I must 
spoak with you.” 

“ And what would you have with Miss Ulowbray 1 ” said the 
fair wiwer of the beautiful shawl, but without turning round 
her hea^L 

“I have a secret—an iinjwrtant secret, of which to make 
you aware; but it is not for this place.—^Do not turn from me I 
—Your happiness in this, and perhaps in the next life, depends 
on your listening to me.” 

The laily led tlje way, as if to give him an opportunity of 
speaking with her more j)rivat<iy, to one of those old-fashkmtMl and 
deeply-einls>werod recasscs, which are commonly found in such 
gardens as that (*f Shaws Castle; and, with her shawl wrappcHl 
around her head, so as in some degree to conceal her features, 
she stood before Jilr. Cargill in the doubtful light and shadow of 
a huge platouuS'trtH', which formed the canopy of the arbour, 
and seemtnl to Wait the communication he bad promised, 

“ liei-jort says,” said the clergyman, speaking in an eager and 
hurried mianner, yet with a low voice, and like one desirous of 
bein^ he»inl by her whom he addrtMsed, and by no one else,— 
“ Report says that you {urc about to be married,” 

“ And is rcfx)rt kind enough to say to whom t” answered the 
lady, with & tone of indiflerenee wUch semed to astound har 
interrogator. ♦ 

* Young lady,” ho answered, with a eeflemn voice, ** had this 
levity l)een sworn to me, I could never have believed it! Have 
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you foiigot tbe circumjsiaoces iu whiclj ymj stand I —Ilavo you 
foifttfcteu that my promise of secrecy, sinful perhaps oven hi 
that degree, was but a conditional promise t—or did you think 
jthat a being so seqnostoced as I am was alroa<!y dc^ to the 
world, even while ho was walldiig upon its aurliwot—Know, 
yotmg larlv, that I am indeed dead to the pleasures and' the 
ordinary busineas of life, but I am eveu therefore the more aUve 
to its duties.” 

‘^Upon n^y*honour, unless you are pleased to bo more 
ezplitSt, it is impassible for me oi^or to answer or understand 
you," said the lady ; “ you speak bw seriously for a masquerade 
pleasantry, and yet not cle^ly enough to make your oanieist 
oomprohensibla” 

“Is this BuUeimess, Miss Mowbrayi” said the dergyrnan, 
witli«tncroasod ammation; “Is it levityf—Or is it alienation 
of mind ?-j~Evon after a fever of the brain, wo reUin a rooob 
lection of the cables of our ilbioss,—Come, ytsi muftt and do 
understand me, when I say tlmt I will not consent to your 
committing a great crime to attain temporal wealth and rank, 
no, not to make you an emproBs. My patli is a clear one ; and 
should 1 hear a whis})or breathed of your alliance with this 
Earl, or whatever ho may be, rely upon it, that I will wdthdmw 
the veil, and make your brother, your bridegroom, and the whole 
world, aaj[uaintod with tho situation m which you stand, and 
the impossibility of your forming the alliance which you projx>w> 
to yourself, I am comf^ellml to say, against the laws of <jk«i 
and man.” 

“T3ut, sir—air,” answered the lady, rather eagerly than 
anxiously, " you have not yet told me what business you have 
with my marriagcj, or what arguments you cfui bring against it. ” 

“Madam,” replied Mr. Cargill, “in your present state of 
mind, and in sui^ a scene as this, I cannot enter upon a topic 
for which tiie season is unfit, and you, I am pony to say, are 
totally unprepared. It is enough that you know the grounds 
’ cm which you staiui At ^ fitter opportunity, I will, ^ it is 
my duty, lay bafore you the cnonni^ of what you are said W 
have m^ital^ with the freedom which becomes one, who, 
however humble, is appointed to explain to his fetlow-creatores 
the laws of his Maker. In the meantime, I am not afraid 
that you will take any hasty step, after such a warning as this.” 

So saying, he turn^ fimm the lady with that dignity which 
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a ooasdoufl diacharge of duty confers, yet, at the same time, 
with a sense of deep pain, inflicted by the careless levity of her 
whom he addressed. She did not any longer attempt to detain 
him, but made her escape from the arbour by one alley, as idie 
heard voices which seemed to approach it from another. The 
clergyman, who took the opposite direction, met in full en¬ 
counter a whispering and tittering pair, who seemed, at his 
sudden appearance, to check their tone of familiarity, and 
assume an apfjoarance of greater distance towards each other. 
The lady wiw no other than the fair Queen of the Amazons, 
who setmicd to have adopted tlic re<'ent jmrtitdity of Titania 
towards Bully Bottom, iM^ng in conference such and so close 
as w'fi have desftrilied, with the late representative of the 
Athenian wenver, whtwe recent visit to his chamber had meta- 
morplum'd into the more gallant disguise of an ancient SpKEufth 
cnvalicr. lie now apficarcd with cloak and droopivg plume, 
sword, iKmifird, and guitar, richly dr^^ssed at all points, as for a 
serenatle beneath hia mistrc«8’s window, a silk mask at the 
breast of his embroidered doublet hung ready to be assumed in 
caswi of iiitnision, as an appropriate part of the national dress. 

It sometimes hapr)ened to Mr. Cargill, as we IwHeve it may 
(■himce to other men much subject to absence of mind, that, 
contrary to their wont, and much after the manner of a 
sunlwam suddenly piercing a d(iep mist, and illuminating one 
|)articular object in the landwape, some sudden recollection 
rushes uixm them, and seems to compel them to at‘t under it, 
ivi under the influeiu'c of complete certainty and couv'iction. 
Mr. (Cargill biwi no eooiu.T set eyes on the Spanish Cavalier, in 
whom he neither knew the Earl of Etherington, nor recognised 
Bully Bottom, than witli hasty motion he seized on his reluctant 
hand, and exclaiiijed, with a mixture of cagemesa and eolenmity, 
“ I rejoice to see you !—Heaven has sent you here in ito own 
giXKl time.” 

*■ I thank you, sir,” replied Lord Etherington, very coldly , 
*' I lielievo you liave the joy of the mooting entirely on your 
side, os I cannot remember hjiving seen you l>efore.” 

“ T» not your name Balmer I” said the clergyman, “ I— 
I know—sometimes apt to make mistakes—But 1 am 
sure your name is Bulmerl" 

i^ifot that ever I or my godf^ers heard of—my name Wats 
Bottom halfan-bour ago*^perha|M Hiat makes the conBuiGnt" 



ST. »OKAN*S WBIX, 237 

aoAwiered the £ari, with very cold and digtant poUteoesi;'^ 
** Pcfmit iBe to pa««f mt, that I my attend tho lady." 

“ Quite uuuecesBaiy," anawered Lady Binks; “ I leave you to 
^tdijust your mutual reooUectkms with your new old frieud, my 
lord—he Becms to have something to say.” iSo saying, the 
lady walkg^ on, not perhi^ sorry of an opportimity to show 
apparent indiftorenc® for his lordship’s soitiety, in the presence 
of one who httd surprised them in what might seem a moment 
of e^berant intimaey, 

“ You detain me, sir," said the Earl of Etherington to Mr. 
Cargill, who, Iwwildered and uncertain, still kept himwilf 
placed so directly before the young nobleman, as to make it 
impossible for him to pass, without absolutely pushing him to 
one side. “ I must rtilly attend the lady," ho addotl, making 
anotllbr effort to walk on. 

Young man," said Mr. Cargill, “ you cannot disguise your¬ 
self from me. I am sure—^my mind nssur^is me, that you ai® 
that veiy BuJmer whom Heaven lias sent hero to prevent crime." 

“ And you," said Lord Etherington, “ whom my mind assures 
me I never saw in my life, are sent hither by the devil, 1 think, 
to create confusion." 

“ I beg {wrdon, sir,” said the clergyman, staggered by the 
calm and pertinacious denial of the Earl-—“ I beg pardon if I 
am in a mistake—that is, if I am really in a mistake—btit 1 am 
not—I am sure I am not—That liKik —tliat smile— I am not 
mistaken. You are Valentino Bulmer—the very Valentine 
Bulpaer whom I—but 1 will not make your private affairs any 
part of this exposition-—enough, you are Val<?ntine Bulmer." 

“ValentineI—^Valentine?” answered Ijord Ethcringtoa, im¬ 
patiently—“I am neither Valentine nor Orson—I wish you 
good-morning, sir." » 

“ Stay, sir, stay, I charge yon," said the clergyman; “ if you 
aie unwilling to be known yourself, it may, be Injcause you 
have forgotten who I am—Lei me name myself as Bie ’Keverend 
dosiah (kurgill, minister of^t Honan’s." , 

“ If you bear a character so venerable, sir," replied the young 
ndtilmuuii,—“ in which, however, 1 am not in the legst interested, 
—^1 think when you moke your morning drought a little too 
potent,* it might be as well for you to stay at home and sle^ 
it off, before coming into company," 

“ In the nmne of Heaven, young gentleman,” smd Mr. Cargill, 
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“ lay a«ide thia untimely and unaeemly jeating! and tell me if yon 
Iw not—aa I cannot but atill l>elieve you to bo—^that same youth, 
who, seven years since, left in my deposit a solemn secret, which, 
if I should unfold to the wrong peison, woe would he my own*^ 
heart, and evil the eonsequences which might ensue 1” 

“ You are very pressing witli me, sir,” said the Efrl; “ and, 
in exchange, I will b<>. (^^ually frank with you.—I am not the 
man whom yf»i mistake me for, and yoti majfr go seek him 
where you will — It will be still more lucky for ^ou if, you 
chance to find your own wits in the course of your researches; 
for I must hdl you plainly, I think they are gone somewhat 
astray.” So saying, with a gesture expressive of a determined 
purf) 0 «e to jmas on, Mr. Cargill hud no alternative but to make 
way, and suffer him to procteed. 

The worthy clergyman ntcxMl us if rooted to the groundrand, 
with his usual habit of thinking aloud, exclaimed ttj himself, 

“ My fancy has played mo many a bewUderftig Irtck, but this 
is the most extraordinary of them all 1—What can this young 
man think of me? It must have been my conversation with 
that unhappy young hwly that has made such an impr^ion 
upon me as to deceive my very eye-sight, and raiuses me to 
connect with her history the fat'e of the next person that I met 
—What viuM the stranger think of me?” 

“ Why, what every one thinks of thee that knows thee, 
prophet,” said the fri(‘ndly voii^ of Touchwood, accom{«mying 
his «ptH«'h with an awakening slap on the clergyman's shoulder; 

“ and that is, tliat thou art on unfortixnate philosopher of 
Laputa, who has lost his flapper in the throng.—Come along— 
having me once more by your side, you need fear nothing. 
Why, now I look at you closer, you look as if you had seen a 
btv'^ilisk—not that there is any such thing, otherwise I must 
have w^eu it myself, in the course of my travels—but you seem 
pale and frightened—What the devil U the matter!” 

“iSothmg,” onsweretl the clergypian, “except that I have 
even this very moment made an egregious ft»ol of myself.” 

P(X)h, isK>h, that is nothing to sigh over, prophet—Every 
man does soiat least twice in the fuur-aad-twenty houra,” said 
Touchwood. ^ 

*** But I hatl nt^ly betrayed to a strongs a secret deafly 
oonceruing the honour of an ancient fiunUy.” 

** That WHS wrong, Doctor,” said Touchwood • “ tidte osl*e of 
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that in fufcow; and, indaed, I would adviso you not to speak evan 
to yoftr beadle* Johnny Tirhnieek, un^l you have a»8UJe«l youT^ 
self by at least three pertinent questions and answers, that you 
have the said Johnny corporeally and substantially ia {msenoa 
before you, and that your ftmcy has not investml smuo stranicer 
with hon^ Johnny’s singed periwig and thremlljore brt>wn 
j<ajeph'—Come along—come along." 

8*» saying, Ym hnrrii*d forward the perplejretl clerjsiyinan, who 
in vaip ma<l# all the exi^uses ho yould think of iu order to edw t 
his wcaiie fi^un the scene fd gaiety, iu which he was so unex* 
pcctedly involved. He pleadcMi hrsadache; and his friend assured 
him that a mouthful of food, and a glass of wine, would nieml 
it He atatisi he had business; and Touchwood replieti that 
he could have none but composing his next semion, and ro- 
uiLndM him that it was two days tih Siniday. At length, 
Mr. Cargil> emifowfied that he had some reluctance again to see 
the stranger, on wliom be ha^l endeavoured Mitli such per- 
tinaoity to fix an aecjuaintawce, which he was tiow well assured 
existed only in his own imagination. The traveller tn^toii his 
scruplee with scorn, and said, that guests meeting in this gene¬ 
ral manner, had no more to do with each otJiur than if they 
w^er© assembled tn a esamvonsary. 

So that you need not my a word to him in the way of 
apology or otherwise—or, what will Ite still l^etUir, I, who liave 
seen so much of the worUt, will make the pretty sjwech for 
you.” As they s^ioke, he dragge<l the divine towards the house, 
whor§ they were now summoned by the opjjoinUid nignul, and 
where the company were assembling in the old sahKin already 
noticed, previous to passing into the dining rfKun, where the 
refreshments were prepared. “Now, 1 rocdxjr," continuctl the 
busy friend of Mj*. Cargill, “ let ns see which of all these people 
has been the subject of your bltmder, T» it yon animal of a 
Highlaadman 1—or the impertinent bnite tlmb wants to bo 
thought a boatswain I or wjiich of them all is itt—Ay, here 
they come, two and two, Newgate fashion -the young Lowl of 
the Manor with old Lady Penelope—does he set up for Ulysses, 
I wonder t—The Earl of Ethcrinj^ with Lady JJingo—mo- 
thinks it should have been with Miss Mowbray.” 

"The*Earl of what did vou sayt” quoth the clergyman, 
aiudoiisly. ‘^How is it you titled that young nian in the 
^laiijsh dress t** 
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“Oho!” said the traveller ; “what, I have diicovered the 
goblin that hae Beared youl—Come along—come aloliig—1 
will make you acquainted with him.” So saying, he dragged 
him towards Lord Etherington; and before the divine could 
make his negative intelligible, the ceremony of introduction 
harl taken place. “ My Ijord Etherington, allow njp to present 
Mr. Cargill, minister of this parish—a learned gentleman, whose 
head is often in the Holy Land, when his person seems present 
among his frienck He suffers extremely, my load, under the 
sense of mistaking your lordship for the Lord knows who; but 
when you are acquainted with him, you will find that he can 
make a hundred stranger mistakes than that, so we hoj)© that 
your lordship will take no prejudice or offence.” 

“ There can lie no offence taken where no offence is intended,” 
said Lord Etherington vrith much urbanity. “It is'i who 
ought to kg the reverend gentleman’s pardon, for hunying 
from him without allowing him to make a* complete Selmrcme- 
Hunt. I bog hia pardon for an abruptness which the place and 
the time—for I was immediately engaged in a lady’s service— 
rendered unavoidable.” 

Mr. Cargill gawi on the young nobleman as he pronounced 
these wonb, with the easy indifference of one who apologises to 
an inferior in onier to maintain his own diameter for polite¬ 
ness, but with perfect indifference whetlier hia excuses are or 
are not held satisfaiitory. And ns the clergyman gazed, the 
kdief which had wo strongly dimg to him that the E^l of 
Etherington and young Valentino Bulmer were the same indi¬ 
vidual fierson, melted away like frost-work kfore the morning 
sun, and that so completely, that he marvelled at himself for 
Jiaving ever entertained it. J^me strong resemblance of features 
there must have been to have led him into such a delusioii j 
but the person, the tone, the manner of eitpreasion, were abso¬ 
lutely ilifcrent; and his attention being now especially direcited 
towaidw these particulars, Mr. Cargill was inclmed to think the 
two personages almost totally dissimilar. 

The ckrgj nian had now only to make his apology and ffdl 
bock from ihe head of the table to some lower seat, which his 
modesty would have preferred, when he was suddenly adzed 
wipon by the Lady Penelope Penfeather, vho, detattiing him in 
the most elegant and persoadve manner possible,. insisiM that 
they should be introduce to each o^er by Mr, Bfo^bny, 
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tbftt Mr. ahoutd sit betide ber »i; table.—Bbe bad b«MUd 

ao mud) oi hk niBeh of bit excelie&t ehani43t«ii«-» 

desired m modi to imike Ida aeqimiatotioe, that abe «ould oot 
think of kmng an opp(itiuiiit;’i whieh Mr. Cargill's leaitied 
sSoliisioii re&dcml so very rare—^in a word, eatehing the Blade 
lion was the order of die day; and her ladyship having trap* 
ped her pre;f, soon sat triumphant adth him by her aide. 

A second senoration wm thus dfe(d<d betwixt Touchwood 
and hi» friend j for the former, not being included in the invi¬ 
tation, or, indeed, at all uoticsed by Lady Penelope, was obliged 
to find room at a lower |jart of the table, where he exdti^il much 
surprise by the dexterity with whkli he deepakbed boiled rice 
with chop-stioks. 

Mr. Cargill being thus exposod, without a c<«wort, to the fire 
of Penelope, apeadily found it so brisk and innesssant, aa k 
drive bis complaisance, little tritnl as it had been for many yean* 
by small buic, almost to extremity, iiho l>egaii by begging him 
to draw his chair close, for an instinctive Pirror of fine ladies 
had made him keep las distance. At tlie same time she hoped 
“ he was not allraid n( her m an Kpiitco|>alian; her father liad 
belonged to that communion; for," «ho addml, with what was 
intended for an arch smik, “ we were somewhat naughty in the 
forty-five, as you may liavo hearrl; hut ail that w as over, and 
she was sure Mr. Cargill was too libiuwl to entertain any dislike 
or shyness on that score.—f:ihe could oasure him she was far from 
dwlildng the Presbyterian form—indeed she Imd often wished 
to hmx it, where she was sure k Xm both delighted and wlified" 
(heregracious smile), “in the church of »St. llonan's—and 
hoped to do so whenever Mr. Mowbray had grjt a stove, which 
lie had ordered from Edinburgh, on purjxme to air bis pew for 
her accommodationu” 

All this, wbinh was spoken with wreatln^l arfiiles and nods, 
and so much civility as to remind the clergyman of a cup of 
tea over-sweetened to conceal its want of strenglh and dhivour, 
required and received no farther answer ttian an accommodating 
look and acquiescent bow, * 

“ Ah, Hr. C^ugill,’* continued the inexhaustible Lady Peno 
lope, “ your profesrion has so many demands on tile heart as 
weli as^the undentan^ng—ia so much connected with the kind* 
nesses and charities of our nature—with our host and purest 
Iseldngs, Mr. Csigtll 1 You know what Goldsmith says;— 
wou xm E 
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——"‘ia liis duty prompt at every call. 

He watched, and wept, and fell, and prayed for alL* ^ 

And then Dryden has such a picture of a parish prieet, »o 
inimitable, one would think, did we not hear now and then af 
sopie living mortal presuming to emulate its features ” (here 
another insinuating nod and expressive smile), 

'* ‘ I'iethietl hi«m:U to soul, to curb the se^ae 
And almost made & sin of abstinence. 

Yet had hln aspect nothing of severe, 

But such a face as pronus^ him sincere ; 

Nothing reserywl or sullen was to see. 

But sweet regard and pleasing sanctity.’ 

While her ladyship declaimed, the clergyman’s wandering eye 
ronfcsHcd hi.s absent mind; lus thoughts travelling, perhaps, to 
acoompliMh a tnicc lietw ixt Saladin and Conrade of jviountaerrat, 
unless they chanced to be occupied with ,«ome occurrcncea of 
that v(?ry day, so that the lady was obligwl to recall her indocile 
auditor wdtli the leading question, You are well fujquainted 
with Dryden, of course, Mr. Cargill ? ” 

“ I have not the honour, inadaiu," said Mr. Cargill, starting 
from his reverie, and but lialf understanding the question he 
replied to, 

“ Sir!” said the hwly, in surprise. 

“ Madam !—my lady !” answered Mr Cargill, in erabarross- 
nicut. 

“ I asked you if you admired Dryden ;—but you learned men 
arc so absent—^perhaps you thought I said Ltjyden.” 

“A lamp bx) early quouchiMl, madam,” said Mr. Cargill; “ I 
knew him well.” 

** And so diil I,” eagerly replied the lady of the cerulean 
buskin ; *' he stwke toji languages—how mortifying to poor me, 
Mr. Cargill, who could only boast of five!—but I have studied 
a little since that time—I must have ymi to help me in my 
Studies, Mr. Cargill—it wiU be clutritable—^but perhaps yon are 
afraid of a female pujiU ? ” 

A thrill^ arising from former recollections, passed tiunogh 
poor Ca^iirs mind with as much acuteness as the pas s of a 
rapier might have done through his body; and we cainaot help 
remarking, that a fraward prater in society, like .a bmy bustler 
in a crowd, besides all other general points of anneyanoe,. is 
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eteimQj rubbing upon «om« tender point, and galling men^a 
Min^ without knowiiig or regarding it 

*‘You muat aadst me, besidea, in mgr litUo obaritiea, Mr. 
Qargill, now that you and 1 are become ao well acquaiutoii'-^* 
There ia that Ann Heggie—I sent her a trifle yesteiday, but I 
am told—I |houtd not mention it, but only one would not have 
the little they have to bestow lavished on an improper ol^ect^ 
I am told she ls 4 iot quite proper—^an unweddod mother in abort, 
Mr. Cargdl-^aud it w^ould 1^ eapecially unbecoming in me to 
encourage profligacy." 

I believe, madam," aaid the clergyman, gmveJy, the poor 
woman's distil may joatify your ladyship’s bounty, oven if her 
conduct baa been faulty." 

<*Oh, I am no prude, neither, 1 asmre you, Mr. Cargill," 
muiwerod the Lady Penelope. ** I never withdraw my txumtO' 
mi.Qcc from •any one but on the moat irrefhtgable grounds. I 
could tell you of annntimate friend of my own, whom 1 have 
supjwrtixl against the whole tilaniour of the people at the Well, 
liecause I believe, from tbo bottom of my i«)ul, she is only 
thoughtli«»—nothing in the world lait thoughUm—0 Mr. 
Cargill, how <Taa you look acrcMis the table so iritelliftently "1— 
who would have thought it of you?—Oh fie, to make such 
personal apfdicationa 

Upon my word, madam, I am quite at a loss to compre¬ 
hend"— 

“ Oh fie, fie, Mr. Cargill," throwing in aa mucli auumro fmd 
sorprisr as a oonfidenthd whisper can convey—'‘you Iwkod at 
my Lady Bsnks—I know what you think, but yon are quite 
wrong, I assure you; you are entirely wrong, — I wish she 
would not flirt quite ao much with that young Lord Ethering- 
ton though, Mr. Cargill—^her situation is iKurticuhu*—Indeed, I 
believe wears out his patience; for see ho is Itsaving Uie 
room before we ait down—bow singulax!—And then do you not 
think it very odd, too, that Miss Mowbmy has not come down 
to Uf I" • 

“ Miss Mowbray 1—what of Mias Mowbray—is ahe not here ?" 
said Mr. CazgQl, stirtiiig, and with an expresskm s)f interest 
which he bad not yet bestowed on any of b^ ladyship’s liberal 
(XUomuiiitttioDs. 

**Ay, poor 'Mias Mowbray/’ said Lady Penelope, lowering 

her ircd^ and iduddng her head; she hw not appeared—bet 

• / • 
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brot}ier vent up staiTB a fevr minutefit sinoe, 1 bolieve, to 1:aiog 
her down, and so we are all left here to look at each other— 
How very awkward!—But you know Olara Mowbray." 

I, madam 1" said Mr. ^ho waa now sufficienijy 

attentive; I really—I know Miss Mowbray—^that is, I knew 
lier some years since—But your ladyship knows she has been 
long in Imd health—uncertain health at least, and 1 have seen 
nothing of the young lady for a very long time.,!’ 

I kjiow it, iny dear Mr. Cargill—I know it,"^continued the 
Lady F^enclo{w% in the sauio tone of deep sympathy, “ I know 
It; and most imhapfjy surely have l>een the circumstances that 
have sejmrateil her from your advice and friendly counsel— 
All this I am aware of—and to say truth, it has been chiefly 
on jxM)r Clara’s iutoouiit that I have been giving you the trouble 
of fixing an acquaintance ujKjn you,—You and I together, !Mr. 
(Jargill, might do wonders to cure her unhappy state of mind— 
I am sure we mights—that is, if you cnuld bring your mind to 
rofMwe ahsolufiEi confidence in me." 

“ Has JMiss Mowbray desired your ladyship to converse with 
me upon any subject which iutenMjts her?" said the clergyman, 
w ith uioro cautious shrewdness thtm Lady Penelope sua- 
I«!cU 4 him of possessing. “ I will in that case be bappy to 
hear the nature of her communication j and whatever my poor 
semcea can perform, your ladyship may command them." 

“ j ~l—-I i-annot just aHsert," said her ladyship with hesita¬ 
tion, “ that I have Miss Mowbray’s direct instructions to speak 
you, Tkir. Cargill, uikhi the present siil^eet. But my afiection 
for the dear girl is so very great—and then, you know, the 
inoonvcnieucofl which may arise from this match." 

“ From which match, Lady Penelope f" said Mr. Caigili 
“ Nay, now, Mr. Cargill, you really carry the priv^ege of 
Scotland too far—I have not put a single question to you, but 
what you have answered by another—^let ua converse intelli^bly 
for five minutes, if you can but condescend so fiur." 

V For any lengtli of time which yofur ladyship may pkttse to 
command," said Mr. Cargill, provided the subject regard your 
ladyship’s own affairs or miaeh--€ould I suppose those lasil for a 
moment litely to interest you." 

“Out upon you,” said ^o lady, laughing affectediy: “you 
should really have been a Catholic priest instead of a !n«sby- 
thriaiL What on invaluable fiither confessm* have the lair sex 
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kwt in yoo^ Mr. Cniigilli and how dtadmnaly yon wonid have 
evaded any craea^xamixiatkitM which have committed 

your penitents !’* 

• “ Your kdyaiiip's raSliery is far too aevere for me withstand 
or reply to ” eaid Mr. Cargill, bowing with more ease than her 
ladyship exppctod; and, retiring gently baekwanl, he extricated 
Himself from a conversation which he b(^{au to dud sotuewhai 
embarrassing. • 

At that moment a mormur of mirjvriee took place in the 
apartment, which was just entertfd by Mias Mowbray, leaning 
on her brother’a ana The cause of this murmur will be lyest 
understood by narrating what had passed Ijctwlxt the brother 
and sist^. 


CHAPTER TWENTY. SECOND. 

EXPOSTULATION. 

Seek not tlw fesft in tb#»« :mv<ireDt mbea ; 

Oo to nij" r-Jtainber—pul on cIoUjim of mine. 

Tnx TAjama or Tna Bunim. 

It was with a mixture of anxiety, vexation, and resentment, 
that Mowbray, just when he had handed La<iy Pemetoj)© into 
the apartment, where the tables were covertMi, olwiervid that 
hia ffigter was absent, and that Latly Binks was hanging on the 
arm of Lord Etherington, to whose rank it would imojierly have 
fallen to escort the l^y of the house. An anxious and hasty 
glance cast through the room ascertained that ihe was absent, 
nor could the ladies present give any account of her aRm* she 
had quitted the garde^, except that Lady Penelopo had i|v)ken 
a few words with her in hex own apartment, immediately after 
the soecic entertalmnent wa^ concluded. « 

Thither Mowbray hurried, complaining^ aloud of hia 8ister*a 
laiineBa in dresnng, but intem^fy hoping that th^ delay was 
OGCaskmed by noth^ cf a more important cfaaiaeter. 

He hi^itened up stairs^ entered her fdttmg.rooQi without cere> 
and knoel^ at ^ door of her dming-room, begged 
her to make haste. 
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“ Here is the whole company impatient,” he aaid, assuming a 
tone of pleasantry; “ and Sir Bingo Binks exclaiming fof your 
presence, that he may be let loose on the cold meat." 

“ Paddock calls," said Clara from within; anon—anon !” «. 

“ Nay, it is no jest, Clara,” continued her brother; “ for Lady 
Penelope is miauling like a starved cat!" ^ 

I come—I come, grayraalkin," answered Clara, in the same 
vein as before, and cnter^ the parlour as she spoke, her finery 
entirely throam tisidc, and dressed in the riding-habit which was 
her usual and favourite attire. 

Her brother wfis both surprised and oifendcd, “On my 
soul," lie said, “ Clara, this is behaving very ill, I indulge you 
in every freak upon ordinary occasions, but you might surely 
on this day, of all others, have condescended to appear some¬ 
thing like my sister, and a gentlewoman receiving company in 
her own hou.se." 

“Why, dearest John," said Clara, “so that the guests have 
enough to eat and drink, I cannot conceive why I should enn- 
cem myself nl)out their finery, or they trouble themselves about 
my plain clothes." 

“ Come, come, Clara, this will not do," answered Mowbray ; 
“you must positively go back into your dressing-room, and 
buildlc your things on as fast as you can. You cannot go down 
to the company dressed as you arc," 

“ I certainly can, and I certainly will, John—I have made a 
fool of myself once this morning to oblige you, and for the rest 
of the day I am dctenuinetl to a]>pear in my own drees y that 
is, in one which shows I neither btilong to the w'orld, nor wish 
to have anything to do with its fashions." 

“ By my soul, Clara, I will make you repent this!" said 
Mowbray, with more violence than he usually exhibited where 
his sister was concerned. 

“ You cannot, dear John,” she coolly replied,unless by beat¬ 
ing ino ‘j and tliat 1 think you would repent of yourself.” 

“J do not know but what it were the beet way of managing 
you,” said Mowbray, muttering between hia teeth; but, com¬ 
manding hv violence, he only said idoud^ I am sure, from long 
experience, Clara, that your obstinacy will at the longeron beat 
viny anger. Do let us compound the point for once—keep your 
old habit, since you are so fimd of making a sighi of ymitaeb^ 
and only throw the shawl round your shoulden —it has been 
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exceedingly admired, and every woman in the honse longa to mo 
it clofltr—they can hardly believe it genuine.” 

“ Do be a man, Mowbray," answered hie muter; “ mcxldle with 
ygur honte-abeeta, and leave abawla alone.” 

** Do you be a woman, dam, and think a little on them, when 
custom and decency render it neeeasaiy.—Nay, is it possiWe I* - 
Will you noilf stir t~not oblige mo in sudj a trifle m thist" 

I would indged if 1 could,” said Clara; “ but since you must 
know the truth-^o not bo angry—I have not the sliawl, I have 
given it away^—given it up, porltajim I shoul<i say, tt> the rightful 
owner.—She has premie^ me something or other in exclmnge 
f(W it, however. I have jpven it to jUady Penelojm.” 

“ Yes,” answered Mowbray, ** some of the w'ork of her own 
fair hands, I suppose, or a tjouplo of her Indyship’s drawings, 
mmie up into ftro-screens.—On iny word--on rjiy soul, tlih* is too 
b«id !—It isaising me too ill, Clara—far too ill. If the thing 
had been of no vahM, my giving it to you should have fixed 
some upon it,-—Good'Cven to you; we will do as well as we can 
without you,” 

Nay, but, my dear John—stay but a moment,” said Olom, 
iaking hia axm as he sullenly turned towards the door; '* there 
ore but two of us on earth—do not let us (juairel alnmt a 
trumj>ery sbawL” 

Trumperysaid Mowbray ; “ it cost filliy guineas, by G—, 
which I can but ill spare—tnimf)OTy !” 

“ Oh, uevttr think of the cost,” said Clara; “ it was your gift, 
and that slmuld, 1 own, have l)een enough to have made me keep 
to my death's day the poorest rag of it But nially I^mly F'eno- 
lope looked so very miserable, and twisted her jmxxt face into m 
many odd eximsssions of anger and chagrin, that 1 resigned it to 
her, and agreed to say she Itad lent it to me for ths pedbrmanco. 
I b^ievo she was nftuid that 1 would change my mind, or that 
you would rewimo it as a seignorial vraif; for,,after she ha<i 
walked a few toms with it wrapjjed around Imr, merely by way 
of taking possession, she despdtchcd it by a »j[>ecial mesaenges to 
her apartment at the Well” 

“ She may go to the devil,” said Mowbray, for a grrjedy 
tmoonscionablo jade, who has varnished over a selfish, spiteAd 
heart, thdt is as hard oa a flint, with a flne gkosing of taste and 
•emdbility.” - 

" Nay, but, John,” replied his sister, she reaUy had soia^ 

• / 
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thing to complain of in the present case. The shawl had been 
l>esi)okon on her ac^imt, or very nearly so—she showbd me 
the tradesman’s letter—only some agent of yours had come in 
between with the ready money, which no tradesman can resis^j. 
—Ah, John! I suspect half of your anger is owing to the 
failure of a plan to mortify poor Lady Pen, and /hat she has 
more to complain of than you have.—Come, come, you have had 
the advantage of her in the first display of this fatal piece of 
finery, if wearing it on my poor shoulders (an b»»(jalled a dis¬ 
play—e'en make her welcome to the rest for peace’s sake, and 
let UH go down to these gtKxl folks, and you shall see how pretty 
and civil I shall behave.” 

Mowbray, a fi|K:)iled child, and with all the petted habits of 
indulgence, was exceedingly fretted at the issue of the scheme 
which he had fonm^d for mortifying Lady Penelope; but he 
saw at onco the necessity of saying nothing more to his sister 
on the subject. Vengeance he privately mattered against Lady 
Pen, whom he termed an ab^lute harpy in blue stockings; 
unjuHlly forgetting, that, in the very imijortaut affair at iasue, 
he himself had been the first to interfere with and defeat her 
ladyship’s designs on the garment in question. 

“ But I will blow her,” he said, “ I will blow her ladyships 
conduct in the busineas ! She shall not outwit a i>oor whim- 
sitail girl like Clara, without hearing it on more sides than 
one.” 

With this Ohristiim and gentleman-like feeling towards Lady 
PenelojM?, ho csi-orU^d his sister into the eating-room, and led 
her to lier pro|Kir place at the hwid of the table. It was 
the negligence displayal in her drejis which occasioned the 
munimr of surpristj that greeted Clara on her entrance. 
Mowbray, as - ho placed his sister in her chidr, made her 
general apology for her late appearance, and her riding-habit. 
'‘Some fairies,” he supposed, “Puck, or such like farickay 
goblin, hot! Ixjen in her wardrobe, and carried off whatever was 
fit far wearing.” 

There were answers from every quarter—that it would have 
been too ^jmeh to expect Misa Mowbray to drees for their 
amusement a second time—that nothing she chose to wear 
^ ix>ald misbecome Miss Mowbray—^tbat she had set like uie sun, 
in her splendid sccnio dress^ and now rose like the moon 
in her ordinary attire (this flight was by the Bevesnnd Mr. 
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Obatteriy),—that ** Miss Mcwbmy bmtig at hams, had an 
unco^de right to please faemeU;^ which last polite¬ 

ness, being at least as mach to the purpose as any that had 
]«ec^ed it, was contrihntion of honest Mrs. Blower, and 
was replied to by Mine Mowbray with a particular and unwt 
gracious boy. 

Mrs. Blower ought to have rested her mlloquial fame, m Dr. 
Johnson wou]<h have said, upon a eompliment so e^i(ientl,v 
acceptable, but no one knows, where to stop. She thrust her 
broad, good-natured, delighted oountenance forward, and send¬ 
ing her voice from the bottom to the top of the table, like ber 
umquhile husband when calling to his mate during a breece, 
wondered *'why Miss Clara Mowbrie didna wear tliat grand 
shawl she had on at tiie play-mskmg, and her just sitting uptm 
the wind of a door, Nae doubt it was !br ft*«x of the soup, and 
the butter-boats and the like;—Imt sh« hat! three siuiads, which 
she really fand waiPane ower mnny—if Miss Mowbrie wad like 
to wear ane o* them—was but imitnshion to l)e sure—but it 
wad keep her shoutherg as warm ns if it were real Indian, and 
if it were dirtied it was the loss matter.” 

“Much obliged, Mrs. Blower,” said Mowbray, unable to 
resist the temptation which tltb spt^ot’h otferod ; “ but my sister 
is not yet of quality suilicient to ejitiik- lier to roi) her friends 
of their shawls.” 

Lady Penelope coloured to the eyes, and liitter wfis the nitort 
that arose to her tongue ; but she suppresswl it, and nfslding 
to Miss Mowbray in the moat friendly way in the worhi, yet 
with a very i^rticular expression, she only wu<l, “ .Sc* you have 
told your brother of the little traiwactioii wdji<’h we have 1 h« 1 
this morning 1 —Tu me lo pujUmi —I give y(ni fair warning, 
take care none of your secrete come into my ^keeping—that’s 
all” 

Upon what mere trifles do the important events of human 
life sometimes depend 1 If Lady Penelope had giveft way to 
first movements of rcSKutment, the probable issue »rou)d 
have been some wich haLfoomic, h^-serioua skirmish, ae lier 
ladyship and Mr, Mowbray Imd often amused (be company 
withal Bat levmge, which is suppressed and dcfriired, is 
always most to be dreaded; and to the eflbctH r>f the ^lelibfuate 
rcBCSitmeot which Lady Penelope cherished upon this triflii^ 
must be trooed the events whicb our history has to 
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record. Secretly did she determine to retum the shawl, which 
she hod entertained hopes of making her own upon*^ very 
reasonable terms; and as secretly did she resolve to be revenged 
t>oth upon brother and sister, conceiving hereelf already pcwa- 
sessed, to a certain degree, of a (dew to some part of their 
family histoiy, wliich might sen'e for a foundation/)n which to 
raise her projected battery. The ancient offences and emultt- 
tion of importance of the Laird of St. Ronan’s, and the 
superiority which had been given to Clara in the^xhibition of 
the day, combined with the immediate cause of resentment; 
and it only remained for her to consider how her revenge could 
1)0 most signally accomplished. 

Whilst such thoughts were passing through Lady Penelope’s 
mind, Mowbray was searching with his eyes for the Earl of 
Ethoriiigton, judging that it might be proper, in the course of 
the entertainment, or licforo the guests had separated, to make 
him formally acquainted Vfith his sister, m a preface to the 
more intimate connection which must, in prosecution of the 
plan agreed upon, take place betwixt them. Greatly to his 
surprise, the young Earl was nowhe^re visible, and the place 
wliich he had occupied by the side of Lady Binks had been 
quietly appropriated by Winterblossom, as the best and softest 
chair in the room, and nearest to the head of the table, where 
the choicest of the entertainment is usually arranged. This 
honest gentleman, after a few insipid compliments to her lady¬ 
ship upon her {xTfonuanco as Queen of the Amazons, h^ 
betaken h unself to tlie much more interesting occupation of 
ogling tlie dishes, through the glass which hung suspend^ at 
liis neck by a gold chain of Maltese workmanship. After 
looking and wondering for a few seconds, Mowbray addressed 
himself to the old bcaugar^on, and asked him what had become 
of Etherington. 

“ Retreated," said Winterblossom, and left but his compli¬ 
ments to you behind him—a complaint, I think, in his wounded 
arm -—Upon my word, that soup hal a most Of^tising ffavoor! 
—liody Penelope, shall I have the honour to help you ?—^no! 
—nor you, J^y Binks t—yon are too (aiiel; I must comfort 
myself, like a heathen priest of old, by eatLog the ^^mrifice 
which the deities have scorned to accept of." 

* Here he helped himself to the plate of soup which he had in 
vain offered to the ladies, and txmuffkred the farther duty ef 
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dispenring ifc to Master Cbatterly; it is your profewioa, dr, 
to pMfritiate the divinities—diem ! ” 

1 did not think Lord Ethedngton would have left ua so 
^n,” said Mowbray; but we most do the best we can witb*^ 
out bis oountenance." 

So saying, he assumed his place at the bottom of tlio 
table, and md hb liest to support the character of a hospitable 
and joyona laij,dlord, while on her part, with much natural 
grace, and d^cacy of attention calculated to set every body at 
their ease, his sister presided at the upper end of the boanl. 
But the vanishing of Lord Etherington in a manner so sudden 
and unaccountable—the obvious ill-humour of Lady Penelope 
—and the steady, though passive sullcunoas of Ijady Biulm, 
spread among the company a gloom like that produced by an 
autumnal mist upon a pleasing hindschpe. The women were 
loW'Spirited, dull, nay, peevish, they did pot well know why; 
and the men could 4iot be joyous, though the ready nssource of 
old hock and champagne made some of them talkative. Lady 
Penelope broke up the jiarty by well-feigned apprehension of 
the difficulties, nay, dangers of returning by ho rough a road 
Lady Binks begged a seat with her latlyfiliip, as Sir Bingo, hHo 
said, jmlging his devotion to the groeu flask, was likely 
to need their carriage home. From the moment of their do- 
parture, it liecame bad tone to remain liohind; and all, as in a 
retreating anny, were eager to l>o foremost, exc< 7 )ting MacTurk 
alJ a few stanch bipera, who, unused to meet with such good 
clwer^ every day of their lives, prudently determined to make 
the most of the opportunity. 

We will not dwell on the difficulties attending the transporta* 
tion of a large company by a few carriages, though the delay and 
* disputes thereby occasioned were of course more intolerable than 
In the morning, for the parties had no longer the hopes of a 
happy day before them, as a bribe to submit to temporary incon¬ 
venience. The impafcienc.c of many was no great, that^ though 
the evening was raw, they chose to go on foot rather than await 
the dull routine of the returning carriages; and as they retirerl, 
they agreed, with one consent, to throw the blame gf whatever 
inoonvenlence they might sustain on their host mid hostess, who 
had invfled so large a party before getting a shorter and better 
rood mode between the Well and Sbaws Oistle, 
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“ It would have been so easy to Topair the path hj the Buck- 
Btane ! ” 

And this was all the thanks which Mr. Mowbray received 
for an entertainment which had coat him so much trouble ard 
expense, and had V>een Icwked forward to by the good society at 
the Well with such impatient ex[JCctation. 

“ It was an unco pleasant show,” said the good-natured Mrs. 
Blower, “ only it was a pity it was sae tediousame ; and there 
was surely an awfu* waste of gauze and muslin.” 

But so well had l>r. Quackleben improved his numerous 
opp<irtunitics, that tlic good lady was much reconciled to affairs 
in general, by the prospect of coughs, rheumatisms, and other 
maladies acquired upon the fsicasion, which were likely to afford 
that learned gentleanan, in whoso prwjxirity she mucli interested 
herself, a very profitable harv'^est. 

Mow’bray, soniewliat addicted to the servit^ of Bacchus, did 
not find himself freed, by the secession of fik> large a proportion 
of the company, from the service of the jolly gotl, although, upon 
the present occasion, he could well have dispensed with his 
orgies. Neither the song, nor the pun, nor the jest, had any 
IH>wer to kindle his heavy spirit, mortifietl as he was by the 
event of his party being so different from the brilliant consum¬ 
mation which ho had anticipated. The guests, stanch boon com¬ 
panions, suffer(«l not, however, their party to flag for want of the 
landlord’s participation, but continurxi to drink bottle after bottle, 
with ns little regard for Mr. Mow'bray’s grave looks, as if they 
had been carousing at the Mowbray Anne, instead of the Mow¬ 
bray mansion-houae. Midnight at length released him, when, 
with an unsteady step, he sought his own apartment, cursing 
himself and hi.s companions, consigning his own person with all 
despatch to his >l>ed, and bequeathing thoee of the company to 
as many mosses and qutq^nLrcs as could be foimd betwixt Shaws 
Castle and St. Rouan’s Well 
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OH AFTER TOENTY-THIRD. 

TttE PitOrOSAU 

Oh ! yo« would he a vt«tal I warraiit, 

Tb© liid© of hoHven—Com©—w© raay shak© your purport; 

For her© I bnng in hand a jolly nuitor 
Hath ta’on degreoa In tho oevftti Kcicncc* 

TTbat ladiiyj Jov© best—h© i»> yomig and noble, 
liandoome and vahant, gay, and rich, tuid UbtTal. 

Tiw; Nrs. 

The nioniinjf after a debauch w usw{i]Jy«one of n?flectjo«, evon b* 
the uK^t customary boon cidUfitmion ; and, in the rotronpect of 
the precetlini^ day, the young Laml of »St. Koimn'« miw uotlung 
very consolatoiy, imleas that the excess \¥as not, in the jirescnt 
case, of his own seeking, but iiad arisen out of the nwossory 
duties of a landlord, or what were eon©idcT<Kl sw such by his 
companions. 

But it wa« not so much his dkry r«ji'ollection 8 of the late 
carouse which haunted him on awakening, as the inexplicability 
which seemed to shroud the purposes and conduct of his new 
ally the Earl of Etherington. 

That young nobleman had wsm Miss Mowbray, had di^clanwl 
his high satisfaction, Imd warmly and voluntarily renewed the 
. propf^l which be liad made ere she was yet known to him 
and yet, far from seeking an ojii^rttmity to l>c introduced to 
her, he had even left the party ahmptly, in order tf> avoid the 
. necessary in.tercoui »3 which must there have takfui piMXi Iwtwmn 
them. His lordship's flirtation with Lady Binks h^ not c»ca|jed 
the attention of the sagacious Mowbray—lier lp 4 lyship also had 
been in a hurry to leave Shaws Osatle; and Mowbray prcmiised 
to himself to discover the nature of this exmaection through^Mn^. 
Gitt^am, her ladysWp’a attendant, or otherwiiie; vowing dw'ply, 
at the same time, that no f)cer in the realm should make an 
afleotation of addresemg Miss Mowbray a chiak for*another and 
more sdbret intrigue. But hi« doubts on this subject were in 
great measuiy removed by the arrival of owe of Lord Etherifig* 
ton"! gnxmtf with the Mowing letter 
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“ My deae Mowbray, ^ 

“ You would naturally b? surprised at my escape from the 
table yesterday before you returned to it, or your lovely sister 
had jjraced it with her presence. I must confess my folly; a»i 
I ijoay do so the more boldly, for, as the footing on which I first 
openexl this treaty was not a very romantic one, yon will scarce 
suspect me nf wwhing to render it such. But I did in reality 
feel, during the whole of yesterday, a reluctanccrwhich I cannot 
express, to Ije presented to tl»e lady on whose favi/ur the happb 
nc/Hs of iny future life is to depend, upon such a public occasion, 
and in the presence of sc* promisemous a company. I had my 
mask, itulecd, to wear while in the promenade, but, of course, 
that was to be laid aside at table, and, consequently, I must 
have gone through the ceremony of introduction; a most inter- 
(?«tiug rnomont, which I was desirous to defer till a fitter season. 
I trust you will permit mo to call ujwn you at Shaws Caatle 
this morning, in the hopt^—the anxious hope—of being allowwi 
to pay my duty to Miss Mowbray, and apologise for not waiting 
ujK)n lier yesterday. I expect your answer with the utmost im- 
{wtience, being always yours, etc, etc, etc. 

“ Ethkrikoton." 

“ This,” said St. Ronan’s to himself, as he folded up the 
letter deliberately, after having twice read it over, “ seems all 
fair and above-lsjard; I could not wish onytliing more expli¬ 
cit ; and moreover, it puts into black and white, as old Mick 
would say, what only rested before on our private conversation. 
An especial cure for the lieadache, such a billet as this in a 
morning.” 

So saying, he sat him down and wrote on answ^, expressing 
the pleasure hc‘ should have in seeing his lordship as soon as 
he thought proper. He watched even the departure of fihe 
groom, and beheld him gallop off, with the spe^ of one who 
knows that his quick return was expected by an impatient master. 

M .>wl)ray remained for a few minutes by himself, and refieeted 
with delight upon the probable consequences ot this matdi 
the advancement of his sister—and, above all, the various 
advantages which must necessarily accrue to hims<df, by so close 
» an alliance with one whom he had good reason to tMnk deep 
lin ihe.a&rtij and capable of rendering him the most material 
assistance in hk speculaticms on the turf, and in the eportang 



ST, RONAN*S WrLl. 255 

world He thea sent a aervant to let Miss Mowbray kaow that 
be inteaded to breakfast with her, 

“ I suppose, John,” said Clara, os her brother entered the 
Apartment, *^you are glad of a weaker cup this morning than 
those you were drinking last night—you were carousing till 
after the first cock,” 

^'Yes/* Ibid Mowbray, “that sandl)od, old MacTurk, ufwn 
whom whole ^ogshcads make no impression, did make a Itad 
Iwy of ine~-J>ut'tho day is over, and they will scarce cakli me 
in such anotoer scrape.^—What did you think of the masks 1” 
Supported as well,” said Clara, “ as such folk support' the 
disguise of gentlemen and ladies during life; aud that is, with 
a great detd of bustle, and very little propriety.” 

I saw only one good mask there, and that was a Siwmiard,” 
said her brother. • 

“ Oh, I ,paw him too,” answ'm*od Clara; “ Imt he wore his 
visor on. An old k^iliau merchant, or some such thing, seemed 
to me a letter charaettir—the Sf«uiiard did nothing but stalk 
about and twangle bis guitar, for the muiiseineut of my Lady 
Binks, 08 I think.” 

‘‘He is a very clever felbm*, though, that 8»mo S|mniard,” 
rejoined Mowbray—“ Can you giress whi> ha w f ” 

“ Ko, indeed; nor shall I take the trt>uble of trying. To set 
to giieasing alw>4t it, were as l«ul as seeing the whole murrnnery 
over again,” 

“Well,” rt!plied her brother, “you w'ill alJow one thing at 
least—Bottom was well acted—you emunot deny that.” 

, “ Ybs,” rallied Clara, “ tliat worthy really des(«rv(kl U) wear 

his oas’s head to the end of the chapter—]>ut what of him 1" 

“ Only conceive tlmt ho should be the very some jierson with 
«that handsome Spaniard,” replied Mowbray. • 

“ Then there is one fool fewer than I thought there was,” 
replied Clara with the greatest indificrence. 

Her brother bit his lip. * 

“ Clara,” he said, “ I beliifcve you are an excellent good ^girl, 
and clever to boot, but pray do not set up for wit and oddity; 
there is nothing in life so intolerable as pretending to tbi^ 
differently front other people.—That gentleman was the £ari of 
Etheiin^n.” 

This annunciation, though made in what was meant to be an 
tone, bod no Impression on Ohma. 
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“ I hope he the r)e€r better thim the Hidalgo,” she 
replied, carelessly. » 

“ Yes,” answered Mowbray, *' he is one of the handsomest 
men of the time, and decidedly fashionable—^you will like him 
much when you see him in i»rivate.” * 

“ It is of little coiiscciuence whether I do or no,” answered 
Clara. ** 

“ You mistake the matter,” md Mowbray, gravdy; “ it may 
1)0 of con-Hidorable conBequeiiee.” *’ 

“ Indeed !” said Clara, with a smile; “ I musf' suppose my¬ 
self, then, too imi:)ortant a j)erson not to ihako my approbation 
necessary to one of your fir-it-rates. He cannot pretend to pass 
muster at St. Ronan'.n without it.—Well, I will depute my 
authority to Lady Links, and she shall fiass your new reemite 
in«t<*Jid of me.” 

“ This is all nonsense. Clam,” said Mowbray. “ Lord Lther- 
ingtoii (jiills tiere this very morning, and wishes to bo made 
known to you, I c,xi)ect you will receive Ibim as a particular 
friend of mine.” 

“With all my heart—so you will engage, after this visit, 
to keep him down with your other particular friends at the 
Well,—You know it is a baigaiu that you bring neither buck 
nor jKjiuter into luy jiarloiur—the one worries my cat, and the 
other my tempiir.” 

“You mistake me entirely, Clam — this is a very different 
visitor from any I have ever introduced to you, I cjqiect to 
.see him often here, and I hojje you and he will lie better friends 
than you think of. I have more reasons for wishing this than 
I have now time to tell you.” 

(Mara remained silent for an instant, then looked at her 
bujther wifcli au anxious and scnitinising glance, as if she 
wished to jxmetrate into his inmost purpose, 

^ If I thought ”—she said, after a minute’s considciratioii, 
and with an altereti and disturbed tone; “ but no—I will not 
think that Heaven intends me su«h a blow—deast of all, that 
it should (x>me from your hands.” She walked hastily to the 
window, and threw it open—then shut it again, and returned 
to her seatf saying, with a constrained smile, “May Heaves 
forgive yon, brotlier, bat you frightened me heartily.” * 

“ I do not mean to do so, Clara,” said Mowbmy, who saw 
the necessity of soothing her; “I ody alluded is'joke to those 
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diMutfes •!» nerer out of other gurU' hoiide, tlioug^ you 
oorer mtm to eeteukte on them.” 

I wi«b yon, my deer Jtdia," said Ohua, atrui^gUng etpwn to 
riigau) eotoo oompoeur^ *'I wish pm would profit hy my 
exlmple, end give np tin Maonoe of ohatioo aloo—it wUl not 


aTaUjwi." 

** How d*yi know that I—I'll show you the oontrary, you sdly 
weooh,” gnswered Howbmy Here is a banker's bill, payable 
to your own orSer, for the «as»b you lent me, md something 
over--4on*t tefolii Midt hare the fingenug, tmt let lUndlooae 
manage it for you—is the honeeter mau between two d-~d 
tmavea." 

Will nut you, brother, send it to the man Bmdloose your 


self I” 


" No,—no/' rridusd Mowbray—he migiit it with some 

of my tnuntaytions, and so y<«i forfeit your stake '* 

Well, I am glad j^oii ore able t« pn) rue, lor I a ant to buy 
Campbell's new work " 

‘ 1 wish you joy of your purcdmse—but don't M^ratch me fi>r 
not raring about it > 1 know as bttle of liooks aa you oi the 
long odds And come now, be scnotis, and tell me if jou will 
W a good girl -lay aside your whims, and rwivi* this Kuglish 
young noblemmi like a My as you or© ?" 

*’’lliat were e^,” mud ClAra—but-*^b«t*^ Pray, aak no 
more of me than just to see him —$ay to him at oiue, 1 am a 
pK>r oreature u» hotly, m mind, m spirits, m temper, in under 
standing—above ali, say that 1 can receive liun only onee ' 

“ 1 shall say mi such thing/’ wad Mowbray, bluntly , “ it is 
gwHi to be plain with you at omn.—thought of putting otf 
this discussion—but siuoe it most oome, the sooner it is over 
the better—You are to understand, Cliou Mowbr^, tliat I^ird 
lltbeitngtoti has a partteular new m this visit, and that his 
view bos luy Mi soactioQ and a{)ptohaiion," 

I thouj^t so,” Mud Oara, m the same altered tone of* viaoe 
m winch she had before i^keu, my mind forelioded this l^t 
of misfortunes B«ft^ Mowbray, you have uo child before you 
—1 lather wUI star em see this ftobleman.” 

“How I” edudfMJBed Mowbray, fiercely, “do you dire return 
me so peofinptory an answer 1— Think better it, for if we 
difiper, you wiU find you vtU have the worst ot the game “ 

iqxm’ It,” she oontinaed, with okore vebemouce, “1 
vou xm 
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wiJl Me him nor no man upon the footing you mention—iny 
reeolution ie taken, and threata and entreatiea will {wove isqually 
unavailing.” 

Upon my word, madam,” aaid Mowbray, “ you have^ for a 
modeat and retired young lady, plucked up a goodly spirit of 
your own !—But you «hall find mine equals it. If you do not 
agree to see my friend Lord Etherington, ay, and to receive 
him with the prditeuess due to the consideration I entertain for 
him, by Heaven I Clara, I will no longer regard you as my 
father's daughter.—Think what you are giving up—tbe afieo- 
tir)u and protection of a brother—and for what?—merely for 
an idle imint of etiquette.—You cannot, I suppoee, even in the 
wrukings of your roiufmtic brain, imagine that the days of 
Clarissa Horlowe and Harriet Byron are come back again, when 
women wore married by main force ? and it is monstrous vanity 
in you to supper that Lord Etherington, since he Jias honoured 
you with any thoughts at all, will not be satisfied with a proper 
and civil rel'usal—You are no such prise, metliinks, that the 
(Jays of romance are to come back for you.” 

“ I care not what days they are,” said Clara—“ I tell you I 
w ill not see Lord Etherington, or any one else, upon such pre* 
liminaries as you have stated—I cannot—I will not—and I 
ought not.—Had you meant me to receive him, which can be a 
matter of no consequence whatever, you sliould have left him on 
the footing of an ordinary visitor—as it is, I will not see him.” 

“You Bhall see and hoar him both,” said Mowbray; “you 
shfdl find me as obstinate as you are—as willing to foig^ I am 
a brother, as you to forget tliat you have one.” * ^ 

“ It is time, then,” replied Clara, “ that this house, once our 
father’s, should no longer liold us both. I can provide for 
uiysolf, and may Crod bless you ! ” 

“You take it coolly, madam,” said her brother, waBdng 
through the apartment with much anxiety both of look and 
gesture. 

“ I do,” she answered ; “ for it is what I have often loreseen 
—Yes, brother, I have often foreseen that you would make 
your sister the subject of your plots mid scheinea, so soon as 
other stakes failed you. That hour is come, and 1 am, ns you 
see, prepared to meet it.” 

“ And where may you propose to retire tot” said Mcrwlnpy. 

“ I think that I. your only relatioti and natural' goardiaii, have 
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» ri^ht to kiu>w that—iny boomir and that of roy famdy is 
fioncerded.* 

Your honour!” id»« retorted, with a keen ghincje at him; 
3 |par itttoraat, I kij^poae you mean, ia atunehow oooneetod with 
the plaeci of my abode.—But ke<^ youreelf patient—the den of 
the took, the tUin of the brook, ahould be my ehoice, rather Uian 
a palace with^t my jraedosn.^' 

You are miataken, howoter," eaid Mowbray, tteraly, “ If you 
hope to ei^oy s^pre ir^om than 1 think you capable of making 
a good uae it The law authorieee, and reaenn, and even adbt> 
tion, require that you ehould be put under restraint for your 
own safety, and tliat of your chamctor. Ymi roamed the wcxaia 
a little to<» much in my iather’s time, if all etoriee be true.” 

** I <lid—I did indeed, Mowbray/' said Clara, weeping; “ Orwl 
pity me and forgive you for upbraiding*me with my etato 
mind--1 know I eminoi sometimes trust iny own judgment; 
but Is it for you to rnnind me of this ! ’* 

Mowbray was at once softened and emlianuKsod. 

'‘What folly is this!” he said; **you nay the nifwt cutting 
thiiijtpi to me—ore ready to fly fVoin niy house—and when I am 
[provoked to imUce an angry* answer, you burst into toarni!" 

“ Say you did not mean what you said, ray d^iaireat bnrthcr!" 
exolaiii^ Clara; ** Oh say you did not uuMm it !-~l)o not take 
my liberty from me—‘it ia all 1 have loft, and, Ood knows, it is 
a j)oor oomfort in the sorrows I undergo. I will put a fair 
on everything—will go down to the Well—will wear what you 
please, and say what you please—but oh I leave me the liberty 
*'f my ^ituile hero—let me weep alone in the lunwe of m\ 
father—and do not force a broken‘hearUMl eister to lay her 
death at your door,—My span must Iw a brief one, but let not 
your hand slutke the sand-glass 1—Disturb me not let me 
quietly— I do not ask this so much for ray sake as for your own, 
I woi^ have you Utinfc of me, iv)m<5times, Mowlway, after 1 am 
gone, and without the bitter reflociions which fbo rec^olfection 
of hajrah usage will aiunuwdly diring with it. Pity me, were it 
but for 3 p>ar own sake.—I have doservori uotblng but 
skm at your band—There ans but two of us on «|uih, why 
^oedd we make each other miserable?*’ 

She aobompanied these entreaties with a flood of toans, and 
the mort heart-bond^ sobs. Mowbray knew not what to 
detefinhie. On the one hood be was bou^ by his promise to 
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the Earl ; on the other, hifi fiister was in no condition to receive 
Huch a visitor; nay, it was most probable, that if he adoffted the 
strong measure of com|)eUing her to receive him, her behaviour 
would prolmbly lie such as totally to break off the |mdec|ied 
match, on xhe success of which he had founded so many caaftles 
in the air. In this dilemma, he had agmu recourse to ai^fument. 

“ Clara,” he said, “ I am, as I have repeatedly said, your 
only relation and guardian —if there be any. real reason why 
you ought not to retieive, and, at least, make » civil reply to 
such a negotiation as the Phirl of Etherington has thcaight fft 

open, surely 1 4»ught to Ik*, intrusted with it. You eiyoyed 
far too much of that lilferty which you seem to prize so highly 
during luy father’s lifetime —in the last years of it at least— 
liave you fonned any ftwilish attachment during that time, 
which now prevents you from receiving such a visit as Lord 
Etherington has tlirmteiifsl ? ” 

“ Tlircatciied !—the expression is w'cll chasten,” said Mias 
Mowbray , “and nothing can be more dreadbil than such a 
IbrtMit, excepting its lu complishmeut.” 

“1 am glad your spirits are reviving,” rcpUcHi her brother; 
“but that is no answer to iny question." 

“Is it necessary,” said Clara, “ that one must have actually 
some eijgagcment or enttmglomunt, to make them unwilling to 
Irt* given in marrifigti, or even to be pestered upon such a sub> 
ject ]—Many young iium <leciate they intend to die bachelors, 
w hy may not I }>e permitted to njummua* old maid at three- 
and-tw'cuty i —Let me do so, like a kind brother, and there were 
never nepliew's and nieces w» petted and so scolded, «d nursew^^ 
and w) cuffed by a maiden aunt, as your children, when you 
have them, shall be by aunt Clara." 

“And w'hy not say all this to Lord Etherington?" said 
Mowbray; “ wait until he propose such a terrible bugbear as 
matrimony, before you refuse to receive him. Who knows, 
the widm that he hiuted at may have passed away— he was, ae 
you say. ilirting with Lady Btulm, and her ladyship has a good 
deal of mldressj, as well as beauty.” 

“ Heaven impn^ve Iwth (in au honest way), if she win but 
keep his lordship to hereelf t” smd Clara. 

Well, theu,” continued her lm>ther, things standing thus, 

I do not tiiiok you wiH have much trouble wHh his hifdihip— 
no more, perhaps, than jiwt to jipTe him a dtil denial Aifeer 
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havifig (fpok^ <m suoH a to a mm of mj oondilioii^ be 
Gaimof wkl liTCiidc off witbout you give him an apology,” 

that ia aaid Olim^ '*he ahalb as eoon ai he givee me 
(u^ o]i]portuu%, recmve each m miewer m will leave him at 
Jibfltly lo wOo my cm 'rhat»oeY€wr of Bve^a deughteins, cxoeipt* 
iog Clara Mowbray. Mt^inks I tuu ao eager to mi the captive 
fh»e, that 1 ilbw wieh m mtteh for faia lordehip*« api^ratioe &» 

1 f^kred it a litijp while aiene.” 

Nay» eay^^it let u» go fair sitd »o<Wy,” eaid her lm>tlief. 

“ You are not to tef\m him before he «»k» the tiueetion.” 

Certainly.” aaicl dara; ** bijt t well know how to manage 
tluit—^he *hall never aak the question et all. I will rcetoro 
Lady Binlca'ti admirer, withmit acoeptiug ao much an a civility 
in ransom.” 

“Worse and worse^ dara,’^ aiwwered M<md)ray; *‘you arc 
to renwiinbei he u my friend and gkkcat, and h« must not la', 
affrcmted in iny houae. I,<eHve things to tiieni/ielTtw.—Hceidon, 
consider au instant, Clara—had ymi not l>etlof take a little 
rime ftir reflection in thi* Ciiwjl ITjc offer is a splciulid one--- 
title—fortun»“~Bftd, what is more, a fortune which you will iw 
well eotitkfl share liirgely in/’ 

“ This k l;»eyond our implied treaty,” »aid (/lara, “ I have 
yielded more than ever T thought 1 slmuld have done, when I 
HgnsMl that this Bari should he introrluari to me on Uie foot¬ 
ing of a wiminon viaitor; and now you talk favourably of his 
prtdcnaiouji. This k on eumumbtnent, Mowbray, and now 1 
bhall relapse into my olistinacy, and refitj-w^ to m» him at all,” 

“ Do oa you will,” replieil Mowbray, misiblc that it was 
only by w'orking on her aflhethnis that he had any <;harice of 
c 4 irryiiig ft point againat her inclumtiqu,—'* Do as ymi will, my 
dear Clam j hut for Htsavfo’s sake, wijte your eytm.” 

*» And behftve uiyself,” said she, trying to smile as she olicyijd 
him,—** behttve mjwelf, you would aay, like folk# of'this worhl; 
but the quotftrion k lost on you, wlio never reaU either I^or or 
.Shftkefipeure,” • 

“ I thank Hesaven for timt,” said Mowbray, “ I have enough 
to btad«i my lirain, Without carrying such ft lumber of rhymes 
in it as you and Lady Pen do,—Come, that k tight; go to tlio 
iniiTur, ftnd make yourself decent” 

A woman must tnurit borne down indeed liy pain and 
itiffiiring, when the losei all respect for bar external appeamnee. ^ 
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The madwoman in Bedlam wfstre her garland of straw with a 
certain air of pretension ; and we have seen a widow wlftmi we 
knew to be most sincerely affected by a recent deprivation, whose 
weeds, nevertheless, were arranged with a dolorons d^freep.of 
grace, which amounteci almost to coquetry, Clara Mowbray 
had also, negligent as she seemed to be of appearanoes, her own 
art of the toilet, although of the most rapid ancfmost simple 
cliaraoter. She took off her little riding-hat, pnd, unbinding a 
lace of Indian gold which retained her locks, shoo^ them in dark 
and glossy profusion over her very handsome form, which th^r 
overshadowed down to her slender waist; and while her brother 
stood looking on her w'ith a mixture of pride, affection, and com¬ 
passion, she arrangeil them with a large comb, and without the 
assistance of any /omnw d'atourg, wove them, in the course of a 
few minutes, into such'a natural head-dress as we see on the 
statinw of the Grecian njiuphs. 

“ Now let me but find niy \mt muff," she said, “come prince 
and jHjer, I shall lie rciuly to receive them." 

“ Pshaw ! your muff—who has heard of such a thing these 
twenty years f Muffs wore out of fashion before you w«'e bom." 

“ No matter, John," replied his sister; “ when a woman wears 
a muff, especially a determined old maid like myself, it is a sign 
she has no intentions to scratch ; and therefore the muff serves 
all the purposes of a white flag, and prevents the necessity of 
drawing on a glove, so prudentially recommended by the motto 
of our cousins, the M'Intoshes.”* 

“ Be it as you will, then," said Mowbray; “ for other than 
you do will it, you will not suffer it to be.—But how is thisi 
another billet We are in request this morning." 

“ Now, Heaven send his lordship may have judiciously con 
sidered aJi the risks which he is sure to ^counter on this 
charmed ground, and resolved to leave his adventure tmat- 
tempted," said Miss Mowbray. 

Her J}rother glanoe<l a look of displeasure at her as he broke 
the seal of the letter, which wa« ^dressed to him with tbs 
woi^s, “Haste and secrecy," written on the envelope. The 
contents, which greatly surprised him, we remit to the com- 
menoement' of the next chapter. 

^ * 

* Th« weU-kiMiwn erwt of this Mioi«ut iv s cat rsmpsnt, wifti it 
.iinito beariiifr the csuUoa—'^IVudi not Ui« cat, hot (».«., Sa omA or wiiA 
04 *<) the giove." 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-rOURTa 

FttlVATJC IKFOIUUTION^ 

——— Ot« thli letter, 

* t c«a |>roduao ik tkftt wUt pn)V(» 

Wluit i« iivoaeh«d Uiere.-— 

* Kino Liua. 

% 

Tbb biUet whicb Mowbray reeeivoil, and itavi i» hi» akter'a jiTfr 
nence, contained these word« i — 

“ Sut, 

**CLAitA Mowbkay baa few friends—none, perbniw, 
yonraelf, in rijfht of blood, and the writes of iliis letter, by riifht 
of the fondeiFt, truest, and most dieintereete^l atbuthiuent that 
ever man Iwre tK» wajnan, I am thu* exjdidt with yon, bec^anac, 
though it k unlikely that I should ever «^?ain or to 
yctur atater, t am deairotu that you ahould be clearly aci|uaiutc<l 
with the cau«e of tlmt interest, which 1 lunat alwayA, even to tuy 
dying breath, take in her affaini. 

“The perssm. caUiag himself Ixjrd EtheringUm, w, I am 
aware, in the neighbourhood of Shaw» Oa»tle, with the inten¬ 
tion of paying hw addressea to Mias Mowbray; ami it is wwy 
for mo to foresee, arguing aocxtrding to the ortlinary views i»f 
mankind, that he may place hb propomda in mihJi a light ua 
may make them seem highly desirable. But ere you give this 
jwrson'tJie encourageLUOnt which hk dffm may wsuu to dc<«^rve, 
plme to inquire whether bin fortune k c^^rtain, or hw rank 
iudiaputable; and be not aatisbed with light evidence on either 
point A mm may bo in j)OKac»«ion of on estate and title, Ui 
which he baa no bettor right tlian his own riq>a(!iliy and forward' 
nesB o( AMtimptkm ; and eupposiug Mr. Mowbray jealrnw, tia he 
must be, of the honour of hk family, the alliiuwje of such a one 
cannot bring dkgrace. Ilhk comes from one who will mako 

good what he Iim written." ^ » 

« 

On the first peroeal of a billet »o extraordinary, Mowbray 
wae inciined to set it down to the malice of ftoolie of the people 
at ^e Well, anonymoiia letten being no tmeommon resource 
Off the email w'ite who frequent such pUcee of geneml reaort, m 
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A species of deception safely and easily executed, and well 
(ttilculated to produce much mischief and confusioo. Butt upon 
closer consideration, he was shaken in his opinion, and, starting 
suddenly from tlm rercrie into which he faUen, asked for 

the messenger who had brought the letter. “ He was in we 
liall/' the servant thought, and Mowbray ran to the hall. No 
—the messenger was not there, but Mowbray ihight see his 
>)ack as he walked up the avenue.—He hollo’d^no answer was 
rotunied—he ran after the fellow, whose appearance was that 
of a countr^ rinm. The man quickened his pace as he saw him* 
self pursued, and when he got out of the avenue, threw himself 
into one of the iiuiuerous by]>athH w'hich vranderers, who straywl 
iti qutist of nuts, or for the wike of exercise, had made in various 
directions through the extensive copse wliich surrounded the 
(lastle, aud were doubtkti^ the reason of its acquiring the name 
of Shaws, which signifies, in the Scottish dialect, a jvood of this 
rloscription. ^ 

ImtaUHi by the man's obvious desire to avoid him, and 
naturally obstinate in all his resolutions, Mowbray pursued for 
H considerable way, until he fairly tost breath; and the flier 
liaving bwn long out of sight, he recollected at length that his 
cngtigenitmt with the Earl of Etherington required his attend¬ 
ance at the Castle. 

The young lord, indeed, had arrived at Shaws Castle, so few 
minutes after Mowbray’s de|)arture, that it was wonderM they 
had not met in the avenue. The servant to whom he applied, 
c^mceiviug that hia master must return inatantly, as he bad gone 
out without his hat, ushere<l the Earl, without farther (xar6mcmy, 
into the brcaki'ast~room, where Clara was seated upon one of the 
window-seats, so busily employed with a book, or perhaps witii 
her own tlioughts while she held a btsik in her hands, that she 
scarce raise<l her hewl, until L^ird Etherington, advancing, pro¬ 
nounced the words, ^‘Miss Mowbray.” A start, and a loud 
scream, ^announced her deadly alarm, and those were repeated 
as he uuuie one pace nearer, apd in a flrmer accei^ said, 
“ Clonk" 

No nearer—no nearer," she exclaimed, “ if you would hare 
me look upon you and live J" Lord Etherington remained 
standing, as if uncertain whether to advance or rolrea^ while 
with incredible rapidity she poured out her hurried efl^eatiet 
that he would be^ue, sometimes addnss&og him as a leil per* 
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eometimM, and mtm firequestly, as a dalofdvft phai]t;am, 
the dSbtiurmg of her oini exmted imagination. I knew it,** 
ahe muttered, "I knew what would'happen, if my thoughU 
•vjpre fiwoed into that featfol ohannel*—Speak to me, brother t 
apeak to me while I have reason left, tell me that what 
stands before me is but an empty shadow! But it is ’no 
shadow—domains before me in all the lineaments of mortal 
snbstfuroe!” ^ 

“Olara,** i^d the Earl, with a firm, yet softened voioe, 
** collect and compose youiself, I am, indeed, no shadow -1 
am a much-injured man, come to demand rights which have 
been unjustly withheld from me. I am now armed with power 
as well as justice, and my claims shall he heard.” 

“ Never—mover!” replied Clara Mowbray; ** since extremity 
is my portion, let extremity give me courage, --Vo<i have no 
rights—none—I know you not, and I defy ymi,” 

“ Defy me not, Clara Mowbray," answereii the Earl, in a tone 
and with a manner—how different from those which deliglihwil 
society ! for now he was stdemii, tragic, and alnmst stem, like 
the judge whcai he passes sontiuiotJ upon a criminal, “ Defy me 
not," he repentotl ** I am your fate, and it rests with you to 
make me a kind or severe one." 

“Dare you speak thust”said Clara, her eyes flashing with 
anger, whue her lips grew white, and quiveretl for f(^—“ Dare 
you speak thus, and remember that the same heaven is above 
our heads, to which you so solemnly vowed you would never 
see me more without my own couwmt I ” 

^ "That vow was conditional—Francis Tyrrcl, as ho calls 
himselC swore the same—hath he not wjen you ? ” He fixed a 
piercing look on hOT; “ He has—you dare not disown itAnd 
. shall an oath, which to him is but a cobweb, Ijc pj me a «luw*kle 
of iron I" 

** Ahu 1 it W«» but for a moment," said Miiw Mowbray, 
sinking in countge, and drooping her head m ilhe spoke# 

"Were it but the twentieth of an instant—the jeast 
eonoeivable space of subdividod timo-'-Hstill, you did innct—he 
saw you—you to hint And rao also you must see —me 

also you must h«ir I Or I will first claim you fm* my own in 
the &oe of the world; and, Imving vindicated my rights, I will 
•eek out and extinguish the wretdied rival who has dared to 
interfere widi them.” 
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“Can jott speak thusr* said Clara—“oan you so bunt 
through the ties of nature ?—Have you a heart t ” * 

I have; and it shall be moulded like wax to your slightest 
wishes, if you agree to do me Justice; Init not granite, nor 
aught else that nature has of hardest, win be more inflexible If. 
you continue a useless opposition {—Clara Mowbray, I am your 
Fate.” » 

Not BO, proud man/' said Clara, rising ; “ God gave not one 
potsherd the power to break another, save bylhis divine per¬ 
mission—my fate is in the will of Him, without whose will 
even a sparrow falls not to the ground.— Begone —I am strong 
in faith of heavenly protection.” 

“Do you speak thus in sincerity 1” said the Earl of Ether- 
ington; “ consider first what is the prospect l)efore ymu I stand 
here in no doubtful or .ambiguous character—I offiar not the 
n>ore name of a huslMUid—propose to you not an hiynble lot of 
otjflcurity and hardship, with fears for the pjpst, and doubts for 
the future; yet there teas a time when to a suit like this you 
could listen favourably.—I stand high among the nobles of the 
country, and offer you, as my bride, your share in my honours, 
and in the wealth which becomes them.—Your brother is my 
friend, mid favours my suit. I w'ill raise from the ground, and 
ont^e more render illustrious, your ancient house—your motions 
shall he regulated by your wishes, even hy your cajaices—=-1 
will even carry my self-denial m far, that you shall, should you 
insist on so severe a measure, have your own residence, your 
own establishment, and w'ithout intrusion on my part, until the 
most devoted love, the most unceasing attentions, shall ^make 
way on your inflexible dis^tosition.—All this I wili consent to 
for the future—all that is past shjdl be concealed feom tlie 
public.—But mine, Clara Mowbray, you must be.” 

“ Never—neVer I” she said, with increasiug vehem^oe. “I 
can but repeat a native, but it shall have all the force of an 
oath.—Your rank is nothing to me—your fortune I scorn—4ny 
brother has no right, by tbe law yf Scotknd, or of nature, to 
i^impel my inclinations.—1 detest your treachery, and 1 soom 
the advantage you propose to att^ hy it.—Should the ^w 
give yon my hand, it would but award you Hiat of a cdrpee.” 

**^A]a8! Gls^” said the Ear), “you do but flutter«in tbe 
»net; but I will urge you no fe^er now—Umie is anothei 
encounter Uffore me.” 
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He was tumuig when Clam, springing forwani, oeoght 
him the am, and mteatod, in a low and ImpreesiYe 
the commaodmeat,-^*' 1%<Ki idialt do ao miirder 

**Pear not any vkdenea,^ he aaid, eofteuing his voice, and 
aftemptmg to toJte her hand, “hot what may flow fhnn your 
own aevetity.^Franeia ii eafe ftom me, unlew you are altogether 
unreewmahler—Allow me but what you cannot deny to any friend 
of your brother, the power of Beeing you at timea—auapend at 
least the impe^tosity of your dislUm to me, and I wUl on my 
part modify tflh current of my just and otherwise imcontroUablc 
resentment.*' 

Clara, eattricating hers^, and letreatuig horn him, only 
replied, There ia a Heaven above us, and theuk shall 
judged our actkma towards each othca*! You abuse a power 
most treacherously obtained—^yoti break* a heart that never did 
you wTong-y-you seek an aUianoe with a wretch who only wishes 
to be wedded to he^ grave.—If my brother brings y<m hither, 1 
<«naot help —and if your oomtng prevents blotxiy and unnatural 
violence, it is so far well—^But by my consent you come not ; 
and were the choice mine, 1 would rather l>e struck with life¬ 
long blindncM, than that my eyes slunild again open on your 
person—rather that my eaw were stufled with the earth of the 
gntve^ than that they should again hear your voice 1" 

The Earl of Etberington amUed proudly, and replicfl, “ Evon 
this, madam, I can hear witlmut roMentment. Anxious and 
careful as you are to deprive your Cfjmplianoe of every grace ami 
of every kindness, I receive the pemission to wait on you, as I 
interpret your worda*' 

^ ** Ho not so interpret them," she replied; “ 1 do but sulanit 
to your ptestmee as an unavoidable evil Heaven he niy 
witneBS, that, were it not to prevent greater and more desfwmto 
‘ evil I would not even m for acquiesce." 

“ Let soqtijesoenDe, then, be the word," he said; “ and so 
Humkhd will I be, oven for your acquiesceiw*, Mias Mowbray, 
that all shall remain private^ which i conceive you do not wihii 
to be disclosed; and, unless absolutely compelled to it in^self*- 
defence, you may rdy, no Science will be resorted to by me in 
any quarter.—I r^ieve you from my presenee." 

So saying, he withdrw from the apartment 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-HFra 

BXPLANATOBT. 

-By your leave, geutle i ax. 

Shakkafiabx. 

In the hall of Shaws Castle the Earl of Etherinj^it met Mow¬ 
bray, returned from bia fruitless chose after the bearer of the 
anonymous epistle before recited • and who had but just learned, 
on his return, that the Earl of Etherington was with his sister. 
There was a degree of mutual ^confusion when they met; for 
Mowbray had the contents of the anonymous letter fresh in his 
mind, and lA)rd Etherington, notwithstanding all the coolness 
which he endeavouretl to maintain, had not gone through the 
scene with Ciara without discomposure. Mowbray asked the 
Earl whether he had seen his sister, and invited him, at the 
Hiinie time, to return to tlie parlour; and hia lordship replied, 
in a tone as indifferent as he could assume, that he had erij^ytKl 
the honour of the lady's company for several minutes, juid would 
not now intrude farther upon Miss Mowbray’s patience. 

“ You have had such a reception as was agr^ble, my lord, I 
trust 1” said Mowbray. “ I hope Clara did the honours of the 
house with propriety during my absence f ” 

“ Miss Mowbray seemed a little fluttered with my sudden 
appearance,” said the Earl; “ the servant showed me in rather 
abruptly; and, circumstanced as T»ve were, there Is i&ways 
awkwardness in a first meeting, where there is no third party 
to act as master of the eeremonies.—I suspect, from the lady^s 
looks, that you have not quite kept my secret, my good ftiendL 
T myself, too, felt a little consciousness in approaching Miss 
Mowbray—but it is over now *, and the ioe being feiriy broken, 
1 hope *to have other and more convenient opportunitiai to 
improve the advantage 1 have jtist gained in acquiring your 
lovely sister’s peieansd acquaintance.” 

“ So be it,” said Mowb^; but,^ as you declare for leaving 
the Oastle just now, I muat first speak a idngle word with your 
lordship, for w^hich this place is not altogether convenienl” 

I can have no ol^tions, my dear Jack,” said Etherington, 
following him with a thrill of oonsefous feefisi^ aomewhal 
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perbspc tike ihftt of the «];4di«r when he peroelvw hie deo^tfhl 
web «g threatened with and site l^anotKi in the oentre, 
watching every ftoint, and nnoertain which he may be caUed 
x^n first to defiKtd. Bach ie one part, and not the slightest 
of the jmance whkh never fiUie to wait on those, who, 
abandoning the ** to play of* the world,” endeavour to work out 
their purpoase by a prcv^ of deception and intrigue, 

♦* liy lord,” aaid Mowbray, when they had entemi a little 
apartment, in ^ich the latter kept his guns, fisliing-taokle, and 
other imi^ezofinie of sport, **you have played on the square witli 
me; nay, more—I am bound to allow ytm have given me great 
odds. I am thorefore not entitled to htvir any reports to tl^e 
prejudice of your lordship's cliaracter, without instantly ccuu' 
municating them. There is an anonymous letb^r which I have 
just Perhaps your lordship may know the hand, and 

tlius be ct^bled to detect the writer," 

** I do know the^hand,’' said the Earl, as he roceivod the note 
from Mowbray; ** and, allow me to aay, it is the only one which 
could have dared to ihime any calumny to my prejudke, 1 
hope, Mr. Moa^bray, it is impossible for you to ooustder this 
infamous charge as anything bat a falsehood.** 

" My placing it in your lordsltip's hands, without terther im 
quiry, is a suMcient proof that I bold it sucli, roy V>rd ; at the 
Mime time that I eanuot doubt for a moment ^tat your lordship 
lias it in your power to overthrow so fmil a <«lumny by the 
most satisfactofy evidenee.” 

“ Unquestionably I can, Mr. Mowbray," said the Earl; fiw, 
bendsa my b^g in full possession of the (‘MtaPi arid title of my 
* father, the late Earl of Etberingtem, I have my father’s contract 
of marriage, my own certificate of baptism, tuid the evidence of 
the whole countiy to establish iny right. All thrwe shall be 
pranced with the least delay poesibk. You Will not think it 
surprising that one does not travel with this wort of documetite 
in one’s post^ehaise.” • « 

♦'Certainly not, roy lorj," said Mowbray j “it is sufiidetit 
they are for^iociming when ^allwi for. But, may I inquttf, my 
who the writer of tlfis letter is, ami whether he has any 
particular apleim to gratify by ihU very impudout Hssertion, 
whiehda so eaaify oipable of b^g dufiroved ? ” 

*'IIe k,” twkl Etherington, “or, at least, has the reputatbn 
ef bdtig, I ‘5«n sorry to aay, a near—a very near relation ctf my 
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own—^in fact, a brother by the father^B side, but illegitimate.— 
My father wae fond of him—I loYed him also, for he has un¬ 
commonly fine parte, and is aocounted highly acoomplished. 
But there is a train of something irregular in his mind,—a rein, 
in idiort, of madness, which breaks out in the usual manndr, 
rendering the poor young man a dupe to rmn imaginations of 
his own dignity and grandeur, which is perhaps the most ordi¬ 
nary effect of insanity, and inspiring the deepest aversion against 
his nearest relatives and against myself in particular. He is a 
man extremely plausible, both in speech and manners; so much 
HO, that many of my friends think there is more rice than in- 
Hanity in the irregidarities which he commits; but 1 may, I 
hope, be forgiven, if I have formed a milder judgment of one 
Mup|x)Hod to be my father's son. Indeed, I cannot help bdng 
sorry for poor Frank, who might have made a very distinguished 
figure in the world.” 

“ May I ask the gentlemnn’B name, my lord I” said Mowbray. 

My father's indulgence gave him our family name of l^nrrel, 
with bis own Christian name Francis; but his proper name, to 
which alone he has a right, is Martigny.” 

" Francis Tyrrel!” exclaimed Mowbray; “why, that is the 
name of the verj’^ person w-ho made some disturbance at the 
Well just l>efore your lordship wrived.—You may have seen an 
advertisement—a jwrt of placard.” 

“ I have, Mr. Mowbray,” said the Earl “ Spare me on that 
subject, if you please—it has formed a strong reason why 1 did 
not mention my connection with tbis unlmppy man before; 
but it is no unusual thing for persons, whose imaginations are 
excited, to nish into causeless quarrels, and then to make dis¬ 
creditable retreats from them.” 

“ Or,'’ said Mr. Mowbray, “ he may have, after all, been 
prevented from reaching the place of rendesvous—-it was that 
very day on which your lordship, I think, received your wmmd; 
and, if I mUtake not, you hit ^e man f^m whom you got the 
hurt.” 

“ Mowbray,” said lx>rd Etherington, lowering bis voice, and 
taking him by the arm, “ it is true that I did so, and truly 
glad am I to observe, that, whatever might have been ^ omi- 
sequences of such an accident, they canimt Imve been aeriouB.—~ 
It struck me afterwards, tbat ^ man by vritom I was so 
strangely asBaidted had Bome resemldaiioe to tiie 'unfiutiiiiato 
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Tyrrel—bufc I had not teen him lor year*.—At any rate, Ih> 
not hive been much burt^ shuse he te now able to reemne h^ 
intiignee to the pfrt^udiee of my ehamcter” 

Your lofdehip viewv ^ thing with a dim eye,*^ uttid 
Mowbn^; *' Inner thim 1 tidnh people would ho able to 
command, who had ao nairow a dumoe of a aorape «to aiieom> 
fortaWe." • 

** Why, I am^in the find place, by no means ante that the 
risk existed,”Uie Earl of l^erington ; “for, as I have 
often told yon, I had but a very transient glimpse of the 
ruffian ; and, in the second place, 1 om sure that no pennaoant 
tied consequences have ensu^ 1 am too okl a fox-hunter to 
lie afraid of a leap alter it is deared, as they tell of the fellow 
who (hinted in the morning at the sight of the ^vrootpioe he had 
clambered over when he was drunk om the night before. The 
tnan who wrote that letter,** touching it with his finger, “ is 
alive, and able to threatmi me; and if he did come to any hurt 
from my hand, it was in the act of attempting my life, of which 
I shall aary the mark to my grava** 

“ Nay, 1 am far fhun blaming your lordship,” wud Mowbray, 
“ for w^t you did in aelfdefence, but the eireumstance might 
liave ttiroed out very unpleasant.—May I ask what you intoml 
to do with this unfortunate gentleman, who is in all probability 
in the neighbourhood t ” 

“ I must first discover the place of his retreat,'* said Lent 
Ktheringtnn, “and then consider what is to be done, Imth f<ir 
his safety, poor fellow, and my own. U is probable, too, tliat 
he nuiy find sharpers to prey upon what fortune he stUl p^sMieases, 
Vhich, 1 assure you, is mi&mnt to attract a set of folk, who 
may ruin while they humour him,—May I lieg that you, 
will be on the outlook, and let me kuow if you hear or see more 
ofhimt” 

“I ahall, most certainly, my lord,” answered Mowbray; 
“but the onfy one of his haunts which I know, is,the old 
Cletom Inn, where he cboie to take up bis residence. He has 
flow left it, but perhaps the old crab-fish of a landUdy^may 
know something k him," * 

“1 will not fiul to inquire,” said Lord Etherington; and, 
with these words, be took a ki^ fittowell of Mowbray, mounted 
bis borae, and xo^ up the avenue. 

“ A cod ‘fellow,” said Mowbray, as he looked after him, “ a 
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d—d cool fellow, this brother-in'law of xume, that ia to be—- 
t4ikee a shot at hie fatlicr'a soa with ae little rem(^ He at a 
black-cock—^what would lie do with me, were we to qtiarrel 1— 
Well, I con Btiuff a candle and strike out the mse hearts; and 
so, should things go w rong, he has uo Jack Baw to 4eal wlih, 
but Jack Mowbray.” 

Meanwhile the Earl of Etherington hastened Hhome to his 
own apartments at the Hotel; and, not entirely pleased with 
the events of the day, commenoed a letter to bis cocrespondent, 
agent, and confidant, Captain Jekyl, which we hhre foitunately 
tite means of presenting to our readers< 

'‘Friknd Harry, 

“ They say a falling house is Txsst known by the rate leaving 
it—a falleii state, by the desertion of confeilerates and allies*— 
and a fallen man by the desertion of his friends. If this be 
true augury, your last letter may be consiijleted as ominous of 
niy breaking down. Methinks, yon have gone far enough, and 
shared deep enough with mo, to have some contidence in my 
mvoir faitt —some little faith both in my me-ans and manage¬ 
ment.—What cross-graiuod fiend has at once inspired you with 
what I suppose you wish me to call politic doubts and egruples 
of conscienw, but which I can only rt^rd as symptoms of fear 
and disaffection? You cau have no idea of ‘duels bdtwixt 
relations so nearly connected’—and ‘tlie affair seems very deli¬ 
cate and intricate’—and again, ‘ the matter has never been fully 
eyplained to you’—and, moreover, ‘if you are expected to take 
au active {lart in the business, it must be when you are honoured 
with my fiill and unrcwerveii confidence, otherwise, how could 
you be of the use to me wliich 1 might require f Such are your 
expressions. 

“ Kow, as to S(‘ruples of consdenoe alxmt near lelaHtma, and 
so forth, all that has blown by without mudi mischief, and 
certainly is not likely to occur again—besides, did you never 
hear of friends quorrelliug before 1 And are they not to eacer- 
cise'the usual privileges of gmtlemen when they dot Miore- 
over, how am I to know that this plaguy fellow %$ actmdiy 
related to me t—They say it is a wise child knows its own 
father; and 1 cannot be expected wise ^ough to jknawto a 
, emtainty my father’s son —ho much tor ]nhSicmdiip.***-Theii, 
ss to full and unreserved confidence—^why, Han^; tok to just 
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mi£l wtm to nak you to look aI a w»kk^ aim) wkAt H wm 
o’diook, iumI you were to r«|)ly, tiuit tru)y you ooutd not iolhrm 
me, bouAUM you had not exmined the apnngA, the eounter 
balnneea, the wheela^ nod the whole internal mn^hiery of the 
Uttle tlmepieoe.'^But the t^whot of the whfde ia tbu^»Harry 
Jekylf who ia aa aharp a follow as any other^ thinks he baadiis 
(Heud Lord* Etherington at a deadloek, ai^ that he knows 
already so muc^ of the said noble lord’s history as to obl%e 
his lordship to tell him the whole. And p'raps he not 
unreasonably ^cmctudes, that the custody of a whole searet is 
uuue creditable, and probably more lucrative, than that of a 
half erne; and, in short, he is resolvdl U* make the most of the 
cards in his bind. Aiu^ther, mine honest Harry, would take 
the trouble to recall to your mind past times and eircuiustanccs, 
and conclude with cuqfHWMing an humble opinion, Umt if Harry 
Jekyl werc^ asked now to do any senrim for the noble lord 
aforesaid, Harry hii^ reward in his pocket aforehaml 

But 1 do not argue thus, liecauae 1 would rather l>e leaguetl 
with a jfbiend who assists me with a view to future proht, than 
from respect Ut Ismehts already rooeived. The first Ure like 
the fox’s scent when on his last legs, iniumsing every moment; 
the other ui a back'Sceot, growing colder the longer ymi follow 
it, until at last it beoomas imfioAsible to puisle it out, 1 will, 
therefore, submit to the drcumstaiioes, and tell you the whole 
story, though somewhat tedious, in ho{>es that 1 ttan conclude 
with such a trail as you will open uf)on breasbhigh. 

“ Thus then it was.—Fninds, fifth Earl of Etimrington, and 
my mtfch honoured father, was what is called a very eoeeutrie 
•laao—that ia, he was neitber a wise mao nor a fool—had too 
much sense to walk into a well, and yet, in some of Um furitius 
fits which he was visited with, I have seen him quite mad 
' enofuid^ to Hirew any one else into it—Men said there was a 
lurkij^ insaoity—it is an ill bird, etc., and I will say no 
more about it Hds shatter-brnmed peer was,«in othfir (espects, 
a handsome acoonifdished ipan, with au cxpriMSion somewhat 
haughty, yet ainguMy pleasing when he chose it—a msfi, in 
short, who might push his fortune with the fair sex. 

** Lord Btheriafton, sudi as I have deimibed him, being upon 
h» traweis in Frimos, firmed as attactuaent of tlie heart—ay 
sad soma have pretsiHied, of the hand also, with a certais 
beautiful orphaa, Marie de Martiguy, Of this uokm is said to 
vui* xva * 
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have apnmg (fr>r I am determined not to be oeriain on tbst 
point) that most mQoiiinif>«liou» person, l^ncis Tyrrel, ^ he 
enlla himself, but as I would rather call him, hVands Martigay; 
the latter suiting luy views, as perhaps the former name agrt^ 
better with his pretensions. Now, I am too good a son to sub¬ 
scribe to the alh'ged regularity of the marriage t»etween my 
right honourable and very gwxl lord father, beesrtise my Mud 
right honourable and very goml lord did, on his return to 
England, Isjcomc wedded, in the face of the church, to my very 
affectionate and well-endowetl mother, Ann Bulmer of Bulmer 
Hall, from which happy union sprang I, Francis Valentine 
Eultrjer Tyrrel, lawful inheritor of my father and mother’s joint 
estates, oa I was the proud })ossc«sor of their ancient names. 
Hut the noble and wealthy pair, though blessed with ench a 
plwlgo of love as myself, lived mighty ill together, and the 
rather, when my riglit honourable father, sending fo,r this other 
Sosia, this unlucky Francis Tyrrel, senior, from France, insisted 
in the face of pro{)ri(^ty, that he should reside in his house, 
find share, in all rcsfMHrts, in the opportunities of e^lucation by 
M hich the real Sonia, Francis Valentine Bulmer Tyrrel, then 
commonly calltsl Luml Oakeiidale, hath profited in such an 
uncommon degree. 

Various were the matrimonial quarrels which arose betwetm 
the lumoured lord and lady, in consequence of this unseemly 
(^injunction of the legitimate and illegitimate; jmd to these, 
we, the subjects of the dispute, were somerimes very properly, 
as well as decorously, made tlm witnesses. On on© occasion, 
my right honourable mother, who wiis a freeHspokea lady,'' foimd 
the language of her own rank quite inadequate to express the 
stnmgth of her generous feelings, and borrowing from the 
vulgjir two ©mphatlc words, ajiplied them to Marie do MartigRy, 
and imr son, JVancis Tyrrel. Never did Earl that ever wore 
coronet fly into a pitch of more uncontrollable rage, than did 
my right honourable father; and, in the ardour of his reply, he 
ailopteil my mother’s phraseology, to inform her, that if Iheie 
<(*«« a whore and bastard connected with his house, it was 
herself and her brat. 

“ I was even then a sharp little fellow^ and was incredibly 
struck with the communicatioii, which, in an hour of uncoil' 
trollable irritation, bad escaped my right honomahle fisthtr. 
It is true, he instantly g«th^ hims^ up ig^; he 
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perhATO pich a w<ml «« iuk) my motbisr, 

on her fitie, coiwkieriug the eeuAeqnenoes of tmeh a ihinir m A 
(hwent ftom the Cotmtesi! ef ISthemgtmo into lilrs. Bnlmer^ 
neittier wife, minUi, ii«r widow* there wm m Af>i)areiit tef?om 
cnmtio!i between them* whioh iMted fur mme time, lint 
epeeeh remfiif»e<i deeply itnprintied m my rewminbrstnee; the. 
more # 0 * thXt once^ whew I wa» everting ovta- my fri«nd, 
FrniKrb Tyrrebiithe Aothofily <vf a legitiaiAte brother, end 
I/»rd Ottkendaie, old Oeeil* iiiy fAther*8 ooidldential viilet* wam 
m mmdi iwiaitdAlieed, a*? to intimAto a |ioefiil>ility that we m%{it 
♦>ne day change wadidons. Thew*' two oeridentAl t^orammiim 
tioius iemnal to me a key to certain long lectim^^, with wdiich 
iny father t!s*?d to regale ns hr»y», but me in jMirticidar* iji|>on 
the exlwtme mutability of humAn affaira,—the diaap|K>uitmeMt 
of the lH*at gnmndftd hopes and ej:f)f*d5itiunfi,— awl the necea- 
Kity of Iwing accompltaluHl in all wsi'fhl btaiu'hcse of tatiow- 
ledjifts m might, in»oa^e of awidenta* supply auy defA]«iti»>n In 
our rank aud fortune aa if any art <tr sdein’ic c<»«ld make 
ATiienrbt f<Kr the bias of an Ejirldf»ro, ami twcJvc thomswnd a 
year 1 All this prosing wsumHl to my juixious mind tliwigne*! 
to laeparc me for uome unfortunate change ; and whou I waa 
old tnotigh to make such pri^'itie in<|ulrifjtt as lay in my power, 

I Iwcwne still mi»n^ j>pr»iitaried that njy right hononruble father 
nourished some thoughts of making an honttat w’oman of Marie 
de Martigny, and a legitimate^ elder brother of Frarn'is, after 
hia death at least, if not during his life, I wan the more c(m> 
vinced^of this, when a little aflair, nitich I ehanw! to havo 
js'ith tfm daughter of my —, dreu’ down my father’s 

wrath upon me in great AlnirKimicc, and ofrjiaiowMl my being 
Imniahed to Seotknd, along with my brother, under a very 
. p«jor allowAHtie, without hitr^xhictions, < xc^'-fA ftj om; sU'wly, or 
call it ru«ty, old I*rofe*»t)r, and wdth the clmrgie that I sbotjld 
not AMume the title of I^rd Oakert<lAlc, but <;ont<''Bt myself 
with my matemal gmndfatheris name of V-dentine Bulmer, 
that <}( Kranei* Tynwl Wng T>r<vot"impie<i , 

**XJpaii this w^ca4!^ion, w^withstandhig tlie fe^wr which f en- 
tertaii^ of my kther^s paasionate teaifier, I did miture to 
*R^, that since I w«i to nwigfl my fiUe, I thought I harl a 
toTceep my feoiily name, and that my brother take 
hk motheris.. I wish ym had seen the of rage with which 
my kth«»’ n^gmded me when ! gate him this spirited hint, 
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‘ Thou art'—he said, and paused, as if to find out the bitteresi 
epithet to supply the blank—' thou art thy mother's diifd, and 
her perfect picture,’—(this seemed the severest reproach that 
occurred to him).—‘Bear her name then, and bear it -a^^h 
patience and in secrecy ; or, I here give you my word, y<m shall 
never bear another the whole days of your life,' 'This sealed 
my mouth with a witness; and then, in allusion^to my flirta¬ 
tion with the daughter of my Tu-aforesaid, he enlarged 

on the folly and iniquity of private marriages, warned roe that 
in the country I was going to the matrimonial "noose often lies 
lii<l under flowers, and that folks find it twitched round their 
neck w hen they least expect such a cravat; assured me, that 
he had very fjarticular views for settling Francis and me in 
life, and he would forgive neither of us who should, by any 
fiufdi rash ontanglemcntr, render them unavailing. 

“ This last minatory admonition was the more tolerable, 
that my rivjU had his diare of it; and so^we were bundled oflf 
to Scotland, coupled up like two prnnters in a dog-cart, and— 
1 can ai>oak for one at least—with much the same uncordiaJ 
feeling towards each otlier. I often, indeed, detected Francis 
looking at me with a singular expression, as of pity and 
anxiety, and once or twice he seemed disposed to enter on 
something respecting the situation in which we stood towards 
each other, but I felt no desire to encourage his confidence. 
Mojuitime, as wo were called, by oiu* father’s directions, not 
brothers, but cousins, so we came to bear towards each other 
the habits of coropaniouship, though scarcely of friendship. 
What Francis thought, I know not; for my port, I milst con¬ 
fess, that I lay by on the watch for some opportunity when 1 
might mend my own situation with my father, though at the 
prejudice of my rival. And Fortune, while she seemed to^ 
prevent such an opportunity, involved ua both in one the 
strangest and most entangled mazes that hw capsidous dtviiii^- 
ship ever wove, and out of which I am even now stn^j^ing, ^ 
sleight or force, to extricate myself. 1 can hardly hdp woaukr- 
ing, even yet, at the odd coigunctlon, which has produced such 
an intricacy of complicated inddeu& 

** My father was a great sportsman, and Frauds and I had 
both inherited his taste for fidd-sports, but I in a keener and 
more ecstatic degree. Ediubuigli, whi^ is a tolerable leddenoe 
in winter and ^xring, l>eooiae8 disagreeable in stmuiMfr, and in 
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autumn i# the moat isdaneholy »^r Umt aver poor mortala 
were loiideiniied to. No public ptacea are open, no inhabitant 
(^f my <xnmideration remaina in tim town; thoao who oaxmot 
away, hide themwdv^ in obacure cornera, m if aatiamed to 
be «een in the etreeta The {(entry |j;o to ^ir (X>unlry4ioti#^ 
—the citia^ to their ftea-bathinj^ qaart«w--*the lawyers^ to 
their dreoit#—the wrifceni to viait thdr owintry cUento—and 
all the wtwW to^the moore to »ho«jt gn>u«\ We, who felt the 
tmlignity of remaining in town during tliia deaertod aea»(m, 
obtoinod, with aoine dithculty, permiasion fhmi tlm Earl h) 
l>etak6 onreelvea to any obscure comer, and ah^iot groase, if 
we could get leave to do so on our cltaraotor of English 

atudenta at the University of Edlnburglif without quoting any' 
thing more. 

*' The first year of our baiiiahment w e went to tho tieighbfum 
hood of th* Highlands; but finding our sport interrupted by 
ganmkeejwrs and their gillire, on the {MH*ond (Kr^tasion we estah- 
iishoti ourselves at this little viJlag(» of St. Uonan’s, wljere ilicre 
were then no Spa, no fine people, no cartl tahlon, no quissea, 
excepting the old quii of a latnlliuly with whom wre 1(Hlge(i 
We found the place much to our nutid ; tlic old landlady had 
ititerest with some old fellow, agtuit of a lum resit ling uoblemau, 
who gave us fwrmisakm to ap«>rt over his mooni, of which 1 
avail^ myself keenly, and Francis with more moderation, lie 
WM, imie^i, of a grave musing sort of a habit, ami often jnnv 
ferred solitary walks, in tl»e wild an<i Imautiful scenery wdth 
which the vlUage is surroundod, to the use of the gun. He was 
attnej^ to fishing, moreover, that duUret t»f human aTuusemcMU, 
Vnd this also tended to keep m considerably apart. Tliis gave 
me rather pUuunire than concern ;--^noi tliat I hattal hVancts at 
, that time; nay, not that 1 greatly dialtke«rl his society; but 
merely because it was unpleasant to be always with one, whose 
foftttneB I looked tipon as standing in direct oppoeition to my 
own. 1 also rather despised the indifferenco>ai^t sjs^gi, whkh 
indeed seemed to grow upon Kim ; but my gentieman had 
l)cttor taste than 1 was aware of If he sought no grou^ («n 
the hill, be had flushed a pbeasant in the woc^ 

** Clara Mowbray, daughter of tiie Lord nf tlie more pictu¬ 
resque i^an wealthy domain of St Rooaa^a, was at that time 
scarce sixteen years old, and as wild and b^tiful a woodhuid 
nymph as fhe intagination can fiw<gr—-simple as a child in all 
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that concerned the world and ite ways, acute aa a needle in 
every point of kn^)w]c!dgb which »he had found an oppollunity 
of }>e{X)iiiing acqnainUiii with; fearing hanu from no one, and 
with a lively ajnni natural strain of wit, w'hich brought amuie* 
lucnt and gaiety wherever nho cunie. Her motions were nnoer 
no.restoraittt, save tliat of her own inclination; for her father, 
though a crfwB, jMwtvish old man, w'ua (imfined to Ms chair with 
the gout, juid her only comparuun, a girl souiewdiat of inferior 
caste, hred up in the utmost deference to Miss Mowbray’s 
faneitw, servcrl for <‘omjjauy indeed in her strops through the 
wild country on pKd and on liorHelKwk, but never thought of 
interfering with her will and plefisure, 

“ The extreme loneliuesH of the eoimtry (at that time), and 
the Hirnplicity ot its inhabitants, at^erntMl to render these eatcor- 
sions tHirfectly wife, t’rancis, happy dog, became the com¬ 
panion of the iiiiuiim'ls on such ot'easioriH through the following 
lurcidcnt, liliss 5 towl>ray htwl dr<*Hso<l hcj’stdf and her oom- 
jianimi like country wenchos, witli a view to surprise the family 
of one of their l)otUrr sort of fanriern. They had accomplishwi 
their jxu'jwMHj gr(*atly their satisJaction, and were hying home 
after sunset, when they were encountered by a country fellow 
a s<trt of Harry' Jckyl in his way— who, lieing equipped with 
a g]»^ or two of whisky, saw not the mobility of blood*through 
her diagnise, and ae'wtwl Uio dauglitpr of a hundred sires as he 
uoidd liave done a eweinilkcr. Miss Mow'bmy remonstrated 
her (;^mtj»;unon sercamtHl -up came cousin Frands with a 
low ling.jnocr (.11 his Hh(u>Uh-r, and soon put the sylvan to %ht. 

“Hum w^ tlie ta.giuning of «« aequaiutance, which had 
gotie giTat longtljs bdbre 1 found it out The fair Clara, 
scciuM, Umid It safer to roam in the w wmIm with an escort than 
»iione, and my studious and sentimental relative was almost her 
wvnsbint companion At their agt» it was likely that some time ' 
might f«MS ere they latne to understmid each other ^ but fiill 

cunfideY and intumv:y was (^tabiished letween them ere I 
heiinl of their amour. * 


• ^Uid here Harry, I must pause tiU next morning, and md 
you the conclusion under a separafi cover. The ^ which I 
Imi over tlie clljjw the other day, is still tinglingl^ the md 
ot my hugere, aud you must not be critical with my manmoript.’* 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SIXTH. 

LETTEit CJOKTINUED. 

— Must I then ravel out 

My weaved’Up folUos t- 

SHAKBSmRB. 

I BESUME mf pen, Harry, to mention, without attempting to 
desfliibe my surprise, that Frauds, compelled by circumstances, 
made me tie confidant of his love^intrigue. My grave cousut 
in love, and very much in the min<i of approaching the perilous 
verge of elaudestine marriage—he who use<l every now and 
then, not much to the improvement of our cordial regard, to 
lecture me \^)ou filial duty, just upon the point of slipping the 
bridle himself! J qpidd not for my life tell whether surprise, 
or a feeling of mischievous satisfaction, was predominant, 1 
tried to talk to him as he used to talk to me; but I Jiod not 
the gift of peisuasiou, or he the power of understanding the 
words of wisdom. He insisted our situation was different— 
that his unhappy birth, as he termed it, freed him at least from 
dependetfoe on his fathers absolute will — that he had, by be¬ 
quest from some relative of Ids mother, a moderate oomi>eteuco, 
which Miss Mowbray had consented to share with him; in fine, 
that he desired not my counsel but my assistance. A moment’s 
consideration convinc^ me, that 1 should be unkind, not to 
him oflSy but to myself, unless I gave him all the backing I 
bould in this his most dutiful scheme. 1 hicoUected oiu* right 
honourable father’s denunciations against Scottish marriages, 
and secret marriages of all sorts,—denunciations perhaps not 
" the less v^ement that he might feel some secret prick of con- 
soieiioe on the sul^ect himself. I remembered that my grave 
brother had always been a favourite, and 1 forgot notr-^^w was 
it «ipossil^e I could forget l-^those ominous expressions, which 
intimated a p<MsibUity of the hereditary estate and hoift>iu's 
being transfoired to the dddl, instead of the younger son. Now, 
it required no cmyuier to foresee, that should Francis commit 
this issfxpiable crime of secretly allying himself with a Scottiidi 
beauty, our sire would lose all wish to acoomplisb such a trans- 
famme in hhi &70ur; and while my brothers merits were alto- 
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getlter olJBCuriid by such an unjwiionable act of (j[i»t>b^ienoe, 
iny own, no longer overshadowed by prejudice or partiality, 
would shine forth in all their natural brilliain^. These con¬ 
siderations, which Hashed on me with the rapidity of lightning, 
induced me to cfjnsent to hf>ld Frank’s back-hand, during the 
perilous game he prt>fKtf«‘d to play. I had only to take care 
that my owu» share in the inatler should not l>e*80 prominent 
a« to attract my fathers attention ; and this JUwas little afraid 
of, for Ilia wrath was usually of that vehenuyt Mid forcible 
character, which, like lightning, is attracted to one single point, 
there bursting wdth violence, »w undivided as it was uncontroll¬ 
able. 

“ I soon found the lovers m^eded my assistance more than I 
could have supjioHcd ; fur they were absfilute novices in any 
sort of intrigue, which* to rue settmed as easy and natural as 
lying. Francis had lH*cn d<»tccttd by some tattling spy in his 
walks with (.'lura, and the news had l)een ttarritHl to old Mow¬ 
bray, who was greatly intHMJsed at his daughter, though little 
knowing that her crime was grtyib''r than admitting an unknown 
English student to form a jicrsonal acquaintance witli her. He 
prohibitefl fartlier inkwuirse—rtmdved, in justice-of-peace 
plirase, to rid the country of us; and, prudently sinking all 
mention of his daughter’s delinquency, commenced an action 
against Fnuntis, under pnitext of punishing him as an encroacher 
u|wm his game, but in reality to scare him from the neighbour- 
Inwai. His was particularly described to ail the keepers 
and natellitfs alsmt Shaws (..’astle, and any jiersonal intercourse 
Isdauxt him and Olara be<'4wne impossible, except unier th<^ 
most des|H)rute risks. Nay, such was their alarm, that Master 
Friuicis tliought it prudent, for Miss Mowbra/s sake, to with¬ 
draw as far as a toxvn calleti Marchthoni, and there to conceal « 
himself, maintaining his intercourse with Clara only by letter. 

it was then I became the sheet-anchor of the hope of the 
lovers ;,,it was then my early dexterity and powers of contriv- 
wnci' were first put to the teat; and it would be too long to t<d3 
you^u how many shapes, and by^ how many contrivance*, 1 
acteii os agent, letter-carrier, and ^>betwcen, to mmtaia the 
intenmurse of tliese separated turtles. I have had a good deal 
of trouWe in that way on my own account, bat never ludf so 
iMich a« I on account of this Imice of lovetB. I scaled 
walls and swam rivers, set blood-hownds. qnarter^taves and 



8T. ROKAN^S WELL. 


281 


bluQderbwaes at desflance ; atid excepting the distant prospect 
of sellr-mtereet which I have hinted at, 1 was neither to have 
honour nor reward for my pains. I will own to you that Clara 
h^pwbray was so very bmtiful—so absolutely confiding in her 
lover's Mend—and thrown into such dose intercourse with me, 
that there were times when I thought that, in conscience, nhe 
ought not tc^have scrupled to have contribute a ndte to reward 
the faithfhl lal^urer. But then she looked like purity itseU; 
and I was such a novice at that time of day, that I did not 
know how it might have bemi possible for me to retreat, if I had 
made too bold an advance—and, in short, 1 thought it best 
to content myself with assisting true love to rim smooth, in the 
hope that its course would assure me, in the long-run, an Bari's 
title, and an Bari’s fortune. 

Nothing was, therefore, ventured on my part which could 
raise suspioion, and, as the confidential fnend of the lovers, I 
prepared everything for their secret marriage. The pastor of 
the parish agreed to perform the ceremony, prevailed upon by 
an argument which I used to him, and which Clara, had she 
guessed it, would have little thanked me for. I led the honest 
man to believe, that, in declining to do his ofiice, ho might 
prevent a too successfiil lover from doing justice to a betrayed 
maiden; and the pt^n, who, 1 found, had a spice of romance 
in his disposition, resolved, under such pressing circumstances, 
to do them the kind office of binding them together, although 
the consequence might be a charge of irregulari^ against 
himself. Old Mowbray was much confined to bis room, his 
daughter less watched since Frank had removed from the 
‘ neighbourhood—the brother (which, by the by, I should have 
imid before) not then in the country—and it was settled that 
the lovers should meet at the Old Kirk of St. Honan’s, when 
the twilight became deep, and go off in a chaise for England so 
soon as cetremony was performed. 

**When all this was arranged save the actual appointment 
of the day, you cannot connive the happiness and the gratitude 
dr my sage brother. He looked upon himself as apprcsjching 
to ^ seventh beavmt, initead of losing his chance of a good 
fortune, and encumber^ himself at nineteen with a wife, ami 
sH the probabili^es eff narrow ciroumstanoes, and an increasing 
fiiinily. Though so much younger myself, I could not help 
wondering *at 1^ eirtmne want of knowledge of the world, and 
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feeling nalwmed that I had ever allowed him to take the airs of 
a tutor with into; and this conadoun superiority supportSd me 
against the thrill of jealousy which always seized me when I 
thought of his carrying off the beautiful prize, which, with<^t 
iny aiidress, he-c<»uld never have made his own,—But at this 
important crisis, I had a letter from my father, which, by tome 
accident, laid long lain at («ur lodgings in Edinburgh—had then 
visited our former quarters in the Highlanda~-again returned 
to Edinburgh—and at length r(^ached me at Marchthom in a 
most critityil time. * 

“It was in rc[»ly U\ a letter of mine, in which, among other 
matters, such as gCM/fl boys send to their papa«, descriptions of 
the co»intry, accounts of studies, exercises, wul so forth, I had, 
to fill tq» the slieet to a dutiful length, tlcrown iu something 
alsmt the family nf 8t. Jbmau’s, in the neighbourhood of which 
1 was writing. 1 had no idea what an effect the ^ame would 
prixluwi on tlu' mind of my right honouraJ)le father, bUl his 
letter sufllciently expressed it. He charged me to cultivate the 
acquaintance of Mr. Mowbmy as fast and as intimately as 
[Htmihlc ; and, if jushI were, b> inform him candidly of our real 
(jlmraeter and situation in life. Wisely considering, at the 
same tunc, that his filial admonition might be neglect^ if not 
iMiekeii by some sufficient motive, his lordship frankly let mo 
into the siwret of my grand-uncle by the mother’s side, Mr. S. 
Mowbray of Nettle,wood’s last will and testament, by which I 
saw, to my rtstoiiislimeut and alarm, that a large and fair estate 
was Ixjtjmvithcd to the eldest son and heir of the Earl of Efch^* 
ingtou, on t\>mlition of his forming a matrimonial alliance with 
ft lady of the house of Mowbmy of St. Konau’s.—Mercy of^ 
Heaven ! how 1 stared ! Here had I been making every pre- 
jKimi’on for wtdding Francis to the very girl, whose hand would 
insure to myself wealth and independence !—^And evenly frm 
loss, though great, was not lik^ to be the last. My fitther 
Mpok(3 of the marriage like a laudHSurveyor, but of the estate of 
Nettlew'obil like an impassioned lover. He seemed ifi dote cm 
eveiywre of it, and dwelt on its contiguity to his mm do8Qa|u8 
Jis a drt'umstancc which rendered thb union of the estatea^iiot 
desirable merely, but constituted an anungeanent pointed out 
by the hand of nature. And although he observed, thi^ on 
aecpmit of the youth of the parties, a treaty of marriage eonld 
uot be inimedtatdy undertaken, it was yet dear be* vmild -9^ 
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prove fit heart of any bold atroke which would aboliah the 
intenml of tune that might otherwise intervene, ere Oakmidale 
and Nettlewood became one property.. 

Here, then, wmn shipwrecked my &ir herpes. It was olear 
a^ sunshine, ihat a private mani^, un^^onable in the 
abstract, would become venial, nay, highly laudable, in my 
father’s eyes^if it united his heir with 01am Mowbray; and if 
be really had, as my fears suggested, the means of establishing 
legitimacy on mf brother’s part, nothing was so likely to tempt 
him to use thCM, as the certainty ibat, by his doing so, Kettle- 
wood and Oakendale would be unit^ into one. The very 
catastrophe which 1 had prepared, as sure to exclude my rival 
from his father’s favour, was thus likely, unless it could be pre¬ 
vented, to become a strong motive and argument for the Earl 
placing bis rights above mine. 

*‘I shut^ myself up in my bedroom, locked the door, read 
and again read my |Bther’s letter, and, instead of giving way to 
idle passion (beware of that, Hurry, even in the moat desperate 
circumstances), 1 considered, with keen investigation, whether 
some remedy could not yet be found.--To break off the match 
for the time would have been easy—a little private information 
to Mr. Mowbray would have done that with a vengearuHJ—but 
then thc»treaty might be renewed under my father’s auspices ; 
—^at all events, the share which I had t^en in the intrigue 
between Clara and my brotber, rendered it almost imj[> 088 ible 
for me to become a suitor in my own {)er8on.—Amid these per¬ 
plexities, it suddenly occurred to my adventurous heart and con¬ 
triving brain—^wbat if I should personate the bridegroom ?— 
(This strange thought, you will recollect, occurred to a very 
youthfial brain—^it was banished—it returned—returned again 
and again—^was viewed under eveiy different shape—-became 
familiar—was adi^ted—It was easy to fix the appointment 
with Clara and the dergyman, for 1 managed th^ whole corre¬ 
spondence—the leeembl^oe between Francis and me in stature 
and in proportion—the disguise which we wwe to assunie—the 
darkness of the church—thb hurry of the moment—^miglit, 1 
trusted, prevent Clara from recognising me. To the minister 
I had o^y to say, that, though I had hitherto talked of a 
friend, ^ myself was the happy man. My first name was 
Francis as well as his | and 1 h^ found Olaia so gentle, so con- 
fiding, so fisttensi^ cordial in her intercourse with me, that, 
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f)ut;e within my fwwer, and prevented from receding bv shame 
and a thousand contradictory feelings, I had, with the vanity 
of an mtKMrmx de uns, the confidwice to believe I could 
reconcile the fair lady to the exchange. 

“ There certainly never came such a thought into a madcaf^’s 
brain ; and, what is more extraordinary'—but that you already 
know—-it was so far successful, that the marriage ceremony was 
j)erf<>nned between us in the presence of a servant of mine, her 
accommcMlating t^ompanion, and the priest—We got into the 
carriage, and were a mile from the church, wlrtn my unlucky 
or lucky brother stopj)ed the chaise by force—through what 
means he ha<i obtaineti knowledge of my little trick, I never 
have Ixjcn able to learn, Solnit» has been faithful to me in too 
lutuiy instances, that I should suspect him in this important 
criak I jumfjed out oC the tarriage, pitched fraternity to the 
devil, and, k'twixt df«]iertttion mid something very like shame, 
bcpui to cut away with a fMiuteau de ehass^ which I had pro- 
viilwl in case of nceassity.—Ail was in vain—I was hustled 
down under the wlicel nf the carriage, and, the horses taking 
fright, it went over my kHly. 

Here ends my narrative; for I neither heard nor saw more 
until I found inyself stretched on a sick-bed many miles from 
the scone of action, and Solmcs engaged in attending on me. 
In answer to rny i)a»si<»natc inquiries, he briefly informed me 
that Master Fnincis biul sent back the young lady to her own 
dwclkug, and that she appeared to be extremely ill in wnse- 
qucnco of the alarm she had sustained. My own health, he 
assured me, was ixiusidertHi os very precarious, and added, that 
Tyrnd, who W'os in the some house, was in the utmost pertur# 
liation cm my account. The very mention of his name brought 
on a crisis in which I brought up much blood; and it is singu¬ 
lar tliat the physician who att^dod me—a grave gentleman, * 
with a wig—considered that this was of service to me. I know 
it frigh|ene<l me heartily, and prepared me for a visit ftom 
Master Frank, which I endured with a tameness he would not 
hav^ experienwid, Ijati the usual cufrent of blood flowed in my 
veins. But siclmess aud the lauceit make one very tolerant of 
sermonising.—At last, in conaideratioii of being reeved fimm 
his aixuira^ presence, and the sound of his infernaHy ngV 
roiiee, 1 slowly and reluctantly acquiesced in an arrangement, 
by which he proposed that we should for ever bid adiea to emdr 
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other, and to Clara Mowbray. I would have hesitated at this 
laat ^pulation. * She was,’ 1 said, ‘iny wife, and 1 was en> 
titled to claha her as sudi.’ 

^“This drew down a shower of most moral reproaches, and 
an asiKuanoe- tiiat daia disowned and detested my alliance, and 
that whetre there had been an essential error in the person, ‘the 
mere ceremdny could never be accounted binding % the law 
of any Christiaiy country. I wonder this had not occurred to 
me; but my ideas of marriage were mudh founded on plays and 
novels, where such devices as I had practised are oftm reaortcii 
to for winding up the plot, without any hint of their illegtdity ; 
besides, I had confided, as I mentioned before, a little t<K» rashly 
perhaps, in my own powers of persuading so young a bride as 
Clara to be content^ with one handsome fellow instead of 
another. 

“ Solmea took up the argument, when Francis released me 
by leaving the rocun. He spoke of my father's resentment, 
should this enterprise reach his ears—of the revenge of Mow¬ 
bray of St. Ronan’a, whose nature was both haughty and 
rugged—of risk from the laws of the country, and God knows 
what bugbears besides, which at a more advanced age I would 
have laughed at. In a word, 1 sealed the capitulation, vowed 
perpetu^ absence, and banished myself, as they say in tliis 
country, forth of Scotiwid. 

“ And here, Harry, observe and respect my genius. Every 
circumstance was against me in this negotiation. I bad been 
the aggressor in the war; I was wounded, and, it might be 
said, Ik prisons in my antagonist’s hands; yet 1 could so far 
'‘avml myself of Monsieur Martigny’s greater eagemet^ fc/r 
peace, that I clogged the treaty with a condition highly ad- 
vanta^us to myself, and equally unfavourable to him.—Said 
Mr. Francis Makigny was to take upon himself the burden oi 
my right honourable fathers displeasure; and our separation, 
whkb was certain to give immense offence, wm to ^ repre- 
simted as his work, not mine. I insisted, tender-hearted, 
dtitiM soul, as 1 was, that 1 would consaut to no mc^ure 
whkdi was to bring down ]^apa’s displeasure, this was a rine ^ua 
non in our negofaation. 

^ ee qae c'e«t d'avoir Am talem.’ 

“ Mofisidur Francis would, I suppose, have taken the world 
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Oil hi« «hoiild«H}, to have plae^l an eternal separation bgtwbtt 
hia turtldiofve and the falcon who had made so bold a pounce 
at her.—What he wrote to my father I know not; aa for 
inyHtdf, in all duty, I repreaonted the bad state of my heaUh 
from an aeci<icnt, and that my brother and companion having 
liedn suddenly called from me by si3ine (iauso which he had not 
cxplalntHl, I had thought it necessary to get to Ldhdon for the 
laist ml vice, and only w'aited his loriJahip’s pemsteaion to return 
to the Internal infiiision, Thia I soon re<jcive(^ and found, as 
I ex|>ectod, that he was in towering wrath against my brother 
fi>r his disol3edicnce; and, aftor some time, I even reason 
to think (as, how could it be otherwise, Hanyt), that, on 
liecoming lietter iutquainted wdth the merits and amiable man¬ 
ners of his apimrcnt heir, he lost any desire which he might 
forrruTly have tmtorbuio^I, of accomplishing any change in my 
circumstances in relation to the world. Perhaj« tiie old peer 
turned a little awlmmi'd of his own conduct,•and dared not aver 
to the eongn^gation of the righteous (for he bw^ume saintly in 
ids hitter days), the very firetty frolics which he seems to have 
lieen guilty of in his youth. Perhaiw, also, the death of my 
right honourable mother operated in my favour, since, while she 
lived, my ( htmt'o was the worse—there is no saying wb^t a man 
will do to spite his wife.—Enough, he died—dept with his 
right honouial)le fathers, and I became, without opposition, 
Eight lIitinuiraMe in his stead, 

“ How I have lx>me iny uew' honours, thou, Harry, and our 
wuuTy set know' full well. Newmarket and TattersaU’s may tell 
the rest, " I think I have Wn as lucky as moat men where luck 
is most primi, and so I shall say no more on that subject. 

“ And now, Harry, I will supjKise thee in a moralising 
mfHxl, that is, T will fancy the dice have run wrimg—or your 
double-bnrrcl has hung fire—or a certain lady has looked cam 
" Or any such weighty cause of gravity has occurred, and you 
give we*116 Ijencfit of your seriousness.—‘My dear Ethering- 
ton/^y you pithily, ‘ you are a pr|»cinua fool!—Here you are 
stirring up a businw rather ecandi^ous in itself, and fraught 
with mischief t<» all concerned—a business which might deep 
for ever, if you let it alone, but which is stire, like a sea-coal 
fire, to burst into a flame if you go on poking it. I woidd like 
to ask your lordship only two questions/— say yon with your 
usual gracdiil attitude of a^justUig your petpend&ular shltl^ 



ST. HONAN’S Wmn 


m 


oolkr, Aad passing joai himd over the knot of your eravat^ 
which*deserves a peculiar idacai^ the Tittania —‘only two 
questions—that is, whether you do not repent the past, and 
wl^ether you do not fear the fhtureV Very comprehensive 
queries these ot yours. Hairy ^ Hn* they respect both the time 
past and the time to come—one’s whole life, in short. How¬ 
ever, I idiail ondoavour to answer them as well as 1 may. 

Repent thej»st, said you!—Yes, Harry, I think I do 
repent the past—that is, not quite in the pamon's style of re¬ 
pentance, which resembles yours when you have a headache, 
but as I would repent a hand at cards which I had played on 
false principles. I should have begun with the young lady— 
avaii^ myself in a very different manner of Monsieur Har^ 
tigny’s alienee, and my own intimacy with her, and thus 
superseded hm, if possible, in the damsel’s affections. The 
schema I adppt^, though there was, I think, both boldness and 
dexterity in it, was ^that of a novice of premature genius, who 
could not calculate chances. So much for repentance.—Do I 
not fCar the future?—Harry, I will not cut your throat for 
supposing you to have put the question, but calmly assure you, 
tliat I never feareil anything in my life. I was bom without the 
sensation, I believe; at least it is perfectly unknown to me. 
When I felt tlmt cursed wheel pass across my breast, when I 
felt the pi8tol-i)alt benumb my arm, I felt no more agitatum 
than at the bounce of a champagne-cork. But I would not 
have you think that I am fool enough to risk plague, trouble, 
and danger (all of which, besides considerable expense, I am 
now prepared to encounter), without some adequate motive,— 
knd here it is, 

“ From various quarters, hints, rumours, and surmises have 
reached me, that an attack will be made on my rank and status 
‘ 6i aocie^, which pan only be in behalf of this fellow Martigny 
1 w£d not^^ him by his stolen name of Tyrrel). Now, 
this I hnM to be a breach of the paction betwixt *tis, by which 
—lhat is, by that which 1 am determined to esteem its tme 
meaning, and purport'—he was to leave my right honountble 
father and me to s^tle Oitr own matters without his inter- 
fereaci^ which aitioUBied to a virtual resignaticn of his rights^ 
if the ssonndrd ever had any. Can he expect I am to resign 
wife, and whU is n better thing, old Scrogie Mowbraps 
MMs of Ntfttkwood^ to gra^ the humour of a feltow who 
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up to ray title and whole property ? No, by I 

If he aasailB rae in a point eo important, I will retaliate upon 
liim in one where he will feel as keenly; and that he may de- 
j)eud upon.—And now, raethinks, you come upon me with a 
second edition of your gmve remoustrancM, about family fedtts, 
unnatural rencontres, offence to all the feelinge of all the world, 
et c^^tera, ct aetera, which you might usher in n^t ddeetably 
with the old stave about brethren dwelling together in unity, I 
will not stop to inquire whether dl these deliAte apprehensioim 
are on a<x«)unt of the Earl of Etherington, hiw safety, and his 
reputation ; or whether my friend Harry Jekyl be not considering 
how far liis own interfereu(» with such a naughty business will 
ki wtll taken at headquarters; and so, without pausing on 
tliat qm^stion, I shall barely and briefly say, that you cannot 
be more sensible than 1, am of the madn^ of bringing matters 
to such an extremity—1 have no suoh intention, I assure you, 
and it is with no sudi purpose that I invite you here.—Were I 
U) ('iiallenge Martigiiy, he would refuse m*e the meeting; and 
ail less ceremonious ways of arranging such on affair are quite 
old-fash ione<l. 

“ It is true at our first meeting I was betrayed into the 
scxaf)e I told you of—just as you may have shot (or shot at, for 
I think you are no downright bitter) a hen-pheasant, when 
flushed within distance, by a sort of instinctive movement, 
without reflecting on the enormity you were about to commit. 
The truth is, there is an ignis fatuus influence, which seems to 
govern our house—it poiwed its wildfire through my lather’s 
veins —it has descended to rae in full vigour, and every now and 
then its impulse is irresistible. There was my enemy, and hem 
were my pistols, was all I had time to think about the matter. 
But I will be on my guard in future, the more surely, as I 
cannot receive any provocation from him; on the contoary, if- 
I most confess the troth, though 1 was willing to gloss it a 
little iu ray firat account of the matter (like the Oasette^ when 
recordrag a defeat), I am certain he would never voluntarily 
have fired at me, and tliat his piAol went off as he fell Vou 
know me well enough to be assured, that 1 will never he again 
in the scrape of attacking an unresiatiim; antagonist^ wtare he 
ten times my brother. 

< “ Then, as to this long tirade alKuit hating my torather--— 
Harry, t do not hate hun more than the fixat-hm ^ 
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are in general hated by those whom they exclude from entailed 
Kdtatesy^snd so forth—not one landed man in twenty of us that 
is not hated fcy his younger Ifrotiiers, to the extent of wishing 
Jiim quiet in hie grave, as an abominahle stunibling block in 
the0r path of life; and so far only do I hate Monsieur Martigny. 
But for the rest, I rather like him aa otherwise; and would he 
but die would* give my frank consent to his being canonised ; 
and while he Hve^ I am not desirous that he should be ax^vosod 
to any temptation*from rank and riches, those main obstaoles to 
the selfdenying aourse of life,.by which the otlour of sanctity is 
attained. 

“ Here again you break in with your impertinent queries— 
If I have no purpose of quarrelling pcjsonally witli Martigny, 
why do I come iuto oollisiou with him at all?—why not abide 
by the treaty of Marchthorn, and reniam in Bngland, without 
again approaching St lionon’S, or claiming my maiden bride ? 

Have I not toltV you, I want him to cease all threatened 
attempts upon my fortune and dignity ? Have I not told you 
that I want to claim my wife, Clara Mowbray, mid my estate 
of Nettlewood, fairly won by marrying her?—And, to lot you 
into the whole secret, though Clara is a very pretty woman, yet 
she goes for so little in the transaction with me, her iinimpos- 
sioD^ bridegroom, that 1 hope to make some rehxation of my 
rights over her the means of obtmuing tlm concesKious which J 
tliiuk most important. 

1 will not deny, that an aversion to awakening bustle, and 
encountering ri^pdroanh, has made me so slow in looking after 
luy interest, that the period will shortly expire, within w'hicli 
I x»ught, by old Scrog Mowbray's will, to qualify myself lor 
l)ecommg his heir, by being the accepted husband of Miss 
Mowbray of St Benan’s. Time was—time is—and if I catch 
H not by the forelock as it passes, time will be no more - 
NetHew^ will be frufeited—and iJf I have in addition a law¬ 
suit for my title, and for Oakendale, 1 run a ?iak of.beiug 
altisgether oap'>te(l 1 must, therefore, act at all risks, and 
act with vigour—and this is the general plan of my campaiju, 
suljeet always to be altered occarding to circumstances. 1 
have dbtaiitcd—I nmy say purchased—Mowbray's consent to 
address his sister. I have this advantage, that if she agreetn 
to take me, tdie will for ever put a stop to all disagreeable 
rspmts reooll^ons, foondetl on her fmtner conduct. In 

vou xvti. V 
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that ctm I WJCiire the Nettlcwoncl property, and am remJy to 
waije war for ray jmteraol estate. Indeed, I firmly ^Ueve, 
that should this happy fjonsunimation take place, Monsieur 
Martigny will be too much heart-broken to make farther %ht, 
but will e'en throw helve after hatchet, and run to hide nim- 
sdf, after the fashion of a true lover, in some desert beyond 

teas. • 

“ But, supfioHin^r the lady has the bad t«^ to be obstinate, 
and will none of me, I still think that her happiness, or her 
peace of mind, will 1)€ as dear to Mortigny, Gibraltar is to 
the Siwiniards, and that he will saiTifice a great deal to induce 
mo to ffive up my prebmsions. Now, I shall want some one 
to act as my agent in communiwiting with this fellow; for I 
will not deny that my <;ld appetite for cutting his throat may 
aw’aken suddenly, wore I to hold personal intercourse with 
him Come thou, therefore, without delay, and l^old my back¬ 
hand—(?ome, for you know' me, and that I never left a kindness 
uiirewtmhid- To Ik; 8 j>ecific, you shall have means to jjay oflf a 
certain imMmvoniunt mortgage, without troubling the tribe of 
lasfu har, if ycm will but be true to me in this matter—Come, 
therefore, without farther ajwlogiea or farther delay. There 
shall, 1 give you my word, neither be risk nor offence in the 
j>art of the drama which I intend to commit to your Aharge. 

“ Talking of the <lmma, we had a miserable attempt at a 
sort of bastard theatricals, at Mowbray's rat-gnawed mansion. 
There were, t wo things worth noticing—One, that I lost all the 
courage on which I pique myself, and fairly fled from the pit. 
rather than prtweut myself Wore Miss Clara Mowbrity, when 
it came to the push. And upon this I pray you to remark, 
that 1 am a person of singular delicacy and modesty, instead of 
k'ing the Dmweansir and Daredevil that you would make of 
me. The other memorable is of a more delicate nature, reelect-' 
ing the conduct of a certain fair lady, who seemed determined 
m fling herwlf at my head. There is a wonderful degree of 
fr^masonry among us folk of ^spirit; and it is astoniedutig 
how soon vra can place ourselves on a footing with negleeted 
wives and dwcontented tlaughtenf If you come not aoon, one 
of the rewards held out to you in my fonner letter will oertidnly 
not be forthcoming. No schoolboy keeps gingerbiead for hit 
t^mrade without feeling a desire to nibble ai it; so, if you 
opfiear not to look after your own interest, say you had foir 
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warniuff. For my ova part> I am rather embarrassed than 
gratified by the prospect of such an af&ir, when I have on the 
tapis another of a different nature. This enigma I will explain 
at ipeeting. 

“ Thus finishes my long oommumcation. If my motives of 
action do not appear explicit, think in what a maze fortune Has 
involved me, ^d how muc^ must necessarily depend on the 
chapter of accidents. 

Yesterday I may be said to have opened ray siege, for I 
presented myself befwe Clara. I had no very flattering recep¬ 
tion—that was of little consequence, for I did not expect one. 
By alarming her fears, I made an impression thus far, that she 
acquiesces in my appearing before her as her brother's guest, 
and this is no small point gained. She will become aconstomecl 
to look on me, and will remember with Ibsa bitterness the trick 
which I played her formerly; while I, on the other hand, by 
a similar force of habit, will get over certain awkward feelings 
with which I have been compuuctiously visited whenever T ltx>k 
upon her,—Adieu ! Health and hn^thcrhood. 

“ Thine, 

“Ethxrinoton.” 


CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVENTH. 

. THE EKPLY. 

Thou bear'st a precious burden, gentle poet, 

Nitre aad eulphur—See that it explode not. 

Old I^at, 

** I HAVE received your two long letters, my d^r Ethering- 
ton, with equal surprise and interest; for what I knew (jf your 
Sctotsh admitures before,, was by no means sufficient^ tn 
prepare me for a statement so perversely complicated. The 
Ignis Fatuus wbieb, you siyr, governed your father, seems to 
have ruled the fortunes of your whole house, there is so much 
eccentrieily in all that you have told me. But tCimporte, Etlmr- 
isgton, you were my firiend—you held me up when I wa^ 
complet^ bfeken down; and, whatever you may think, m; 
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ferviofla* are at your conunanfl, miieh more from reflec^ona on 
the fwwt, than hopes for the ftiture. I am no gpefich-Biaker, 
Imt thia you may rely on whilo I continue to b® Harry JekyL 
You have dewervel some love at my hands, ElberiD|jftoii, 
you have it, 

'** Perhaps I love you the Injtter since your perpleidties have 
become known to me; for, my dear Etheringfon, you were 
Ix'frme too^ murh an object of envy to be entirely wi object of 
affection. * What a happy fellow! was the song of all who 
named yotir rank, and a fortune to maintain if—^luck suMcient 
to repfiir all the wjiste that you could make in your income, 
and skill to l«ick that luck, or supply it, should it for a moment 
fail you.—The cards turning up as if to your wish—the dice 
rolling, it almost seemed, at your wink—it was rather your 
look than the toiudi of your cue that sent the ball into the 
IsK'ket, You seemed to have fortune in chains, and a man of 
lea‘< honour would have Ijeen almost suspected of helping his 
luck by a little art.—You won every bet; and the insist that 
yon were interesfed, one might have named the winning horse 
— it was id ways that which you were to gain most by.—You 
ncviT hehl out your piece but the game went down—and then 
the women !—with face, manners, j>er8on, and, above all, your 
tongue - what w'ild work have you made among thedt I—Good 
heavei)! and have you Imd the old sword hanging over your 
head by a horsehair all thus while 1—Has your rank been 
iloubtful I "Your fortune unsettled!—And your luck, so con¬ 
stant in ever) thing td«e, has that, as w'ell as your predominant 
influence with the women, faiieil you, when you wishetfto form 
:t connection for life, and w'hen the care of your fortune requirld 
you to do so ?—Ktheriogton, I am astonished !—The Mowbray 
sempo 1 always thought an inconvenient one, aa well as the 
<piarrol with this same T3rrrel, or Mortigny; but I wm for 
from guessing tlie complicated nature of your perplexities. 

‘‘ But I must not run on in a manner wldch, though it 
rejjeves my own marvelling minj, cannot be very pleasant to 
you. Enough, I look on my obli^tions to you as more light 
to be Uime, now I have some enhuce of repaying them to a 
certain extent; but, even were the ftdl debt paid, J. woidd 
remain as much attached to you as ever. It is your foiend who 
slH^aka, Etherington ; and, if be offers hia advice in aomeifhat 
plain langnage, do not, T entreat you» suppose tlfat yonr fonff 
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dence has encouiaged an oSbuaite ^wuliarity, but cousidf^r me as 
one with, in a weighty matter, wiites plainly, to avoid the least 
chance (k misconfitruction. 

« Ktherington, your cbndttct hitherto has resembled anything 
ratfier than l^e codness and judgment which are so ^»eculiarly 
your own when you choose to display them, I pass over the 
maequOTade oS your marriage—‘it was a boy’s trick, which could 
hardly have avaijjpd you much, even if suocessM; for what 
sort of a wife would you have acquired, had this lame Olara 
Mowbiay proveoNdlling to have acc^ted the change which you 
had put upon her, and tranaferred herself, without repugnance, 
from one bridegroom to another t—Poor as I am, I ^ow that 
neither Kettlewood nor Ookendalo should have bribed mo to 
marry such a —I cannot decorously fill up the blank. 

** Ifeitber, my dear Etberington, can 1 forgive you the trick 
you put on jibe dergyman, in whose eyes you destroyed the 
l>oor girl's character induce him to consent to perform the 
tjeremony, and have thereby perliajw fixed an indelible stain on 
her for life—^this was not a fair rtm de As it is, you 

have taken little by your stratagem—unless, indeed, it should 
1)0 (jififioult for the young lady to prove the imjjosition put uixm 
her—for that being admitted, the marriage certainly goes for 
nothing. / At least, the only use you can make of it would be 
to drive her into a more formal union, for fear of having this 
whole unpleasant discussion brought into a court of law; and 
in this, with all the advmitages you possess, joined to your own 
arts of persuasion, and her brother’s influence, I should think 
you veay likely to succeed. All women are necessarily the 
slaves of their reputation. I have known some who have given 
up their virtue to preserve their character, which is, after all, 
only the shadow of it. I therefore would not conceive it diffi¬ 
cult for Clara Mowl^ay to persuade herself to become a countess, 
xathffl* than be the toiflo of conversation for all Bi|tain, while a 
lawsuit betwixt you is in dependence; and that maybe for the 
greater part of both your lives* ^ 

“ Bat, in Mm Mowbray’s Itate of mind, it may require time 
to brii^ her to such a coifblusion; and 1 fear you will l^e 
thwarted in your oper^ons by your rival—wU not offend you 
by efdling him your brother. Now, it is here that 1 think with 
ffleasore I may be of some use to you,-^under this special 
oonditfoib that there shiUl be no thoughts of fartfam^ vi^eucf 
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taking place between you. However you may have smoothed 
over your rencontre to yourself, there is no doubt that thd public 
would have regarded any wicident which might have befallen on 
that occasion, as a crime of the deepest dye, and that the law 
would have followed it with the most severe punishment And 
for all that I have said of luy servu^eable disposition, 1 would 
fain stop short on this aide of the gallows—my nick is too long 
already. Without n jest, Etherington, you jaust be nded by 
counsel iif this rnattt^r. I detect your hatred to this man in 
every line of your letter, even when you write ^ith the greatest 
coolness; even where there is an affectation of gaiety, I read 
your sentiments on this subject; and they are such as—I will 
not preat;h to you—I will not say a gofxl man—but such as 
every wise man—every man who wishes to lire on fair terms 
with the world, and Uiwescafie general malediction, and iierbaps 
a violent desath, wdiere all men will clap their hani^ and rejoice 
at the punishment of the fratricide—wonld, wdth all possible 
sfKicd, eradicaU* from ids breast. My services, therefore, if they 
are worth ytmr acceptance, are oflered, on the condition that 
this unlu>ly hatred l)e suMued ^^ith the utmost force of your 
powerful mind, and that you avoid everything which can 
[Hiswibly lead to such a catastrophe as you have twice narrowly 
twcaptxl. I do not ask you to like this man, for I know well 
the deep root which your prejudices hold in your mind; I 
merely aek you to avoid him, and to think of him as one who, 
if yi)u do meet him, can never lie the object of personal re¬ 
sentment. 

On these conditions I will instantly join you at your Sfia, 
and wait but your answer to throw myself into the postHihaiae. 
I a ill seek out this Martigny for you, and I have the vanity to 
think I shall bt^ able to ])ersuade him to take the course which 
his own tme inku'est, as well as yours, so plainly points 
and that is to depart and make us free of him. You not 
gnidgp a round sum of money, should that prove necessary— 
ue must make wings for him to fly with, ami I must be em- 
jHlWeretl by you to that purpose. *I caunot think you have My- 
thing serious to fear from a lawfuit. Your father threw out 
this siuistt^ hint at a moment when be was enraged at his 
with, and irritated by his sou j and I have little dOUbt that 
his expressions were merely flashes of ang^ at the motneni, 
though I see they luve nu^e a deep impmaion un yott At 
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ail eventa, he epoke of a preference to his iUegitimate son^ at 
someilfing whi(^ it was in his own power to give or to with¬ 
hold; and he has died without bestowing it. The femily 
se^ addicted to iir^j^ular znatrimonyi and some left-handed 
marriage there may have been used to propitiate the modesty, 
aad save the conscience, of the French l^y; but that any¬ 
thing of theaiatuTe of a serious and legal ceremony took place, 
notldng but the gtrougest proof can make me believe. 

** 1 repeat, then, that 1 have little doubt that thh claims of 
Martigny, whatever they are, may be easily compounded, 
and England made clear of him. This will be more easily 
done, if he re^ly entertains such a romantic passion, as you 
describe, for Mias Clara Mowbray. It would he easy to show 
him that, whether she is dispo^ to accept your lordship's 
hand or not, h^ quiet and peace of mind must de^xmd on bis 
leaying the, country. Bely on it 1 shall find out the way to 
smooth him down, and whether distance or the grave divide 
Martigny and you, is very little to the purpose, unless in so far 
iis the one point can be attained with honour and safety, and the 
other, if attempted, would only make all wncemed the subject 
of general execration and deserved punishment.—Speak the 
word, and I attend you, as your truly grateful and devoted 

“ Henry Jekyl.” 

To this admonitory epistle, the writer received, in the course 
of post, the following answer:— 

“ My truly grateM and devoted Henry Jekyl has adopted a 
5one which seems to be exalted without any occasion. Why, 
thou Bospieious monitor, have J not repeated a hundred times 
that 1 repent sincerely of the foolish reucoutre, and am deter- 
’ mined to curb my temper and be on my guard in ftiture—And 
what need you come upon me, with your long lesson about exe¬ 
cration, and punishment, and fratricide, and so** forth ^— You 
deal with mi argument as a boy does with the first hare he 
shoots, w’hich he never thinlb dead till he has fired the sckfbnd 
barrel into her. What a •fellow you would have been for a 
lawyer | bow long you would have held forth upon the plainest 
cause, until the poor boHiered judge was almost willing to de¬ 
cide against justice, that he might be revenged on you. If J 
must F^eat what I have said twenty times, I tell you I Imve 
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DO thotigbim af proceedinf;; with thi« fellow aa I woald with 
another. If ray father's be in his yeins, it shall sare the 
rtkiri his mother j?ave him. And so come without more paiade, 
either of stipulation or ari^mmiit. Thou art, indeed, a eurigos 
animal! One would think, to read your oommnnication, 
you hall youraelf discovered the propriety of acting as a Tiegotl> 
ator, and the reasons which might, in the course of tueh a treaty, 
Ikj urgwl with arlvantagc to induce this fellow leave the ooun- 
try—Why*this is the very course clmlketi out in my last letter ! 
You are U>ldcr than the iMddost gipsy, for you nSt only steal my 
ideas, and tlisfigiirij tliciii, that they may j>ass for yours, but you 
have the fissiirance to come a-begging isith them to the door of 
the original |>arcnt! No man like you for stealing other men’s 
inventions, and cooking them up in your own way. However. 
Harry, bating a little• aelf-conceit and assuuiptioa, thou art 
JIN honest a. fellow fis ever man put faith in—d^ver, too, in 
your f>wn style, though not <[uite the geaius you wouM fain 
juvsH for, -0(mie on thine own terras, and come aa speedily 
iis thou (Must. T do not reckon the promise I ramie the less 
bindnig, that vou very generouBly iimke no allusion to it. 

“ Thine, 

“ Etherisgtojt. 

V 

“ I\S.—One single eaution I must add—do not mention my 
name to any om at ITanrfiwgate, or your pros[)ect of meeting me, 
or the nmtc which you are alxmt to take. On the purpose of 
your jminu'y, it i« unnecessary to recommend silence. I know 
not whether such doubts are natural to all who have* secret 
nieasurt's to pursue, or whether nature has given me an imusuaf 
shai-o of anxious suspicion ; but 1 cannot cUveat myself of the 
idea, that I am dosely watched by s«jme one whom I cannot 
diwover. Although I concealed my purpose of coming hlth^ * 
fnmi all mankind but you, whom T do not for an instant suspect 
of luibUing, yet it w’os known to this Martigny, and he is down 
hcr^lH^fore me. Again, I said not a word—^gave not a hint to 
any ‘mo of my views towanls Clara* yet the tattling people here 
had spread a roiK>rt of a marriage depending between us, eiren 
Udbm I could make the motion to her brother. To be sure, in 
Hut.h society Uiere is nothing talked of but manyhkg and 
gifing in xuarrii^e ; and thU, whi^ alarms me, aa eoomccted 
with ray own private ptirpoaes, may be a mhonr, ttblag 
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oat of the gossip of the plioe—^Yet I feel Uke the poor woroftn 
in th«f dd story^ who fdt herself vretched by m eye that glared 
upon her fhnn ^hind ^e tapestry. 

“ I should have told you in my last, that I had been tecog- 
nised at a public entertainmentf by the old clergyman who 
pronounced the matrimoninl 'blessing on Olara and me nearly 
eight yeans ago, He insisted upon ^dressing me by the name 
of Valentine BuJjner, under which I was then best known. It 
did not suit me at present to put him into my oonffdence, so I 
cut him, Harryf as I would an old pencil The task was the 
less difficult, tlmt I had to do with one of the most absent men 
that ever dreamed with hie eyes open. I rerily believe he 
might be persuaded that the whole transaction was a vision, 
and that he had never in realily seen me before. Your pious 
rebuke, therefore, about what I told l»im formerly concerning 
the lovers ii^ quite thrown away. After all, If what I said was 
not accuratdy true,4as I certainly believe it was an exaggera¬ 
tion, it was all Saint Francis of Martigny’s fault, I suppose. I 
am sure he hod love and opportunity on his aida 

“ Here you have a postscript, Harry, longer than the letter, 
but it must conclude with the same burden—Come, and come 
quickly.” 

/ 


OHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHTH. 

THE FRIGHT, 

As shftkea the bough of tremblnig leaf, 

When eudUen wlurl winds rise ; 

As stands aghast the wamor chief. 

When his hose army dies. 

♦ « * * 

Iu?had been settled by all who hwik tJie matter into con- 
sidemtion^ that the fidgety, fiery old Nabob would soon quafrel 
with his landlady. Mm Beds, and become impatient of his 
residence at St. BonanV A man so kind to Mmself, and so 
inquiaitlyfi about the afihirs of others, could have, it was sup¬ 
posed, a Hmited sphere for gratification eiUier of his tastes or 
of hia ct»£k)^, in the Aultouu of ISt. Bonan's; and many a 



208 


WAVERLkiy NOVELS. 


time the precwe day and hour of his departuie were fixed hj’ 
the idlers at the Spa. But still old Touchwood ap|>ei«^ 
amongst them, when the weather j)ennitted, with hifi nut-brown 
visage, his throat carefully wrapp^ up in an immexiBe Indian 
kerchief, and his gold-headed cane, which ho never bailed *to 
carry over his shoulder; his short, but stout liinfae, and his 
active step, showcii plainly that he bore it rather §8 a badge oi 
dignity than a inoaiJM of aupf)ort. There he^stood, anaweriug 
shortly and gruflly to all questions projXKMBd to him, and 
making his remarks aloud upon the company,® with great in¬ 
difference as to the offence which might be taken ; and as soon 
as the ancient priestess had handed him his gla^ of the saluti- 
I’eromo water, turned on his heel with a brief good-morning, and 
either marched l>ack to hide himself in the Manse, with his 
crony, Mr, Cargill, or to engage in some hobbyhorsical pursuit 
< onn(H;tcd with his neighlKuirs in the Aultoun. 

The truth was, that the honest geiitlejnan having, so far 
lirS Mrs, Dtxls w'ould pennit, put matters to rights within her 
residence, w'isely abstained from flushing his innovatitems any 
farther, aware that it is not every stone which is capable of 
reetjiving the last degree of polish. He next set himself aboutf 
putting Mr. Cargill’s house into order ; and, without leave asked 
or given by that reverend gentleman, he actually accomplished 
as wonderful a rei'onnation in the Manse, as could ba^ been 
effected by a benevolent Brownie. The fioors were sometimes 
swept—the carpets were soiiietimevs shaken—the plates and 
(iislu^s were cleaner—there was tea and sugar in the tea-chest, 
and a joint of meat at profier times was to be found •in the 
larde.r. The elder maid-servant wore a good stufiT gowDi-~-ths 
younger snooded up her hair, and now went about the house 
a damsel so trig and neat, that some said she was too handsome 
for tlie service of a bat^b^or divine ^ and others, that they saw * 
no btuciness so old a fool as the Nabob had to be meddling with 
the la^ie a busking, But for such evil bruits Mr. Touchwood 
careil not, even if he hapfjened to hear of them, which was 
very doubtful. Add to all these Ganges, that the gaiden was 
weeded, Mid the glebe was regidarly laboured. 

The talbinan by which all this desirable aHer at ion was 
wrought, consisted jjartly in smali presents, partly in gonstant 
aKtuition. The lilterality of the singular old gentleman gave 
nun a iieifect right to scold when he saw thluiy* wrong; the 
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domeotios, who had faUea into total aloth and mdil^mioe, 
begaii to exert themselves under Mr. Touchwood’s new system 
of iewaids mid surveillance; and the minister, half unconscious 
of the cause, reaped the advantage of the exertions of his busy 
fAend. Stm^times he lifted hk head, when he heard work¬ 
men thumping and boundng in the neighbourhood of his study, 
and demau4ed the meaning of the clatter which annoyed him ; 
but on receiving for answer that it was by order of Mr. Touch¬ 
wood, he resumed his labours, under the persuasion^that all wai^ 
well ^ 

But even the Augean task of putting the Manse in order 
did not satisfy the gigantic aotivitji of Mr. Touchwood. He 
aspired to universal dominion in the Aultoun of St. Roimn’s; 
and, like most men aL an ardent temper, he contrived, in a 
great measure, to possess himself of Ahe authority he longed 
after. Th^ was there war waged by him with all the petty 
but perpetual nuisances, which infest a Scottish town of the 
old stamp—^then was the hereditsiy dunghill, which had reeked 
before the window of the cottage for fouTMcore years, traiisfiortod 
behind the house—then was the broken wheelbarrow, or unser¬ 
viceable cart, removed out of the footpath—the old hat, or blue 
(letticoat, ttdc^ ftom the window into which it had been 
Btuffe^ ** to expel the winter’s flaw,” was consigned to the 
gutto^ and its place supplied by good perspicuous glass. The 
means by which such reformation was effected, were the same 
as resorted to in the Manse—^nioney and admonition. The 
latter given alone would have met little attention—perhaps 
would have provoked opposition—but, softened and sweetened 
aby a little preset to assist the refonu recommended, it sunk 
into the hearts of the hearers, and in general overcame their 
ofyections. Besides, an opinion of tho Nabob’s wealth was 
* hi^ among the villagers; and an idea prevailed amongst 
them, that, notwithstanding his keqiing no sepants or equi¬ 
page, he was able to purchase, if he pleased, half the* laud in 
the coootiy. It was not grand carriages and hue liveries that 
made heavy puiaes, they ftkther help^ to lighten them * and 
th^ said, who pmtended to know what they were talking 
about, that old Tumpenny, and Mr. BindJoose to boot, would 
tell down more mmiey on Mr. Touchwood’s mere woi^ than 
upon the joint bond of half the fine folks at the Well Such 
an opsnioii ^smoothed everything before the path of oiu\ who 
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Kbowcd himself neither averse to give nor to lead; and it by 
no means diminished the reputation of Ms wealth, thlM; in 
tmasturtions of biisinees he was not careleasly nog^igMit of Ms 
interest, but plainly showed he understood the value of Whftt 
he was j^arting with. Few, therefore, cared to withstand tSe 
humours of a whimsical old gentleman, who had both the w^ 
find the means of obliging those disposed to comply with bis 
faneies ; and thus the siugiilar stranger contriv^, in the course 
of a briei* sfaee of days or weeks, to place the villagens more 
absolutely at his devotion, than they had been ft> the pleasure 
of any individual since their ancient lords bad left the Aultouu, 
The power of the baron-liailie himself, though the office was 
vested in the i)erHon of old Meiklewham, was a subordinate 
jiirisdietioii, comi)nred to the voiimtary allegiance whkdi the 
iidmbitjuits paid t<i Mr. Touchwood. 

Tlo-ro weJ*e, however, recusants, who declined thf authority 
thus up amongst them, and, with the (diaractdristic cbeti- 
iiucy of their (Countrymen, refused K) hearken to the words of 
the Htriing(*r, whether they were for good or for evil These 
men's dunghills were not removed, nor the stumbling-blocks 
taken from the fwktpath, where it i>as8ed the front of their 
liouses, AjuI il Is'fell, that while Mr. Touchwood was most 
eager in abating the imiHaiio^is of the village, lie had veiy 
nearly exfs;rienced a froipicnt fate of great reformers—-l^at of 
losing libs life by means of one of those enormities which as yet 
hml hubsi'^ted in spite of all his etforta. 

T!uj NiilK.>b, finding Ids tune after dinner hang somewhat 
imavy on his luuid, and the moon being tolerably bright;* had, 
one harvt'st evening, sought his usual remedy for dispelUng 
ennui by a wrdk to the Manse, where he was sure, that, if be 
could not Hucceeil in oiigagiug the minister himself in some dis¬ 
putation, he would at least find something in the estabUshment 
to animadvert upon and restore to order, 

AtJcordiugly, lu* had taken the opportunity to lecture the 
younger of the minister’s lassie upon the duty of wearing shoes 
and »tiK‘kings; and, as hia a<;lvice 9&im fortified by a praaent 
oi' six fiair of w'hite cotton hosti, andHwo pair of stout leatharu 
ahtK>«, it was received, not with respect only, but with grati¬ 
tude. aud the diuck under the chin that rounded Up the 
while she opened the outer door foe his honour, was acknow¬ 
ledged with a blush and a giggle. Nay, ao «did 
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cany to MOM of Hr, l^otowood'i kiiubees, atonriof 
the horn vae behind a doud, she my carefully offered to 
88c(»t him to the deikum Ian with a lantern, in ottse he diould 
c^me to some ham by the gate. This the traveller’s independ' 
eat spirit sooraed to listen to; and, having assured to that 
he had'walhod the starts el Paris and of Madrid whole nights 
without sttoh an ueoominodation, he stoutly strode off on his 
Tetnan to his lodgings. 

An accident, however, befell him, which, unless <he police of 
Madfid and PdHs be belied, might have happened in eitlmr of 
those two splendid capitals, as well as in the miserable Aultoun 
of St Eonan's. Before the door of Saunders Jaup, a feiisr of 
some importance, ** who held his land free, and carMna a bodle 
for ony ane,” yawned that odoriferous giilf, ycleped, in Scottish 
phrase, the jaw-hole, in other words, an nncovered common sewer. 
The local situation of this receptacle of filth was well known to 
Mr. Touchwood; far Saunders Jaup was at the very head oi' 
those who held oat for the practices of their fathers, and still 
mamtainod these ancient and unsavoury customs whicli our 
traveller hod in so many instances succeeded in abating. Guided, 
therefore, by his nose, the Nabob made a considenddc circuit 
to avoid the displeasure and danger of passing this filthy puddle 
at the JKorest, and by that means fell u|k)ii ^ylla as he sought 
to avoid Charybdis, In plain language, he approacdietl so near 
tlie bank of a little rivulet, which in that place passed Iwtwixt 
the footfiath and the horse-road, that he lost his fcKjting, and fell 
into the channel of the streamlet from a height of throe or four 
feet. *It was thought that the noke of his fall, or at least 
(his (aU for assistance, must have been heard in the house ol 
Sounders Jaup; bat ^at honest person was, according to his 
own account, at that time engaged m the exeix'ise of the evening 
‘ —an excuse whto passed current, although Saunders was 
privatdy heard ^ all(^ that the toam would ^ve been the 
quieter, the anld m^dling busy-lxsiy had Diddeu ..still in 
tlm bum for gode and a’.” 

vBht forttine had provided better for poor Touchwood, wbosc 
foibles, as they arose out the most excelleat motives, would 
have ili deserved so severe a fat^ A passenger who heard him 
siAttt for help, vantoed cautionaly to the side of the bank, 
down Whkh he had fallen; and, aacertaining the nature 
Gd the ground as earefhlly a« the darkness permitted, was at 
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and not without some effort, enabled to awiet him out 
of tiie channel of the rivulet. * 

“ Are you hurt materially V* said this good Samaritan to the 
object of hia care. ^ 

“ No—no—d~-n it—no/’ said Touchwood, extremely angry 
at his disaster, and the cause of it. " Do you think I, who 
have been at the summit of Mount Athos, where <;he precipice 
sinks a thmiwind feet on the sea, care a farthigg about Buoh a 
fall as this * 18 ?” 

But, as he spoke, ho reeled, and his kind dhsistant caught 
him by the am to prei^ent his felling. 

“ I fear you are more hurt than you suppose, sir,” said the 
stranger; “ permit me to go homo along with you.” 

“ With all iny heart,” said Touchwood; ‘*foT, though it is 
imiMw.«tiblo I c4in newd Irelp in such a foolish matter, yet I am 
equally obligwl y<»u, friend; and if the Cleikum. Inn be not 
out of your rmnl, I will take your arm bo f«-, and thank you to 
the Isjot,” 

It is niu(h at your service, sir,” said the stranger ; mdeed, 
1 WJI.M thinking to hslge there for the night.” 

1 am glad to htwir it,” resumed Touchwood; “you aliall 
my guest, and 1 will make them look after you in proper 
fesliton—You seem to be a very civil sort of fellow, I do 
not find your arm incowvenient—it is the rheumatism makes 
me walk so ill- the pest of all that have been in hot climates 
when they settle among these d—d fogs.” 

“ Lean m hard and walk as slow as you will, air," said tlie 
Is'iievolent asHistout—“ this is a rough street.” 

“Yes, sir—and why is it rough?” answered Touehwoodi 
“ Why, bwmuse the old pig-headed fool, Saunders Joup, will not 
allow it hi \ie made smooth. There he sits, sir, and obstructs 
all rational improvement; and, if a man would not fell into his 
infernal putrid gutter, and so become an abomination unto him* 
Hclf and cxlious to others, for his whole life to come, he runs the 
risk,of breaking his neck, as I have done to-night” 

“ I am afraid, sir,” said his companion, “you have fkUen on 
the most dangerous side.—You remftnber Swift’s proverb ‘ The 
more dirt tlie less hurt'” « ^ 

But why should there be either dirt or hart in m w»B- 
»egblatett place ?” answered Touchwood—“ Why rfmuld nofenum 
l)c able to go about their offeirs at night, in such a hamiat 
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this, without either eudaugoritig necks <yf nosfss ?—Our Scottish 
niagiaLates are worth nothing, sir—^nothing at all Oh for a 
Turkish cadi, now, to trounce the scoundrel—or the Mayor ol 
O^cutta, to bring him into his ooart-~or were it but an Englis)* 
Justice of the Peace that is newly included in the conunissiuu— 
they would abate the rillam*s nuisance with a vengeance on him 
—But here we are—^this is the Oeikum Inn,—H^lo—hilloa- 
hovise!—Eppioilgwi^rsoB 1—Beenie Chambermaid !—boy Boots ' 
—Mrs. Dods!—are you all of you asleep and dead t—Here have 1 
been half murd^d, and you let me stand bawlipg at the door V' 

Eppie Anderson came with a light, and so did Beenie 
Chambermaid with another; but no sooner did they look upon 
the pair who stood in the porch undfu* the huge sign that swung 
to and fro with heavy creaking, than Beenie screamed, flung 
away her candle, tliough w four in the» pound, and in a newly 
japanned candlestick, and ded one way, while Eppie Anderson, 
echoing the yell, l^andished her light round her head like « 
Bacchante flourishing her torch, and ran off in another direction. 

“ Ay—I must be a bloody spectacle,” said Mr. Touchwood, 
letting himself fall heavily upon his assistant’s shoulder, and 
wiping his face, which tiickl^ with wet—“ I did not think 1 
had been so seriously hurt; but I find ray weakness now—1 
must ^6 lost much blood.” 

“ I hope you are still mistaken,” said the stranger; “ but 
here lies the way to the kitchen—we shall find light there, since 
no one choose® to bring it to ns.” 

He assistofl the old gentleman into the kitchen, where a 
Inmp/as well as a bright fire, was burning, by the light of 
^which bo cpuld easily discern that the supposed blood was only 
water of the rivulet, and, indeed, none of the cleanest, although 
much more so than the sufferer would have found it a little 
lower, where the stream is joined by the superfluities of Saunders 
Jaup’s palladium. Believed by his new frimid's ^peated assur- 
ances that such was the case, the senior began to bustle up a 
ItfUe. and his compankm, desirous to render him every assist- 
aiice, went to the door of *the kitchen to call for a bMiu and 
water. Just as be was eSbout to open the door, the voice of 
Mrs. Bods was heard as she descended the stairs, in a tone of 
indignation by no means unusnol to her, yet mingled at the 
same tbne with a few notes that sounded like unto the quaver 
mgs of eoDstemation.’^ 
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“ Idle llinmers—silly Hluts—I’ll warrant nane o' ye will ever 
see onything waur than youracll, ye silly taupies—Ghaiat, indeed 1 
—ril warrant it’s some idle d«U8kelj|>er fjrae the Waal, comiag 
after some o’ yoiirsella on iiae honest errand—Ghaist, inde^ 1 
--Haud up the candle, Jolm Ostler—I’se warrant it a twa- 
handed ghaiat, and the d<jor left on the sneek—There's somebody 
in the kitdien— gang fi>rward wi' the lantern, Johi Ostler.” 

At this critical moment the stranger opone^ the door of the 
kitchen, aifll l>cheld the daino advancing at the head of her 
houj«!h(jld trfjofjrt. The ostlor and hnmpl)ack<^ postilion, one 
Ifearing a HtabJe-hmtern and a hay fork, the other a rushlight 
and a broom, constituted the advanc^ guard; Mrs. Bods 
herself termed the wmtre, tfilking lou<l and brandishing a pair 
of tongs; wliile the tw'o maitls, like troops not much to be 
truftU^d after their rewrit d<ife{tt, followed, cowering, in the rear, 
Ihit notwithstanding this atimirable disjwsitioji, nc^sooner had 
the stranger shown his face, fuid pronouiu^ed the words “ Mrs. 
l)ods,” than a jwuue gu'ized the whole array. The advanced 
giuird ret'<ul(*d in consternation, the ostler upsetting Mrs, Dod« 
in the conluaiori ot his rctrejit; while she, grappling with him 
in her terror, secured him by the cars and hair, and they joined 
their crie-s together in bid«)us choms. The two maklene re¬ 
sumed their fonner tlight. juid took refuge in the diffksome 
den, entitled their Ircdroom, while the humpbacked postilion 
fU«l like* the wind into the stiible, and, with professional in¬ 
stinct, Ix’gaii in the extremity of his terror to saddle a home. 

Mtuuiwhde, the giieat wluwc appearance had causcHl this com¬ 
bustion, pluckerl the roaring ostler from above Mrs. Dods, and 
l>ushing him away with a hearty slap on the shoulder, proceeded 
to raise arid encourage the fallen landlady, inquiring, at tiie same 

time, “ What, in tlie devil’s name, was the cause of all this senae- 
Utss confusion T 

And what is the reason, in Heaven’s name,” answered the 
matron, keeping her eyes firmly abut, and still shrewish in her 
ex|)oatuktion, thtmgh in the very extremity of t^ror, " w'hat k 
theTcason that you sliould come at»d frighten a decent house, 
where you met naething but the beitht of civility!” 

“ And why should 1 frighten you, Mrs. Doda» or, in one word, 
what IS the metming of all this nonsensical terror?” « 

*Ara not you,'’ said Mrs. Dods. opening her ^es a IJttle m 
slttj spt.ke, thi> gliakt of Frauds Tirl 1 ” 
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Lam Pniacia unqueatfonaWy, my oW friend.” 

“ I kend it \ I kend it answered the honest woman, re» 
lapeins into her agony; ** and X think ye might be ashamed uf 
‘jofizadd, that are a gbaist, and hare nae better to do than to 
frighten a |niir anld ^ewiXe.^ 

On my word, 1 am no ghost, but a living man,” answered 
Tywel • 

Were you m murdered than!” said Mrs. Bods^stOl in an 
unoertain voice,^and only partially opening her eyes—“ Are ye 
very sure ye werena paurdered! ” 

" Why, not that ever I heard of, certainly, dame,” replied 
Tyrrel. 

** But J shall be murdered presently,” said old Touchwood 
from the kitdien, where he had hitherto remained a mute 
auditor of this extraordiniuy scene—**/ shall be murdered, 
unless you fetdi me some water without delay.” 

Coming, sir, o(^ining” answered Dame Dods, her profes¬ 
sional r(^ beiiig as familiar to her as that of poor Francis’s 
“Anon, anon, sir.” “As I live by honest reckonings,” said 
she, felly collecting herself, and giving a glance of more com¬ 
posed temper at Tyrrel, “ I believe it m yoursell, Maister Frank 
in blood and body after a*—and see if I dinna gie a proper sort¬ 
ing to Vidt twa silly jauds that gard me mok a l^gle of you, and 
a fule m myseU—Ohaist! my oortie, I sail ghaist them—if they 
nad their heads as muckle on their wark as on their dading, they 
wad pla, nae lie plialcies —it's the wanton steed that scaurs at 
the windlestiae—Ghaist I wha e’er heard of ghaista in an honeet 
hoimf * Naebodyneed fear'^bogles that has a conscience void of 
oiJence.'x-But I am blithe that HacTurk hasna murdered ye 
whea a* k dune, Moister Frankie.” 

“ Come this way, Mother Dods, if you would not have me 
do a misGfaief 1” mudairaed Touchwood, grasping a plate which 
stood on idle dresser, as if he were about to h^ve it at tbe.land- 
lady, by way of recidling ber attention. 

^ For the love of Heaven^ dimsa break it 1” exdaimed the 
alarfeed landlady, knowing ^t Touchwood’s effervescence of 
impaiienoe aometinma expended itself at "the expense of her 
^erockei^, though it was afterwards liberally atoned for. “ Lord, 
sir, are ^ out of your wits!—^it breaks a set, ye ken—Oodsake, 
pat dm the che^y {date, and your Irnnd on the delf'ware I 
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—it will just mal^e a» good a jiugle—^But, Lwd hand a grip o' 
iMi! now I look at yo, what can hae come ower ye, and what sort 
of a plight are ye in t-^Wait till I fetch water and a toweL” 

In foct, the niiuerahle guise of her new lodger now overcaHW 
dame'e curiosity to inquire after the fate of her earlier ao ^ 
quaiiitance, and she gave her instant and exclusive attenUon to 
Mr. TouchwoiKl, with many exclamations, while aftUng him to 
fKjrfonn tli^ task of ablution and al»ter8ion. Her two fugitive 
iuiudmiudeiis lia<i by this time returned to the jptchen, and m~ 
doavouriMl to siqjprc^ a smuggled laugh at the recollection of 
their mistress’H |>anifi, by acting veiy officiously in Mr. Touch* 
woitmI’s Hervko. By dint of washing and drying, the tok<m of 
the sable stains was at length removed, mid the veteran became, 
with some diiliculty, satishe^l that he hod been more dirtied and 
frightened tlmn hurt. 

I’yrrel, in the numtime, stood looking on with wonder, 
imagining that he beheld in the features which emerged from 
a nuiak of mud the countenance of on old friend. After the 
oiwnitiun was ended, he cvinld not help addressing himself to 
Mr. Touchwood, to demand whether be had not the pleasure to 
Hcc a friend to whom he had been obliged when at l^yrua^ for 
iK)mc kiiidnesfl r«s|)ecting his money matters 1 

Not worth BfHiaking of—not worth speaking of,” saiO' Touch¬ 
wood hastily. “Glad to see you, though—glad to see you. 
Yes, hero I am; you find me the same good>*atarod old 
fiKtl that 1 was at Smyrna—never look how I am to get in 
money again—always laying it out. Never mind-—;■ it woe 
written in my forehead, as the Turk says. I will go up now 
and change my dress—you will sup wHith me when I come boca 
—Mrs. 1 >(m18 will toss us up something—a brandeied fowl wfil 
ta) l>e8t, Mrs. D(k1s, with some mushrooms, and gei us a ji)g of 
mulled wirte—plottio, as you call it—to pnt ^e recoHecttoii of 
the old Presbyterian’s cosmion sewer out of Hiy head.*' 

So saying, up stairs marched the traveller to his own apart* 
Hwnt, wliild XjTrel, seklng upon ^ candb, was about to do the 
same. 

“ Mr. Touchwood is in the bhie*room, Mis. Dods; I 
I may take possession of the yellow one?” 

^ “ Suppose naething about the matter, Maister Fxmdtle ’fill, 
till ye t^l me downright where ye hae been a’ this ^tne^ and 
whether ye hae been murdered or no.” 
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** I Ihink you may be |awtty well satisfied of that, Mra 
OodsP 

** Troth! and so I am in a sense; and’ yet it gars nm grue 
to Ipok upon ye, sae mony days and weeks it has been since J 
thought ye W’Sre rottMi in the moulds. And now to see ye 
standing before me hale and feir, and dying for a bedroom like 
ithd folk! ” • 

One wonid almost suppose, my good friend,” said Tyxrel, 

that you were sorry at my having eomo alive again.” 

*' It's no for lliat,” ropUed Mrs. Doda, who was peculiarly 
ingenious in the mode of framing and stating what she con¬ 
ceived to be her grievancesj “but is it not a queer thing for a 
decent man like youraell, Maister Tirl, to be leaving your 
lodgings without a word spoken, and me put to a! these charges 
in seeking for your dead body, and ver/near , taking my Ibnsi- 
nesa out of honest Maister Bindloose’s hands, l>ecause he kend 
the cantrips of the like of yon bettor than I did 1—and tlian 
they bae puttoi up an advertisement down at the Waal yonder, 
wi’ a’ their names at it, setting ye forth, Maister Frankie, as 
ane of the greatest blackguards unhanged; and wha, div ye 
think, is to keep ye in a creditable house, if that’s the character 
ye get?” 

“ Yorumay leave that to me, Mrs. Dods—I assure you that 
matter email be put to rights to your satisfaction; and 1 think, 
so Itmg as we have known each other, you may take my word 
that I am not undeserving the shelter of your roof for a single 
night {I shall ask it no longer), until my <;haracter is suffi¬ 
ciently (Scared. It was for that purjKme I chiofiy cfuno bjick 
again,” 

“ Came bock again 1” said Mrs. Bods. “ I profess yc made 
me start, Maister Tirl, and you looking sae pale, too. But I 
think,” she added, straining after a joke, “ if ye were a ghaist, 
seeing we are such auld acquaintance, ye wadna wish to spoil 
my custom, but would just walk decently up and down the 
aid(Fcaetle wa’s, or maybe dow|^ at the kirk ytmder—there bavj 
bee^awfti* things dune in that kirk and kirkyard—I wliiles 
dinna like to look timt way, iftoister Frankie.” 

"I am much of your mind, mistress,” said Tyitel, with a 
sigh; “and, indeed, I do in one sense resemble the appari¬ 
tions you tMk of; for, like them, and to as little purpose, 1 
stalk about sodies whero my happiness departed. But 1 speak 
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riddles to yon, Mra. Dods—tlie plain truth is, that 1 with 
an accident on the day I last left your house, the e^cts of 
which .detained me at some distance from St. Konao's till this 
very day.’* ^ 

“ Hegh, sirs, and ye were sparing of your trouble, that 
wadna write a bit line, or send a bit message !—Ye might hae 
thought folk wad hae Ix^n vexed eneugh about ys, forby under- 
taking jo)|rneys, and hiring folk to seek for ygur dead body.” 

1 shall Millingly pay tUl reasonable eh^es which my dis* 
apiMJurance niay have occasioned,” answered "her guest; and 
I assure you, once for >ill, that my remaining for some time 
(piiet at Marchthoni, arose jwirtly from illness, and partly from 
busiiitiss of a very pressing and particular nature,” 

“At Marchthoni!” exclaimed Dame Dods, “heard ever mwi 
the like o’ that!—And where did ye put up in Marchthom, an 
ane may luak liauld to speer ? ” , 

“ At the. Black Bull,” replied TjTrel. * 

“ Ay, that’s auld Tam Lowrie’s—a very dec<mt man, Thamas 
—and a douce creditable house—none of your fliBk'ma<-hoy8—I 
am glatl ye made choice of sic gude quarters, neighbour; for 1 
am lieginning to think ye are but a queer ano—-ye look as if 
butter wadna melt in your moutli, but I sairwarraut cheese no 
choke ye, —But I’ll thank ye to gang your ways into the parlour, 
f<»r 1 rtiTi no like to get rnuckle mair out o’ ye, it's like j and ye 
are standing here just in the gate, when we hae the supper to 
dish.” 

Tyrrtd, glad to W released from the examination to which 
his iandliuly’s curiosity had without ceremony subjected him, 
walked into the iiarlonr, where he was presently joined by Mr. 
Touchwood, newly attirtnl, and high in spirits, 

“ Hero comes our supper ! ” he exclaimed.—“ Sit ye down, 
and let us stje what Mrs, Dods has done for us.—I profess, 
miatn'ss. your plottie is excellent, ever since I taught you to 
mix ll)e spices in the right proportion.’* 

• “ I am glad the i>lottie pleases ye, sir—but I think I kend 
gay weel how t<o make it lictfore 1 saw your honour-*—Maiater 
Till can tell that, for mony a bAwst of it I hae brewed 
»?.vne for him and the eallant Valentine Buimer.'* 

This ill-timed observation extorted a groan fiom Tyrr^; but 
ttie traveller, nmning on with his own recollectloitB, did not 
auiiear to notice hi?i emotion 
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“ y«u arc a conceited old woman," smd Mr. Touchwood; 
“ how the devil should any one know how to mix spices so well 
as he who has been where they grow I ^—I have seen the sun 
ripening nutmegs and cloves, and here it can hardly fill a peas- 
cod, by Jupiter! Ah, Tyml, the merry nights we have had at 
Smyrna I —Gad, I think the gammon and the good wine taste 
all the bettef in a land where fdkB hold them to be sinful in¬ 
dulgence—Gad, believe many a good Moslem is of«the same 
opinion—that siyue prohibition of their prophet's gives a flavour 
to the Ixam, and a relish to the Cyprus,—Do you rememher old 
Gogia Hassein, with his green turban)—once played him a 
trick, and put a pint of brandy into his sherbet. Egad, the old 
fallow took care never to discover the dieat until ho had got to 
the bottom of the flagon, and then he strokes his long white 
beard, and says, ‘ Ullah Kerim ’—that is, * Heaven is merciful,’ 
BIrs. Dods, Mr. Tyrrel knows the meaning of it.—Ullah Kerim, 
8 ^ he, after he haif drunk about a gallon of brandy-punch !— 
Ullah Kerim, says the hypocritical old rogue, as if he had done 
the finest thing in tlie world!" 

“ And what for no) What for shouldna the honest man say 
a blessing after his drnp punch 1" demanded Mrs, Dods; it 
was better, 1 ween, than blasting, and blawing, and swearing, 
as if f(^ shouldna he thankfiil for the creature-comforts." 

“ Well said, old Dame Dods," replied the traveller; “ that 
is a right hostess's maxhn, and worthy of Mrs. Quickly herself. 
Here is to thee, and I pray ye to pledge me l)efore ye leave the 
room.”, 

“ Troth, 111 pledge naebody the night, Mmster Touchwood; 
for, what wi’ the upcast and terror that I got a wee while syne, 
and what wi' the bit taste that I behoved to take of the plottie 
while I was making it, my head is sair eneugli distress^ the 
night already.—Bitter Tirl, the yellow room is ready for ye 
when you like; and, gentlemen, as the mom is the Sabbath, I 

3 a be keeping the servant queans out of their beds to wait 
» ony langer, fat tb^ wiy make it an excuse for lying till 
t o’clock on the I^ord's ^y. So, when your plottie is done, 
m be muckle obliged to ye to light the b^room candles, and 
put out the double moulds, and e’en show yourseUs to your beds' 
for doodh folks, sic as tile like of you, should set an example by 
Ordinary.—And so, gmle-night to ye baith." 

** % my fiutb," s^ Tot^wood, as she withdrew, our dame 
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turaa M obitinatc an a Pacha with three tail§!—We hare hesr 
gracioug permiMion to finish our mug, however; ao here is to 
your health once more, Mr. Tyrrel, wishing you a hearty weloomo 
to your own country.’' * 

.“I thank you, Mr. Touchwood,” answered Tyrrel; *‘aiid I 
return you the same good woshes, with, as I sincerely hope, a 
much greater chance of their being realised—Yoh relieved me, 
«ir, at a twne when the viliony of an agent, prompted, as I have 
reajwm to tliink, by an active and powerful e^eray, occasioned 
my Ig'ing, for a time, pressed for funds,— I made remittances 
tf> the Hfjujxm you dealt with, to ft«iuit myself at least of the 
IMwuniary part of my obligjition; but the bills were returned, 
i)ccjuise, it was Rtated, you had left Smyrna.” 

“Very true —very true—left Smyrna, and here I am in Scot* 
ljuid—as for tlie bills, we will 8}K!uk of them another time— 
something due for picking mo out of the gtitter.” • 

“I shall make no deduction on that account,” said l^rrel, 
smiliug, though in no jocose mood, “ and I beg you not to 
miHlakc me. The cireumstances of emVmrrasRment under which 
y(ni found mo at Smyrna w'cre merely temporaiy— I am most 
able and willing to pay my debt; and, let me add, I am most 
dosirou.s to «io so.” 

“ Another time—another time,” said Mr. Touchwoo(l-V-“ time 
enough before us, Mr. Tyrrel—besides, at Smyrna, you talked 
of a lawsuitf—law is a lick-j^nny, Mr. Tyrrel—no counsellor 
like the jiound in purse.” 

For my lawsuit,” said Tyrrel, “ I am fully provide^." 

“ But have you good advict*!—Have you gowl advice 1*' said 
Touchwood; “ answer me tliat.” * 

“ 1 have adviseti with my lawyers,” answered Tyrrel, inter¬ 
nally vexed to find that ^is friend was much disposed to midtQ 
hiH generosity upon the former occasion a pretext for prying 
fiurther into his ^aira now than he tliought polite or convenient. 

“With your counsel lt‘arned in the law—eh, my dear boy? 
But the advice you should take if of some trav^ed firiend, wdl 
acquainted with mankind and th| world—some one that has 
livid double your years, and is maybe looking out for some bare 
young fellow that he may do a little £^)od to->-*oQe that might be 
ydling to help you &rther than 1 can pretend to —^for, as 

to your lawyer, you get just your guinea’s worth from him—not 
even so much as the baker's bargain, thirteen to fee dosen.^ 
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** I think I Ahould not trouble to go fietr in search of a 

friend auch ns you describe,” said TjTrel, who could not affect to 
misunderstand the senior’s drift, “ when 1 was near Mr. Pore- 
grine Touchwood ; but the truth is, my afilairs are at present 
so much complicated with those of oth«nn, whose secrets 1 have 
no right to communicaite, that I ciumot have the advantage of 
consulting ^lou, or any other friend. It is possible I may be 
soon obliged to ^y aside this reserve, and vindicate myself l>eforo 
the whole public, I will not fail, when that time ifliall arrive, 
to take an early opportunity of conddential communication with 
you.” 

“That is right—confidential is the word—No person ever 
made a confidant of mo who rejicnted it—Think what tlie Pacha 
might have made of it, had he taken my advice, and out tlin^ugh 
the Isthmus of Sues.—Turk and Ohristian, men of all tongues 
and coimtri^, used to consult old Touchwood, from the building 
of a mosque down tv the settling of an agio .—But come—Good* 
night—good-night.” 

So saying, he took up his bedroom light, and extinguifthe<l one 
of those which stood on tho table, nodded to Tyrrel to discharge 
ids share of the duty irnprwed by Mrs. DotU with tiie same 
punctuality, and they withdrew to their several apartments, 
entertuning v&ry different sentiments of ca(;h other. 

“ A'troublesome, inquisitive old gentleman,” said Tyrrel to 
himself j *' I remember him narrowly escaping the bastinado 
at Smyrna, for thrusting his advice on the Turkisii cadi—and 
then 1 lie under a considerable obligation to him, giving 1dm a 
sort oPright to annoy me—Well, I must parry his inqMirtiuence 
as I can." 

“ A shy cock this Frank Tyrrel,” thought the traveller; “a 
very complete dodger ]—But no matter—1 shall wind him were 
' be to double like a fine-—I ara resolved to make his matters my 
own, and if i cannot cany him through, I know j^ot who can.” 

Having formed this philanthropic resolution, Mr. TouahwofKl 
threw himsetf into bed, which luckily deciiued exactly at the 
ri^t angle, and, ftiU of selffcomplaceucy, consignod himself to 
fdombear. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-NINTH. 

MICDIATION. 

—--So, begone I 

We will not now be troubled with reply ; 

We offer fair, taJce it advisedly. • 

Kn*a Hkkry IV. P(»fi L 

It luwl btjen the jyur|) 0 «c of TjTrel, by rwiDg and breakfasting 
early, to avoid again meeting Mr, Touchwood, having upon his 
handH a matter in which that officious gentlemaQ's inteiferenoe 
was likely to prrjve troublesome. His character, he was aware, 
had l)cen assai)e<l at tlte 8{>a in the most public ihanner, and 
in the most public manner ho was resolved to demand redress, 
conscious that whatever other important concerns hod brought 
him to Scotland, must nwMJSsarily be postponed to the vindica¬ 
tion of his honour. He was determined, for this purpose, to 
go down to the rooms when the comftfiny was assembled at the 
breakfast hour, and had ^st taken Ids hat to set out, when he 
was interrupted by Mrs. Dods, who, announcing “ a gentleman 
that was speering for him,” ushered into the chamber a veiy 
fashionable young man in a military siirtout, covered wi.;h silk 
la(^ and fur, and wearing a foraging-cap*; a dross now too 
familiar to distinguished, but which at that time was used 
only by genin-ses of a suf)crior order. The stranger was neither 
handsome nor plain, but had in his appearance a goodtleal of 
pretension, and the cool easy supimority which belongs to high 
breedbg. On his imrt, he surveyed Tyrrd; and, as his ap- 
[H^amnce differetl, perhaps, from that for which the exterior of 
the Oleikum lim had prepared him, he abated something of the' 
air with which he had entered the room, and politely announced 

himself ns Captain Jekyl, of the-Guards (preseaitiBg, at 

the same time, his ticket). 

" He presumed he spoke to Mr, lifartigay I 
“ To Mr. Francis Tyrrel, sir,” replied Tyrrel, dmwii^ himseif 
up ~ “ Martigny was my moth<U‘’s name—I have never home it” 

I am not here for the purpose of disputing tlutt pbint, 5^, 
Tj"m>J, though 1 am not entitied to admit what my prindpaJ's 
information leads him to doubt.” 
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“ Ycgii principal, I praaome^ is Sir Bingo said fytrel. 

have not foi^gotten that there is an imfortunate affair 
l>etween na.” 

haTo not the" honour to know Sir Bingo Binka" said 
Captain Jekjl come of& the part of the Bari of £ther« 

Tyrrel stood sUent for a moment, and then laid, I am at a 
loss to know what the gentleman who calls himself Burl of 
Btherington oan have to say to me, through the idedium of 
such a messenge! as yourself, Captain JekyL I should have 
supposed that, considerii^ our unhappy relationship, and the 
terms on which we stand towards each other, the lawyers were 
the fitter negotiators between us.** 

^*Sir,*'sa^ Captain Jekyl, *^you are misunderatanding my 
errand. I am come on no message of hostile import iirom Lord 
Etlierington'»-X am aware of the connection betwixt you, which 
would render such Btt office altogether contradictory to common 
sense and the laws of nature; and 1 assure you, I would lay 
down my life rather than be concerned in an a^r so unnatural. 
1 would act, if poesible, as a mediator betwixt you.” 

They had hitherto remained standing. Mr. Tyrrel now 
off ered his guest a seat; and, having assumed one himself, he 
broke tbe awkward pause wWch ensued by observing, “ I shouhl 
be hap^, after experiencing such a long course of injusUoe aii«i 
persecution fwm your friend, to learn, evcm at this late period, 
Captain Jekyl, anything wlii^ can make me think better, either 
of him, or of his purpose towards me and towards others.*’ 

“Mr! Tyrrel,” said Captain Jekyl, “you must allow me t^> 
speak with candour. There is too great a stake betwixt your 
brother and yon to permit you to be friends ; but 1 do not see it 
is necessary that you should therefore be mortal enemies.” 

“ I am not my brother’s enemy, Captain Jekyl,” said Tyrrel 
—“I have never been so—His friend I cannot^be, and ho 
knows but too well the insurmountable barrier which hk own 
conduct has placed between os.” 

I am awaro,” said Captdin Jekyl, slowly and expressively, 
“generally, at least, of tkd particulars of your unfortunate 
disagreement. ” 

“If so,” said l*yi!rel, odourmg, "you must be also aware 
with what extreme pain I feel myself compelled to enter on 
such a sahflect with a total stranger-^ stme^, too, the friend 
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and confidant of one who-But I will not hurt your {eelinga. 

Captain Jekyl, but rather endeavour to auppress my owm In 
one word, I beg to 1«5 favoare<l with the import of your com¬ 
munication, m I am obliged to go do4m to the Spa .this 
morning, in order to put to rights some matters there which 
concern me nearly/' 

“ If you meatk the of your absence from m appointment 
with Sir Bingo BinkH,” said Captain Jekyln “ the matter has 
IxMui alreS^ly completely explaiio'd. I pulled down the offeusive 
plmnni with luy own liaiui, and rendered mys^f responsible for 
your luuujur U> any one wlio should presume to hold it in future 
Jloubt/' 

“ Sir," Wild Tyrrel, very much surprised, 1 am obliged to 
you for your inU^ntion, the more so as I am ignorant how I 
Imvo merited such intsdereiure. It is not, however, quite satis- 
ftictory to me, Ix-eause I am accustomed to be thg guardian of 
iny own hruiour.” ” 

“ An csisy task, I fresume, in all case^, Mr, Tyrrel,” answered 
lekyl, “but jsjculiarly so iu the present, when you will find 
no one HO hardy jis to assail it.—My interference, indeed, would 
hav<’ bctm unjustifiably officious, had I not been at the moment 
undertaking a commission implying confidential intercourse with 
you. For the «ike of my own chaiacter, it boemne necessary 
to CHtabhsh yours. I know' the truth of the whole afmir from 
my frtcud, the Karl of Etheriugton, who ought to thank Heaven 
M" long ho lives, that stived him on that occasion from the 
commifisiou of a very great i'rune.” 

“ Vour friend, sir, has hiul, in the course of hia life, much 

thank Heaven fur, but uiorc for which to ask God's forgivd- 
nos«.” 

“I ara no divine, sir," replied Captain Jekj’l, with sjarit^ 
“ but I have been told that the same may be said of most men 
alive,” 

“ If at least, cannot dispute it," said Tyrrel; “ but, to proceed, 
—Have you found yoiuaclf at lilierty, Captain Jekyl, to deliver 
to the public the whole particular! of a lenocmtre so sii^^ar as 
that which took place l>Gtwe<m your filend and me!” 

“ I have not, sir/' said Jekyl—“ I judged it a matter of 
grt'tU delicacy, and which ^h of you had the like intereet to 
pi’^worve secret” 

“ May I beg to know, then," said Tyrrel, ** how it was powtiHe 
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for yo^ to vindioato n^r abo^ioe firom Sir Bingo's rendesrous 
(itherwise ^ ** 

** It was only necessary, sir, to idedge my word as a gentle- 
moji and a man of honour, characters in which 1 am pretty 
well known to the world, that, to my certmn personal knowledge, 
you were hurt in an affair with a friend of mine, the farther 
particulars which prudence required should be sunk into 
oWivion. I thiidc no one will venture to dispute my word, or 
to reqmre more than my assurance.—If there shoiffd 1)© any 
one very hard <ff faith on the occasion, I shall find a way to 
satisfy him. In the meanwhile, your outlawry has been 
rescinded in the most honourable manner; and Sir Bingo, in 
consideration of his share in giving rise to reports so iiyurious 
to you, is desirous to drop ail farther proceedings in his original 
quarrel, and hop«» the whole matter will bo forgi>t and forgiven 
on all aides,” 

“Upon my word; Oaphiin Jekyl,” answered Tyrrcl, “you 
lay me under the necessity of acknowledging obligation to you. 
You hare cut a knc>t which I should have found it very difficult 
to unloose; for I frankly confess, that, whdo I was detennined 
not to remain under the stigma put upon me, I should have liad 
great difficulty in clearing myself without mtmtioning circum- 
stanceBL which, were it only for the sake of my father’s memory, 
shouldrbe buried in eternal oblivion. I hope your friend feels 
no <Sontinu6d inoonvenieucc from his hurt I ” ” 

“ His lordship is nearly quite recovered,” said Jokyl 

“ And I trust he did me the justice to own, that, so far as 
my will was concerned, I am totally guiltless of the purpose of 
jjurting him ?” 

“ Ho does you full justice in that and everytliing else,” replied 
Jekyl; “ regrets the impetuosity of his own temper, and b de- 
‘ termtned to be on his guard against it in future.” 

“ That,” said Tyrrel, “ b so far well; and now, may I ask 
once more, what communication you have to maVe to «me on 
of your friend I—Were it from any one but him, whom 
I have finmd so uniformly fffiae and treachmous, your own flur- 
ness and candour would induce me to hojie that thb unnatural 
quazrd might be in some sort ended by your mediation.” 

“ I atim proceed, air, under more favourable auspices than 1 
expected,” said Captain Jckyl, “ to enter on my oommission.— 
You me about to commence a lawsuit, htr. Tyrrel, if Fame docs 
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not wrong you, for the purpose of depriring your brother; of hie 
estate and title." 

“ The case is not fairly stated, Captain Jekyl," replied Tyrrel; 
“ I commeDce a lawsuit, when I do oommenoe it, fw the sake 
of ascertaining my own just rights." 

‘ “ It comes to the same thing eventually," said the mediator ^ 
“ I am not called upon to decide upon the justira your olalms, 
but they are, you will allow, newly started. I^he late Countess 
of Etheriilgton died in possesBion—open and imdoubted posses¬ 
sion—of her rank in society.’’ ’ 

“ If she IukI no real claim to it, sir,” replied Tyrrel, she had 
more than justice who enjoyed it so long; and the injured lady 
w1k) 8€ claims were postfxmcM], had just so much leas.^—^But this 
is no point for you and me to duKniss between us—it must be 
tried oIho where." • 

“ Proofs, .sir, of the stron; 2 e«t kind, will be necesaary to over¬ 
throw a right so well ostobliahwl in publifc opinion m that of 
the present ixisseasor of the title of Etherington." 

Tyrrel bx)k n pafH^r from his pocket-book, and, handing it to 
(^iptjun Jekyl, only answered, ^‘I have no thoughts of asking 
you to give up the cause of your friend ; but methinks the docu¬ 
ments ol which I give you a list, may shake your opiuiou of it." 

Captain Jekyl read, muttering to himself, “ ‘ Ceriificaie of mar- 
ruige, Ity the Jiev. Ziuhek Kemp, cJi^plain to Out Brituth jkmhoAsy 
lit Pans, hetmen Marit lU Ikllroehe, Comtmte do Mmtigny, and 
the- liight Hmourahle John Lord OakmdaU—Lotten bohomi Jckn 
Karl of Kthn-ington and his lady, under the title of Madxime de 
Martigity—Certificate of baptism—Declaration of the Karl of 
Kiherinyhn im his deathbed.* — All this is very weU — ^but may k 
ask ytui, Mr. I’yrrel, if it is really your purpose to go to eactre- 
mity with your brother ?" 

‘‘ He has forgot that he is one—he has lifted hw hand against 
my life." 

“ Y«u have slieti his blcxxl—twice shed it,” said Jekyl; “ the 
world w ill not ask which brothear gave the ofFenoe, but whitdi 
revived, which inflicted, the (f^verlst wound,” 

Your friend has inflicted one ofl me, sir,” said Tym^, “ that 
will bleed while I have the power of memory.” 

“ I understand you, sir,’’ said Captain Jekyl: **you mean the 
aflair of Mk« Mowbray 1” 

“ Spate me on that stibject, sir 1” said Tyitel ' ** Hitherto T 
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have diajmted my most importaxit rights—rights which involved 
my rahk io society, my the honour of my mother, with 

something like oomposure; but do not say more on the topic 
you have touched upon, unlesa you would have before you a 
mf^an I^Xs it possible fbr you, sir, to have heard even the 
outline of this story, and to ima^e that I can ever reflect on 
the cold-blooded and most inhamaa stratagem, which this fnend 

of youm prepared/or two unfortunates, without”-He started 

up, and walked impetuously to and fto, “ Since 4he Fiend 
himself interrupted the happiness of perfect innocence, there 
was never such an act of treachery—never such schemas of 
happiuess destroyed—^nevcr such Inevitable misery prepared for 
two wretches who had the idiocy to repose perfect confidence 
in him!—Had there been passion in his conduct, it bad been 
the act of a man—a wicked man, indped, but s^l a human 
creature, acting under the influence of human -feelings—but his 
was the deed of a C£dm, cold, calculating demon, actuated by 
the basest and most sordid motives of self-interest, Jomed, as 1 
firmly believe, to an early and inveterate hatred of one whose 
claims he considered at variance with his owiu*' 

I am Sony to see you in such a temper,” said Captain Jekyl, 
calmly; ** Lord Etherington, I trust, acted on very diflerent 
motives than those you impute to him; and if you will but listen 
to me^perhape something may be struck out which may accom- 
modate these unhappy disputes.” 

‘*Sir,” said Tyrr«d, sitting down again, “I will listen to you 
with calmness, as I would remain calm under the probe of a 
surgeon tenting a festered wound. But when you touch me to 
the quick, when you pricsk the very nerve, you cannot expect 
me to endure without wincing.” 

** I will endeawour, then, to be as brief in the operation as 1 
‘Can,” replied C^iptain Jel^l, who possessed the advantage of 
the most admirable (^mpoeore during the whole conference. 

I conclude, Mr. Tyrrel, that the peace, happinesl, and honour 
of^iss Mowbray, are dear to you V' 

Wh<r dare impeach her honour 1” said Tyrrd, fiercely; then 
ehecking himself, added in» a more moderate tone, but one of 
4e^ feming, **Th^ are dear to me, sir, as my eyesight.” 

hol^ them in equal regard,” said the Captain; 
** and ^ come to the resedution of doing her the mast ample 
juatke.^ 
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“ He can do her justioe no othenrine, than by eeaeing to haunt 
this neighbourbood, to think, to spetdc, even to dream of her.” 

Lord Etherington thinks otherwise,” said CJaptain Jekyl; 
“ he IjcUevee that if Miss Mowbray has sustained any wron^at 
his hands, which, of course, I am not called upon to admits it 
will l)e best rey)aired by the offer to share with her his title, his 


rank, and his fortune.” ♦ 

“ IliH title, rank, and fortune, sir, are a.s tpuch a folsehood 
os be is kiina<‘lf,” said Tyrrel, with violence—“Many Clara 
Movrbray ? never I ” * " , 

“ My friend’s fortune, you will observe,” replied Jekyl, “do<ra 
not nwt entirely upon the event of the lawsuit with whiidi you, 
Mr. Tyrrel, now threaten him,—Deprive him, if you can, of the 
Oakeiidalc <»tate, he has still a large patrimony by his mother; 
and kisides, tw to his jimrriage with Clara Mowbray, he con- 
c*>ivp«, that uubiHS it should be the lady's wish tp have the 
cereuioiiy repeated, to whieh he is most (tesiroua to defer hia 
own opinion, they have only to declare that it has already 
jjassed k'tween them.” 

“ A trick, sir ! ” »Aaid TyiTol, “ a vile infamous trick! of '^rhich 
the lowest wrebdi in Newgate would be ashamed—the imposition 
of one for another.” 

“Of that, Mr, TjTrel, I have seen no evidence wdiatover. 
Tlie clergyman's t!crtiiioAte is clear—Praiicia Tyrrcl is ^uiteil 
to Chira Mowbray in the holy bands of wedlock—such is the 
tenor—there is a copy—nay, stop one instant, if you please, 
sir. You way there was an imposition in the case—I have no 
doubt but you syicak wiiatyou believe, wmI what Miss MtJWbray 
told you. ' She was surprised—forced in some measure from the 
huflwuui she had just married—ashamed to meet her former 
lover, to whom, doubtless, she had made many a vow of love, 
and ne'er a true one—what wonder that, unsupported by her 
kidegroom, she should have changed her tone, emd thrown all 
tJie bl^e of her own inconstancy on the abewnt awainl—A 


woman, at a pindj so critical, will make the mosit hnprobidite 
eac?isi', rather than be found guilty ^n her own confeioictti.” 

“ There must be no jesting in this case,” aidd bis 

cheek becoming pale, and hia voice altered with passhnt 
“I am quite serious, sir,” replied Jekyl; “and Hiere*is ho 
kvr court in BriUm that would take the lady’s word—all she 
has to offer, and that in her own oauao'—aigalnst a whole 
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of evideac<s tsA tJoAt «die -m 

ismW V> ^ i^utleBQSMi vho |iow 

clauius \ier lwJid.*-^Yor|^vdTdi€^ TO[\Sfi\i 

-~^1 do not 'toean to diflpote y(m tif^t of beU^rJug what you 
tlunk is mpst credible—I only use the dreed(nn of pointing out 
to you the impression ^srhiOh the evidence is likely to make on 
the minds of indifferent persons/' 

** Your friend,” pswied affecting a composure which, 
however, he was far from possessing, may think by snch argu> 
ments to screen Us villany; bat it cannot avail him—^the trutli 
is known to Heaven—^it b known to me*—and there is, besides, 
one indifferent witness upon earth, who can testify that the most 
abominable imposition was practn^ on Miss Mowbray." 

** Yon mean her cousin—Hannah Irwin, I think, is her name,” 
answered Jekyl; “ you see I am Miy acquainted with all the 
circumstancef of the case. But where is Hannah Irain to be 
found ?” 

She will appear, doubtless, in Heaven's good time, and to 
the confusion of him who now imagines the only witness of hia» 
treachery—^the only one who could tell the truth of this com¬ 
plicated mystery—either no lou^ liv^, or, at least, cannot be 
brought forward against him, to the ruin of liis schemes. Yes, 
sir, that dight obsma^on of youn has more than explained to 
me wbj) your friend, or to call him by hie true name, Mr. Valen¬ 
tine Bulmer, has not commenced his machinations sooner, and 
also why he has comm^ced them now. He thinks himself 
certain that Hannah Irwin is not now in Britain, or to be pro¬ 
duced in a court of justice—^he may find himself mistaken.” 

“ My friend seems perfectly confident of the issue of his cause/' 
answe^ Jekyl; but, for the lady’s sake, he is most unwilling 
to prosecute a suit which must bo attended with so many cir- 
emnstancea of pamfrd exposOFe.” 

“ BxpofRire, indeed 1” answered Tyrrel; " thanks to the traitor 
who laid a mine so foaxM, and who now affects tolbe reluctmit 
to ire it—Oh 1 how t am bound to corse that affinity that re- 
stittins my hands 1 1 would lie content to be the meanest atfd 
vilest fff society, finr one hour of vengeance on this unexampled 
hypoefite I—One iMag is certain, sir—your friend will hare no 
livhig vigtiin. His persecution wQl kill Clara Mowbray, and fill 
up e^ of his ctimM with the murder of one of the sw^^t 
— >1 sbi^ grow a womait if 1 say mece on the snld^ 1 
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“ My friend,*’ said Jekyl, “ since you like besft t» have him sc 
dcfiped, is as desirous as you can be to spare the lady’s feelmgs; 
and with that view, not reverting to fbnner passag^, he haa laid 
before her brother a projiosal of alliance, with which Mr. Mow¬ 
bray is highly pleased.” 

. “ Ha! ” said Tyrrel, starting—“ And the lady ?"— 

“ And the lady so far proved favourable, as consent that 
Ijord Etherington shall visit Shews Castle.” ^ 

“ Her consent must have been extorted I ” exclaimed Tyrrel 
“ It was given vohmtarily," said Jekyl, “ ae I am led to un- 
ilcTHtand; unless, perbajjs, in so far as the desire to veil these 
very tmpleasing transactions may have operated, I think natu- 
nilly enough, to induce her to sink them in eternal secrecy, by 
accepting Ijord Etheringtou's hand.—I see, sir, I give you pain, 
and am sorry for it .—I have no title to call upon you for any 
exertion of generosity; biit should such be Miss Mowbray’s 
sentiments, is it tcK) much to expect of you, that you will not 
compromise tlie lady’s honour by insisting upon former claiiHs, 
and ofHHiing up disreputable transactions so long jHSt 1 ” 

“Captain Jek'yl” said Tyrrel solemnly, have no daims. 
Whatever I might have had were cancelled by the act <A 
treachery through which your friend endeavoured too success¬ 
fully to supplant me. Were Clara Mowbray as free fimn her 
Itreteuded marriage as law could pronounce her, still me 
— mc^ at hsast, of all men in the world—the obstade must ever 
remain, that the nuptial benediction has been pronounced over 
her and the man whom 1 must for once call hroth^r ^**—He 
stopped at that word, as if it had coat him agony to pronounce 
it, and then resumed:—“ No, sir, I have no views of personal 
advantage in this matter—they have been long annihilated’— 
But I wUl not permit Clara Mowbray to become the wijei of a 
villain—I wiU watch over her with thoughts as spotless as tibose 
of her guardian angel I have been the cause of aH the evil she 
has attained—I first |iei»uaded her to quit the path of duty— 
I, of all men who live, am bound to protect ber from the xx^iery 
-•from the guilt which must attach to her as this man's wife. 
I will never l)dieve that she wishesdt*-! wiU never bdieve fct, 
in calm mind and sober reason, she can be brought to Bsten to 
« such a gtiilty proposal.—But Imr mind—alas I —^is noV of 
fim texture it once could boast; and your friend knows wd! 
how to press on the spring wtay pamion that tm agitate and 
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aJarro ker, Tbwate of exposw m»y extort her consent to this 
most unfitting match, if t^y do not Indeed drive her to suicide, 
which I think the most likeiy termination. 1 will, therefore, 
be strong where she is weak,—^Ypur friend, sir, must at least 
strip his proposals of their fine gilding. I will satisfy Mr. Mow¬ 
bray of St. Ronan's of his felse pretences, both to rank and for- 
' tune} and I lather think ho will protect his sister agiunst the 
claim of a needy ^profligate, though he might bo da^led with 
the alliance of a :)yealthy peer." 

“Your cause, sir, is not yet won,” answered Jekyl; '‘and 
when it is, your brother will retain property enough to entitle 
him to marry a greater match than Miss Mowbray, besides the 
large estate of Nettlewood, to which that alliance must give him 
right. But I would wish to make some accommodation between 
you, if it were possible. You profess, Mr, TjTrol, to lay aside 
all selfish wishes and^ views in this matter, and to look entirely 
to Miss Mowbray’s safety and happiness t ” 

** Such, upon my honour, is the exclusive purpose of ray inter¬ 
ference—I would give all I am worth to pr^HJure her an hour 
of quiet—^for happiness she will never know agiun.” 

“ Your anticipations of Miss Mowbray’s distress,” answered 
Jekyl, are, I understand, founded upon the character of ray 
friend* You think him a man of light principle, and because 
he overfoacliwi you in a juvenile infrigue, you conclude that 
now, in his more steady and atlvanced years, the hai)piuess of 
the lady in whom you are so much interested ought not to bo 
trusted to him 1 ” 

“ There may be other grounds,” said Tyrrel hastily; “ but 
you may argue upon those you have namorl, as sufficient to 
warrant my interference.” 

“How, then, if I should propose some accoinmodaticm of 
this D&tare 1 Lord Btherington does not pretend to the ardour 
of a passiemate lovex. He lives much in the worl<^ and 1^ no 
des^ to quit it. Miss Mowbray’s health is deficate^her spirits 
vanable—and retirement would most probably be her choice-^ 
Suppose—I am barely puttii^ a supposition—suppose that a 
marriage between two persons so circumstanced were rendered 
necessary or advantageous to both—suppose that such a mar¬ 
riage w^ to secure to one party a large estate—;were to insure 
the other agai^t aU the consequences of an unpleasant exposure 
—etni, both ends mi^t be obtained by the mere ceremony of 
woL. xvu, t r 
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marriage paaHlng between them. There might be a provioua 
contract of aeparation, with suitable provisions for the lady, and 
stipulations, by which the husband should renounce ^1 claim 
to her society. Such things happen every season, if not on the 
v^ maniage-day, yet iKjfore the honeymoon is ovct. —^Wealth 
and freedom would l)e the lady's, and as much rank as you, sir, 
supposing your claims just, may tliink proper to leave them.” 

Tliere yas a long pause, during which TyrrH underwent many 
cbangcji of countenance, which Jekyl watched ^refuUy, without 
pr<j88ing him for an answer. At length he replied, “ There is 
much in your proposal, Captain Jekyl, which I might be tempted 
to accede to, os one manner of unloosing this Gordian knot, and 
a compromise by which Miss Mowbray’s future tranquillity would 
l>e in some (](‘gree provided for. But I would rather trust a 
fanged adder tkin your friend, unless I saw him fettered by the 
strongest ties of interest. Besides, I am^certain the unhappy 
huly could never survive the being connected with him in this 
manner, though but for the single moment when they should 
uppeur together at the altar. There are other objections”- 

Ho checked himself, paused, and then proceeded in a calm 
and aelf-iK^sesacd tone, “You think, perhaps, oven yet, that 
I have some selfish and interested views in this businesa; and 
I^robably you may feel yourself entitled to entertain the same 
susj)iciori towards me which I avowedly harbour respecting every 
profK>aition which originates with your friend.—I cannot help it 
—I can l)ut meet these disadvantageous impressions with plain 
dealing and hoiif.*sty; and it is in the spirit of both that 1 make 
a prop<isition to yew.—Your friend is attached to rank, fortune, 
and worldly advantages, in the usual proportion, at least, In 
A\hi(‘h they arc pursued by men of the world—this you must 
admit, and I will not oflfend you by supposing more.” 

“ I know few people who do not desire such advantages,” 
answered Captain Jekyl; “ and I frankly own, that he affects no 
IMirticular degree of philosophic indifiermjce respecting them.” 

“Be it (K),” answered Tyrrell “Indeed, the proposal you 
have just made indicates that Jiis pretended claim on this 
young lady’s hand is entirely, or almost entirely, dictated by 
nmtives of interest, since you are of opinion ttat he would bo 
iiwntented to separate from her society on the very uumAage-day, 
provided that, in dmng so, be was assured of the NetHewood 
property.” 
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propoeitaon was unaathorised by my principal,’^ answered 
Jekyi; ** bat it is needless to deny, that its very tenor impliM 
an idea, on my part, that Lord Etberington is no passionate 
lovor." 

“ Wdl then,” answered TyneL ** Consider, sir, and let lum 
consider well, that the estate and rank he now assumes depend 
upon my will^nd pleasure—that, if I prosecute tlie claims of 
which that scroll ^okes you aware, ho must descend from the 
rank of sm earl ^to that of a commoner, strip;>ed or by much 
the better half of his fortune—a diminution which would be 
far from being compensated by the estate of NetUewood, even 
if he could obtain it, which could only bo by means of a law¬ 
suit, precarious in the issue, and most dishonourable in its very 
essence.” 

” Well, sir,” replied Jekyi, I perceive your argument—What 
is your propoial ? ” 

*^That 1 will abstain from prosecuting my claim on those 
honours and that property—that I will leave Valentine Bulmer 
in possession of his usurped title and ill-deserved wealth—that 
I will bind myself under the strongest penalties never to disturb 
ids possession of the Earldom of Etherington, and estates belong¬ 
ing to it—on condition that he allows the woman, whose peace 
of mind he has ruined for ever, to walk through the world in 
her wretchedness, undisturbed either by his marriage-suit, or by 
any clmm founded upon his own most treacherous conduct—in 
short, that he forbem: to molest Clara Mowbray, either by his prt> 
aence, wprd, letter, or through the intervention of a third party, 
and be to her in future as if ho did not exist.” 

“ This is a singular offer," said the Captain; ‘‘ may I ask if 
you are serious in making it 1" 

. X am neither surprised nor offended at the question," said 
TyrreL I am a man, sir, like others, and affect no superiority 
to that which all mm desire the possession of—tr certain con¬ 
sideration and station in society. I sun no romantic fool, to 
undervalue the sacxiffee X axp about to make. X renounces 
nmk, which is and ought to be the more valuable to me, 
beca^ it involves (he blusW as he spoke) ^e fame of an 
honoured mother—because, in failing to claim it, X disobey the 
commanOa of a ^ing father, who wished that by doing so I 
shonld declare to the would the peoit^me which hurri^ him 
perhaps to grave, and the making wliich public he con- 
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Ri(]fire<I might be some atonement for his errors. F^om an 
honoured place in the land, I descend voluntarily to become a 
nameless exile; for, once certain that Clara Mowbray's peace 
is nssored, Britain no longer holds me, AH this I do, 8ir,£, not 
in any idle strain of overheated feeling, but seeing, and know¬ 
ing, mul dearly valuing, every advantage which I renounce— 
yet I do it, and do it willingly, rather than be the cause of 
farther evil to one, on whom I have alreadj^brought too—too 
inueh." 

Ilis voice, in spite of his exertions, falterea as he concluded 
the KCDtencc, and a big drop, which rose in his eye, requirerl 
liiin for the moment to turn towards the window, 

“ 1 am ashamed of this childishness,” he said, turning again 
to Captain Jekyl; “ if it excites your ridicule, sir, let it be at 
least a j^roof of my sinberity.” 

“ I am far from entertaining such sentiments/’ said Jekyl, 
rosrM'ctfulIy—for, in a long train of fAhionable folli^, his 
heart bad not been utterly hardened—‘‘very far indeed. To 
a propos'ial so singular as yours, I cannot be expected to answer 
- -cxct'pt thus far—the character of tlie peerage is, I believe, in- 
deliblc, and cannot be resigned or assumed at pleasure. If you 
are really Earl of Etherington, I cannot see bow your resignipg 
the right may avail my friend.” 

“ You, sir, it might not avail,” said Tyrrel, gravely, ‘•because 
yon, iH'rh}i|)8, might scorn tp exercise a right, or hold a title, 
that was not legally yours. But your friend will have no such 
compunctious visituigs. If ho can act the Earl to tip eye of 
t])e world, he has already shown that his honour and conscience 
will Ix) Ciisily satisfied.” ♦ 

“ May I take a copy of the memorandum containing this list 
of docutnentfl,” said Captain Jekyl, “ for the information of ipy 
constitmmt 1 ” 

“ The iiajHir is at your pleasure, sir,” replied Tyrrel; “ it is 
itself but a copy. But, Captain Jekyl," he added, with a sar- 
ci!istic exi>reKjion, “ is, it would pern, but impez&^y let into 
his friend’s confidence—^he may be assured his piinmpal is com¬ 
pletely acquainte<l with the contenis of this paper, and has acen- 
rate copies of the deeds to which it refera.” 

. “ I think it scarce possible,” said Jek)'l, angrily. * 

Possible and certain I ” answered Tyrrel “ My father^ 
shortly prece^liug hia death, sent me—with a tnoel affecting con- 
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foBsioa^f his ekrors—this list oi papers, and aequainted me that 
be had made a similar eommimication to your friend. That 
he did 80 I hare no doulit, howerer Hr. Bulm^ may hare 
thoi|ght proper to disguise the oirciunstance in communication 
with yon. One circumstance, among others, stampe at once his 
character, and confirms me of the danger he apprehended by my 
return to Britain. He found means, through a scoundroUy 
agent, who had made me the usual remittances from my father 
while alire, to withhold those which were necessary for my return 
from the Levant, *and I Was obliged to borrow from a fHoml.” 

Indeed t ” replied Jekyl It is the first time I have heard 
of these papers—^May I inquire where the originals are, and in 
whoso custody 1 ” 

“ I was in the East,” answerwi Tyrrel, “ during my father's 
last Oluess, and those papers were by Tiim depc^ited with a 
respectable commercial house, with wliich he was connecteti. 
They were enrJoscHl in a cover directed to me, and that again in 
an envelope, addressed to the principal person in tlieir finn." 

“ You must be sensible,” said Captain Jekyl, “ that I can 
scarcely decide on the extraordinary offer wliich you have been 
pleased to Jnake, of resigning the claim founded on these docu¬ 
ments, unless I had a previous opportunity of examining them.” 

“ You shall have that opportunity —I will write to have them 
sent do#n by the post—^they lie but in small compass.” 

“ This, then,” said the Captain, “ sums up all that can be said 
at present. Supposing these prr)ofa to bo of unexceptionable 
authenticity, I certainly would advise my friend Ethcrington to 
put to sfeep a claim so important as yours, even at the expense 
of resigning his matrimonii speculation—I presume you design 
to abide by your offer I ” 

. “ I am not in the habit of altering my rnind—still less of re¬ 
tracting my word,” said Tyrrei, somewhat haughtily, 

“ AYe part friends, 1 hopel” said Jekyl, rising, aid taking his 
leave. * 

‘^N'^t enemies, certsdnly, Captain Jekyl. i will own to yon 
1 owe yon my thanks, for extneating me from that foolish aSdr 
at the Well—^nothing could Imve put me to more inconvenience 
than the necessity of foHowing to extremity a frivolous quarrel 
at the present moment.” 

** Yon will come down among tta, th^ ? ” said Jekyl 

certainTy shall not wish to a|^r to hide mysal^** 
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answered Tjrrel; “it is a droumstance might be ^turned 
ugainst me—there is a party who jdll avail himself of every 
advantage. I have but one path, Captain Jekyl—that of truth 
and honour.” i 

Captain Jekyl bowed, and took his leave. So soon as he was 
gone, Tyrrel locked the door of the apartment, and drawing from 
his bosom a portrait, gazed on it with a mixture*of sorrow and 
tenderness, until the tears dropped from his eyes. 

It was\he picture of Clara Mowbray, such as he had known 
her in the days of their youthful love, and laken by himself, 
whose early turn for painting had already developed itself The 
features of the blooming girl might be yet traced in the fine 
countenance of the more matured original. But what was now 
l)ccome of the glow which had shaded her cheek ?—what of the 
arch, y(‘t sulxiued jdedsantry, which lurked in the eye?—^what 
of the joyous content, which composed every feature to the ex- 
pn^ssion of an Euphrosyne?—Alas! these were long fled!— 
Sorrow luid laid his hand upon her—the purple light of youth 
was quenched—the glance of innocent gaiety was exchanged for 
looks now moody with ill-concealed care, now animated by a 
spirit of reckless and satirical observation. 

“ Wliat a wreck ! what a wreck ! ” exclaimed Tyrrel j “ and 
all of one wretch’s making.—Can I put the last hand to the 
work, anti Ite her murtlcrer outright 1 I cannot—I*cannotl 
I will Iw stxtmg in the resolve I have formed—I will sacrifice 
all—rank—station—fortune—and fame. Revenge !—Revenge 
itself, the last good left me—revenge itself I wiU sacrifice to 
obtiiin her such tranquillity as she may be yet capable to enjoy.” 

In this resolution he &it down, find wrote a letter to rtie 
cinnmert;ial house with whom the document of his birth, and 
other relative jiapers, were deposited, requesting that the pack^ 
containing them should be fonvarded to him through the post- 
otiice. 

Tyrrel was neither unambitious, nor without those sentiments 
iftsiHTting fiersuuol consideration,^which are usually united with 
deep feeling and an ardent mind. It was with a trembling 
hand and a watery eye, but with* a heart firmly resolved, that 
he sealed and despatched the letter; a step towards the rosigna- 
tj^on, in favour of his mortal enemy, of that rank and bandickm 
in Itfe, which was his own by right of inheritance, but had so 
long hung in doubt betwixt them. 
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CHATTER THIRTIETH. 

INTBUaiON. 

By ray troth, I -will ^ with thee to the lane'S'end t—I am a kind of 
htuT—I Shall stick. 

• Mkasurb tor Mrabdri;. 

It was now far advanced in autmnn. The dew lay thick on the 
long grass, where it was touched by the sun; but where the 
swatd lay in shadow, it was covca^d with hoar frost, and crisped 
under Jekyl’s foot, os he returned through the woods of St. 
Ronan’s. The leaves of the ash-tree detached themselves from 
the branches, and, without an air of wind, fell spontaneously on 
the path. Xlie mists still lay lazily upon the heights, and the 
huge old tower of St Tionau's was entirdy shrouded with vapour, 
except where a sunbeam, struggling with the mist, penetrated 
into its wieath so far as to show a projecting turret ui>on one 
of the angles of the old fortress, which, long a favourite haunt 
of the raven, was popularly called the Corbie’s Tower. Beneath, 
the scene was open and lightsome, and " the robin redbreast was 
chirping his best, to atone for the ahsenib of all other choristers. 
The finf iblioge of autumn was seen in many a glade, running 
up the sides of each little ravine, russet-hued and golden-spocked, 
and tinged frequently with the red hues of the mountain-ash; 
while here and there a huge old fir, the native growth of the 
soil, flnhg his broad shadow over the rest of the trees, and 
seemed to exult in the permanence of his dusky livery over 
the more showy but transitory brilliance by which he was 
surrounded 

Sudi is the scene, which, so often described in prose and iu 
poetry, yet seldom loses its effect u|K)u the ear or qpon the eye, 
and tlmmgh which we wander with a strain of mind congenial 
to the dedine of tJie year. There are few who do not feel tjje 
impression; and even ffekyl, ^though bred to frur different pur¬ 
suits than those moot frivountble to such contemplation, relaxed 
his pace to admire the uncommon beauty of the landscape. 

Perhaps, also, be was in no huny to rqjoin the Earl of Ethei<^ 
ington, towards whose seryioe be felt himself more disinclined 
since his interview with Tyrrel It was dear that that noble- 
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man had not fully reposed iu bis frieud the confidence poromised, 
he had not made him aware of the eiktence of those important 
documents of proof, cm which the whole fate of his negotiation 
appeared now to hinge, and iu bo far had decoired him, yet, 
when he pulled from his pocket and re-read Jjord Btherington’s 
explanatory letter, Jekyl could uot help being more sensible than 
ho had been on the first perusal, how much the present jwesesaor 
of that title felt alanned at hie brothefe daitns; and he had 
some crmilesion for the natural feeling tliat must have rendered 
him shy of coinmiuiiaiting at once the veiy 'frorst view of his 
case, even to his most confidential friend. Upon the whole, he 
rcuietukircHl tlirit Lord Ethcrington had Isien his benefactor to 
an iuiu.sual extent; that, in return, lie had promised the young 
nobleman his active tuid devotee! assistance, in extricating him 
from the diilicultiea with wliich he seemed at present surrounded; 
tliat, in quidity of his confidant, ho had become acquainted with 
the most secret transactions of his life ; aifd that it could only 
Ut some very strong cause indeed, which could justify breaking^ 
ofi’ from lum at this hoi^^oadd not help wishing 

cither that his own omigatiops haul been less, his friend’s cause 
b('ttor, or, at least, the himself more worthy of a.*jsiatance. 

A b(‘iiutiful mumin|feir, for such a foggy, d—il climate as 
this," said a voice Jekyl’s ear, which made him at ouce 

.>tart out of his (‘ontemifation. He turned half round, and beside 
him sI(kk1 our honest friend Touchwood, his throat muffied in 
his large Imliiiu handkerchief, huge gouty ^droes tl!^t Ujtion his 
fcH't, hi.s Udi-wig well powdered, and the gold-headed cane in 
his hand, carried upright as a serjeant’a halberd. One* glance 
of contemptuous survey entitled Jekyl, mxording to his modish 
ideas, to rank the old gcntlemau as a re^gular-built quiz, and to 
treat bun tis the young gentlemen of his Majesty's Guards think 
themselves entitled to use every unfashkmable variety of the 
human sjiccies. A slight inclination of a bow, and a very cold 
“ \oudiave the advantage of me, sir," dropped as it were uncon- 
tK^ously from his tongue, were meant to repr^ the old gentle¬ 
man s advances, and moderate hi^ ambition to be hail fellow 
well met with his betters. But btr. Touchwood wqs caUhus to 
the intended rebuke ; he had lived too much at large upon the 
world, and was far too confident of his own merits, te» take a 
repulse easily, or to permit his modesty to interfeie with say 
purpose which he had formedL 
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“ Advantage of you, sir ? he replied; ** I have Hved too long 
in the*world not to keep all the advantages 1 have, and get all 
I can—and I reckon it oneMdiat I have overtaken you, and ahull 
have the pleasure of your company to the Well.’* 

^ I aho^d but interrupt your worthier meditations, sir,” said 
the other; ^^hesid^ I am a modest young man, and think 
myself fit fos .no better company than my own—moreover, I 
walk slow—very.slow.—Good morning to you, Mr. A—A—1 
believe myireacherous memoiy has let slip your uauie, sir.” 

“ My name l-^^Why, your memory must liave been like Pat 
Murtough’s gr^hound, that let the hare go before he caught it. 
You never beard my name in your life. Touchwood is my name, 
What d'ye think of it, now you know it 1 ” 

“I am really no connoisseur in surnames,” answered Jekyl; 
“and it is quite the same to me whether you call yourself 
Touchwood pr Touchstone. Don’t lot me keep you from walk¬ 
ing on, sir. You wfil find breakfast far advanced at the Well, 
sir, and your W'alk has probably given you an appetite.” 

“ Which will senw m^Jto^^luncheon-tiine, 1 promise you,” 
said Touchwood; “ 1 always drink my coffee as soon us my feet 
are in my pabouches—it’s the way ^ over the East Never 
trust my breakfast to their scalding n&^aud-water at the Well, 
I assure you; and for walking slow, lt|ave hod a touch of the 
gout.” • * 

“ Have you 1 ” said Jekyl; “ 1 am sorry for that; temuse, 
if you have^ miadj. to breakfast, I have—and so, Mr. Touch¬ 
stone, good-morrow to you.” 

“ But, although the ymmg soldier went off at double quick 
^imo, his pertinacious attendant kept close by his side, display¬ 
ing an activity which seemed inconsistent with bis make and 
his years, and talking away the whole time, so as to show that 
his limgs were not in the least decree incommoded by the 
unusual rapidity of motion. ^ 

‘‘ Nay, young gentleman, if you are for a good smart walk, 
I nro for you, eud the gout may be d~*-d. You are a luqjcy 
fellow to have youth on yotfr side; but yet, so fiir as between 
Aultoun and the Well, € think I could walk you for your 
sum, bonipg running—all heel and toe—equal weight, and 1 
would match ^Barclay himself f<w a mile.” 

** Upon my wcad, you are a gay old gentleman! ” said Jekyl, 
relaxmg hk pace; “ and if we must be fellow travellers, thou^ 
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I can see no great occaaion for it, I must evwi shorten s^l for 
you,” 

So saying, and os if another means bf deliverance had ocxnirred 
to him, he slackened his pace, took out a morocco case of oig^, 
and, lighting one with his briquet, said, while he walked cm, 
and bestowf^ as much of its fragrance as he could upon the 
face of his intrusive comfMinion, “ Vergeben sie, mein Herr—ich 
bin erzogcn in kaiserlichcr Dienat—muss raucheu ein klein 
wenig.” * • 

“ Kauchen sie immer fort,” said Touchwood, producing a 
huge meer8(haum, which, susfHjnded by a chain from his neck, 
lurkotl in the bosom of hie coat, habe auch mein Pfeifchen— 
S<!hoii sio den lieben Topf! ” t and he began to return the smoke, 
if not the fire, of his companion, in full volumes, and with 
interest. • 

“ The devil take the twaddle,” w«d Jekyl to himself; “ he is 
too old and tiw fat to lie treated after the fiianner of i^ofessor 
ifarkflon ; and, on my life, I cannot tell what to make of him. 
He is a residenter too—I must tip him the cold shoulder, or he 
will be (lestering me eternally.” 

Accordingly, ho walked on, sucking his cigar, and apparently 
in as abstracted a mood as Mr, Cargill himself, witliout paying 
the least attention to Touchwood, wlio, nevertheless, continued 
talking, as if he had been addressing the most attentive listener 
in Scotland, whether it were the favourite nephew of a cross, 
old, rich biududor, or the aid-dcwmnp of some old rusty firelock 
of a general, who tells stories of the American war. 

And HO, sir, I can put up w ith any companion at a*pinch, 
for I have travelled in sort of ways, from a caravan down ti 
H carrier’s cart; but the best society is the best everywhere ; 
and 1 am happy I have fallen in with a gentleman who suits 
me so well as you.—That grave, steady attention of yours ■ 
reminds me of Elfi Bey—^you might talk to him in English, or 
anything he imderstood least of—you might have read Aris- 
to|jo to Elfi, and not a muscle would he stir—^give him his pipe, 
and he would sit ou his cushion if ith a listmiing air, as if he 
took in every word of what you said.” 

Forgive me, sir, I was trod in the Iiuperi«l aerviciL and miud soioke 

a 

+ Smoke a$ much aa yon please ; I tiave got my pipe too.—See whst a 
beautitni head t 
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obtain Jekyl threw away the remnant of hk cigat) with a 
little moTement of pettishneas, and began to whistle an opera 
air. * 

There again, now!—That is just eo like the Marquis ol 
Roooombole, another Mend of mine, that whistles all the 
time you talk to him—He says he learnt it in the Beign of 
Tenor, whei a man was glad to whistle, to show his throat 
was whole. And, talking of great folk; what do you think of 
this affair between Lord Etherington and his brothel, or cousin, 
as some folk call him 1" 

Jekyl absolutely started at the question; a degree of emotion, 
which, had it been witnessed by any of his fashionable friends, 
would for erer have ruined hia pretensions to rank in their drst 
order. 

**What affair r* he asked, so sooniw he could command a 
certain degree of composure. 

“ Why, you knoV the news surely 1 Francis Tyrrel, whom 
all the company voted a coward the other day, turns out as 
brave a fellow as any of us; for, uistead of having run away to 
avoid having his own throat cut by Sir Bingo Binks, he was at 
the very moment engaged in a gallant attempt to murder his 
elder brother, or his mure lawful brother, or his cousin, or some 
such near relation.” 

** I» believe you are misinformed, «ir," said Jekyl, dryly, and 
then resumed, as deftly as he could, his projasr cliaracter of a 
pococurante. 

*‘I am told,” continued Touchwood, “one Jekyl acted as a 
seoonii to them both on the occamon—a proper fellow, sir—one 
•of those fine gentlemen whom we pay for polishing the pave¬ 
ment in Bond Street, and looking at a thick shoo and a pair 
, of worsted stockings, as if the wearer were none of their |my- 
mastem. However, I believe the Commander-in-ehief is like 
to discoid him when he hears what has happened” 

“Sir! "said Jekyl, fiercely—then, recollecting the‘folly of 
tlsing angry with an original of his companion’s ^criptio% he 
p^o(»eded more coolly, “Y6u are misinfonned—^Oaptain Jekyl 
knew nothing of any such tni^ter as you refer to—you talk of a 
person you knownothii^ of—Captain Jekyl is”——(Here he 
stopped a little, scandalised, perhaps, at the very idea of viudi> 
eating himself to such a peiaonage from such a charge.) 

** Ay, ay,*’ said the tiavdler, filling up the chann in his own 
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way, “ he w not worth our talking of, certainly—^hut I believe 
be knew aa much of the matter os either you or 1 do, for oU 
that.” 

“ Sir, this ijs either a very great mistake, or wilftd 
ncnc< 3 ,” answered the officer. “ However absurd or intnisive 
you may be, I cannot allow you, either in ignorance or incivi¬ 
lity, to use the name of Captain Jekyl with disrespect.—I am 
Captain del^l, sir,” 

“ Very like, very like,” said Touchwood, with the most pro* 
yoking indifference ; “I guessed as much l^ofore.**’ 

“ Tljori, sir, yon may gu(^ what is likely to follow, when a 
gentlenuiu hears himself unw'arnmtably and upjustly slMidered,” 
replied Captain Jekyl, sur|»riaed and provoked that his annun¬ 
ciation of name and rank w^cmed to be treated so lightly, “ I 
advise you, sir, not to prot'-eed too far upon the immunities of 
your age and insignificarure,” 

“ I never presun)e fartlier than I have gixKl reason to think 
n(‘(’essary', Captain Jt'kyl,” answered Tonchw'ood, with great 
composure. “ 1 am too ftld, m you say, for any such idiotieal 
b\tsiiu‘Hirt 1U3 a duel, wliieh nation I know of practises but 
our silly fools of Euroix?—and then, as for your switch, which 
you uiT grasiiing with so much dignity, that is totally out of 
tlm question. Look you, young gentleman ; four-fifths of my 
life have been spent muong men who do not set a mau^ life 
at the value of a button tjn his collar—every person leams, in 
sucli eas<'s, to protect himself as he can; and w'hoever strikes 
me must stand to the consequences. I have always a brjice of 
bull dogs at *001 me, which put age and youth on a leveL So 
supiHjse me horse-whipix^l, and pray, at the Siime time, suppose 
y<aijr«elf shot through the Usly. The same exertion of imagina¬ 
tion will serve for both purposes,” 

Si? wiying, he exhibit^ a very handsome, highly-finished, and 
richly-moimted pair of pistols. 

“ Oat?h me a ithout my tools,” said he, significantly buttoning 
hia «on.t over the arms, which were concealed in a side-pocket, 
iiigeuiout^ly contrived for that puij^. “I see you do not 
know what to make of me,” he eoi!tinued, in a famiUar and 
confidential tone; “ but, to tell you the truth, everybody that 
hiv^ jBteddliMi in this St. Honan’s business is a little off the nooks 
— something of a tiu in plain words, a little crai^^ orao ; 
and I do not affect to be much wiser tluui other pwple.* 



BT, RONAH'S WELL. 


333 


“ 3ir,” i»ald Jekyl, “ your maimers and difloourse are so unpre¬ 
cedented that I must ask vour meaning plaiul}' and decidedly-— 
Do you mean to insult me, or not" 
a“No insult at all, young gentleman—all fair meaning, and 
above board—I only 'wished to let you know what the world 
may say, that is aU.'* 

“ Sir,” said Jekyl, hastily, “ the world may tell what lierf it 
pleases } but I was not present at the ronoontre between Kther- 
ington and Mr. Tyirel—I was some hundred miles dff, ” 

“There nov^,” said Touchwood, “tlicre a rencontre 
between them—the very thing I wan*<e!d to know.” 

“Sir,” said Jekyl, aware too late that, in his haste to vindi¬ 
cate himself, be had .rammitted bis friend, “ I desire you will 
found nothing on an expression lisatiiy used to viudicfite myself 
from a false aiqxjrsion—I only meant* b) say, if there was an 
affair such «s you talk of, I knew nothing of it.” 

“Never mind—^bever mind—I shall make no bofl use of 
what I have learned," said TouchwooiL “ Were you to eat 
your words with the beat fish sauce (and that is Burgess’s), 1 
have got all the information from them I wanted.” 

“You are strangely pertinacious, sir,” replied Jekyl. 

“ Oh, a rock, a piece of flint for that—What I have learned 
I have leamod, but I will make no bad use of it—Hark ye, 
Captatu, I have no malice against your friend—perhaps the 
contrary—but he is in a bad course, sir—has kept a false 
reckoning, for os dee|) as he thinks himself^ and I tell you so, 
because I bold you (your finery out of tlie question) to be, os 
Hamlei sajns, indifferent honest; but, if you were not, why 
necessity is necessity; and a man will take a Bedouin for his 
guide in the desert, whom he would not tnint 'vrith an aaper in 
^ the cultivate field ; so I think of reposing some confidence in 
you—^have not made up my mind yet, though.” 

“On my word, sir, I am greatly flattered both by your 
intentions and your hesitation,” sfiid Captain Jekyl. * “You 
wfere pleased to say just now, that every one concerned 'with 
ttmse matters was somotbind particular.” 

“Ay, ay—aamething cra^—-a little mad, or so. That was 
what 1 said, and I cm prove it.” 

“I ihould be i^ad to bear the proof,” siUd Jekyl—“ I hope 
you da not exoq)t yourself” ' 

“ CNi 1 by "no means,*’ aasweml Touchwood I am one of 
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the maddest old boys ever slept out of straw, of wmt loosa 
But you can put jBshing questions in ^our turn, C£q)tain, I see 
that—^you would fain know how much, or how little, I am in 
all these secrets. Well, that is as hereafter may bet t^e 
meantime, here are my proofs.—Old Scr(^e Mowbray was 
mad, to like the sound of Mowbray better than that of Swoigie j 
young Scrogie was mad, not to like it as well. The old Earl 
of Etherington was not sane when he married a French wife 
in secret, imd devilish mad indeed when he married an English 
one in laiblic. Then, for the good folk here, Mowbray of St. 
Honan's is cracked, when he wishes to give his sister to he 
knows not preciwdy wliom; she is a fool not to take him, 
because she does know who he is, and what has been between 
them; and your friend is maddest of all, who seeks her under 
so heavy a penalty;—afld you and I, Oaptam, go mad gratis, 
for company's sake, when we mix ourselves with such a mess 
of folly tuid frenzy.” * 

“ Really, sir, aJl that you have said is an absolute riddle to 
me,” replied the embarrassed Jekj^L 

“ Kuldles may bo read,” said Touchwood, nodding; *Mf you, 
have }uiy desire to read mine, pray take notice, that this being 
our first intemew, I have exert^ myself fidre Us frais de la 
conversation, as Jack Frenchman says; if jou want anotker, 
you may come to Mrs. Dods’s at the Oleikum Inn, any day 
liefore ^tuitlay, at four precisely, when you will find none of 
your half-starved, long-iimhed bundles of bones, which you call 
poultry at the table^i'hdte, but a right Ohitty-gong fowl-pl got 
Mrs. Ix>ds the breed from old ^n Vandewash, the Dutch 
broker—stewed to a minute, with rice and muiirooms.—If 
)on can cat without a silver fork, and your appetite serves you, 
you shall bt^ welcome—that’s all.—So, good morning to you,. 
giKtd master lieutenant, for a Captain of the Gmurds k but a 
lieutenant after all.” 

So flaying, and ere Jekyl could make any answer, the old 
gendeman turned short off into a path which led to the 
healing fountain, branching away feom that which conductod 
to the Hotel * 

Dnoertain with whom he had been holding a oonvcssiKtioai 
so ^trange, Jekyl remained looking after him, unril his" atten¬ 
tion was roused by a little boy^ who crept out from an od- 
joinii^ thicket, with a switch in hk hand, which he had been 
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just cutting^-^probably against rogtdatioiiB to the oo&traty 
effect made and proride^ for he held himself ready to take 
cover in the copse again, in case any one were in sight who 
might be interested in chastising his deUnqnency. Captain 
Je^l easily re<»gnised in him one of that hopeful class of iin{w 
who pick up a precarioas livelihood about places of pubUc 
resort, by ^)ing errands, brushing shoes, doing the groom's 
and coachman’s work in the stables, driving donkeys, opening 
gates, and so forth, for but one-tenth part of their time, spend¬ 
ing the rest in gambling, sleeping in the sun, and otiierwise 
qualifying themselves to exercise the profession of thieves and 
pickp^ets, either separately, or in coigunction with those of 
waiters, grooms, and postibcMis. The little outcast had an 
indifferent pair of pantdoons, and about half a jacket, for like 
Pentapolin with the naked arm, he v^ont on action with his 
right shoulder bare ^ a third of what had once been a 
bat covered his hair, bleached white with the sun, and his face, 
as brown as a berry, was iliuininatod by a pair of eyes, which, 
for spying out either peril or profit, might have rivall^ those 
of the hawk,—In a word, it was the original Puck of the Shaws 
dramaticals. 

“Come hither, ye unhanged whelp,“ said Jekyl, “imd tell 
me if you know the old gentleman that passed down the walk 
just nfiw—yonder he is, still in sight.” 

“ It is the Naboab,” said the boy j “ I could swear to his 
back among all the imeks at the Wa^ your honoiur.” 

“ What do you call a bTabob, you varlet ?” 

“A Naboab— a Naboabl” answered the scout; “odd, I 
believe it m one comes fme foreign parts, with mair siller than 
his poutdies can hand, and spills it a’ through the country— 
.they are as yellow as Grangers, and maun hao a* thing their 
ain gate.” 

“ And what is this Naboab's name, as you call him V de¬ 
nuded JekyL 

^“His name is Touchwoo^,” said bis informer, “ye may Wee 
him at the Waal every morning.” 

“ I have not seen him at the ordinary.” 

“ Ka, na,” answered the boy; “ he's a queer auld cull, he 
disna fitequeni wi' other folk, but lives upby at the Cleikum.— 
He gave me balf-A’crown yince^ and forlMwle me to play it awa* 
at pitch and toes.” 
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And you difiobeyed him, of course V* * 

Na, I didaa diA-obeyed him—^ P^^ycd it awa’ at neevio 
neevie-nick-nack.” 

Well, there is sixpence for thee; lose it to the devil in any 
way tijou think’st proptir." 

So sayinpj, ho the little galopin his donative, and a 
slight rap on tho ]>ate at the same time, which seht him scour¬ 
ing from his presence. He himself hastened to Lord Ether- 
ington's apfirtments, and, a.s luck would haye it, found the 
Eiirl alone. 


CHAf^ER THIRTY-FIRST. 

DIHCTUSSION. 

r will noTivorse with irou-wittoU fools 
Ami narenj:»ectivp boys—none are for nio 
lliat look into mo with ausplcioai eyes. 

llicnARD ITT. 

“How now, Jekyl!” said Lord Etherington eagerly; ‘*what 
news from the enemy 1—Have you seen him ? 

I have,” replied .Tekyl, » 

“And in what humour did you find him?—In none that was 
very liivnurable, I dare say, for yon have a baffled and perplexed 
liK)k, tliat confesses a losing game—I have often wam^ you 
how your hang-dog look Ijotrays you at brag—And, then, when 
you would fain brush up your wiirago, and put a good face (Mi 
' a l>ad game, ymir bold looks always remind me of a standard 
hoistofl only half-raaat high,, and betraying melandjoly and de- 
jeetkm, instead of triumph and defiance.” 

“ I am only holding the cards for ydUr lordship at present,” 
answer'll Jekyl; “and I wish to Heaven there may be no one 
locking over the hand” 

“ How do you mean by that I ” * 

“ Why, I was beset on returning'Hirough the wood by on oJd 
bore, a Nabob, as they call him, and Tou^wood by name.** 

** t have seen such a quiz atot^’* said Lord Ktherix^^t^— 
^Tiat of him ? ” 

**Nothing,*’ answered Jekyl; “except that he sa^ed t*> 
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know 9 iach nfore of your afl^rs than you would w^h or are 
aware of. Ho smoked tiie truth of the reueontro betwixt 
Tyrrel and you, and what Is worse—I must needs confess the 
truyj—he contrived to wring out of me a sort of confirmation 
of his suspicions.” 

“’Siife! wert thou madi” said Iiord Etherington, turning 
pale; his i# the very tongue to send the story through the 
whole country—Hal, you have undone me.” 

” I hope not,” said Jekyl; ” 1 trust in Heaven I liavo not! 
—His knowledge is quite general—only that there yrm some 
scuflie between you—Do not look so dismayed about it, or I 
will e’en go back and cut his throat to secure his secrecy.” 

“ Cursed indiscretion ! ” answered the Earl—” how could you 
let him fix on you at all 1 ” 

I cannot t^,” said Jekyl—“ he has JJowers of boring beyond 
ton of the dullcsst of all possible doctors—stuck like a limpet to 
a rock—a perfect dou^)le of the Old Man of the Sea, whom I take 
to have be^n the greatest bore on record.” 

“ Ck)uld you not have turned him on his back like a turUo, 
and left him there t ” said Lord Etherington. 

** And had an ounce (d lead in ray Wy for my pains ? No 
—no—we have already had footpad work enough—I ]ut>mise 
you the old buck was armed, as if he meant to biog folks on 
the lowitoby.”* 

“ Well—well—but Martigny, or Tyrrel, as you call him— 
what says he 1 ” 

Tyrrel, or Idartiguy, as your lordship calls him,” 
answered Jekyl, ** will by no means listen to your lordship’s pro¬ 
position. He wOl not consent that Miss Mowbray’s happiness 
shall be placed in your lordship’s keeping; nay, it did not meet 
bis approbation a bit the more, when I hinted at the acknow¬ 
ledgment of the marriage, or the repetition of the ceremony, 
attended by im immediate separation, wliich I thdught 1 ^gbt 
venture to propose.^ 

And on what grounds does he refhse so reasonable aVi 
accommodation t ” sidd Lord !^therington—“ Does he still seek 
to marry tbe girl himself 1 ” 

** X believe .he thinks the circnmstances of the case render 
that imlkissibie,'* rejilied his confidant. 

“ Wlmt? then hh would jhiy the dog in the manger—neither 
* * "*Bch«sfooQ»A” 
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mt nor let eat 1 —He shall find liiiusdf mistaken.' She h%3 used 
me like a dog, Jekyl, since I saw vou; and, by Jove 1 I will 
have her, that I may break her pride, and cut him to the liver 
with the agony of s^jcing it." , 

“ Nay, Imt hold—hold '"fuid Jckyl; ‘‘perhaps I have some¬ 
thing to say on his that may be a l^etter compromise than 
all you coiihl liave by tca.sing him. He is willing to purchase 
what he calls Miss Mow'bray’s tranquillity at the eipense of his 
icsignatioii of lus claimH to your father’s honours and estate; 
and he surprised me veiy much, my lord, by showing me this 
list of d(M;umcnts, whicli, I am afraid, makm his success more 
than probable, if there really are such proofs in existence." 
Lord Etherington took the jiaijcr, and seemed to read with 
much attention, while Jekyl prot^eetled—‘‘He has written to 
procure tlu'sc ovidoiiceS from the i)erson with whom they are 
defKjnited." 

“ Wo shall SCO what like they are when they arrive," said 
Lord Ethenngton,—'‘They come by past, I suppose!" 

“ Yea ; and may bo imiuodiately ex]>ected,” said Jekyl. 

“ Well—ho is my brother on one side of the house, at least,” 
said tK'fd Etheriugt<m ; “ and I should not much like to have 
him lagged far forgery, which, I eupprwe, will be the end of his 
l)olsteriiig up an urisubstoutiai plea by fabricated documents—I 
should like to see these papers he talks of.” 

“But, my lord," replied Jekyl, “Tyrrol’a allegation is, that 
yon smi them; and that copies, at least, were made out 
for you, and artj in your passesaion—such is his averment." 

“ He lies," answered lird Etherington, “ so far as he pretends 
I kn<yw of such pttpers. I eonsider the whole story as froth— 
fauiv—fudge, or whatever is most unsubstantial it will prove 
Much when the papers appear, if indee<l they ever will iq)pear. 
The whole is a bully from beginning to end; and I wonder at 
thee, Jekyl, for being so thirsty afbar syllabub, that you can 
swallow' such whlpt cream as that stuflf amounts to. No, no— 
f‘kaow my advantage, and shall use it so as to make all their 
lioiU'tsS ble^. As for these papei»,*I rccdlect now that my agent 
tfilked of mpies of some manuscrijfbj having been sent him, but 
the originals were not then foiibcoming; and Ill bet the long 
'i(hb» that they never are—mere fabrieaticais—if I ihought other- 
vvisc, w ould I not itdl you t ” 

“Certaiuly, I hope you would, my lord,’’»itf Jdqfl; "ftt 
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I see po cbsn&e oi my being ueeful to you, unless I have the 
honour to enjoy your confidencse.” 

“ You do—you do, my rfend,” said Etherington, shaking him 
byj;he hand; “and since I must consider your present negotia¬ 
tion as failed, I must devise some otlier iWe of settling with 
this mad and troiibleeomo fellow.” 

“No violence, my lord,” said Jekyl, once more, and with 
much ^phasis. 

“ None—none—ncme, by Heaven!—Why, thou *8uspicious 
wretch, must I swear to your scruples ?-~On tlio contrary, 
it shall not be my fault if we are not on docent terms/’ 

“ It would be infinitely to the advantage of Iwth your cha¬ 
racters if you could bring that to pass," answered Jekyl; “ and 
if you are serious in wishing it, I will endeavour to prejjaro 
Tyrrel He comes to the Well or to the ordinary to-day, ami 
it would be highly ridiculous to make a scene.” 

“ True, true; i^d him out, my dear Jekyl, and pci^uade him 
how foolish it will bo to bring our family quarrels out before 
strangers, and for their amusement. They shall see the two 
bears can meet without biting.^—Go—go—I will follow yfm in¬ 
stantly— go, and remember you have my full and exclusive con- 
tidence.—half-bred startling fool I ” he continued, tho instant 
Jekyl had the room, “ with just spirits enough to ensure 
your own ruin, by hurrying you into wliat you are not up to.— 
But he has character in the world—is brave—and one of those 
whose coimtenance gives a fair face to a doubtfid business. He 
is my epeature, too—I have bought and paid for him, aud it 
would be idle extravagance not to maka use of him—But as to 
ejnfidence-^no confidence, honest Hal, b^ond^hat which cannot 
be avoided. If 1 wanted a cemfidant, here comes a better than 
^ou by half—Solmes has no sempleeH^he w01 always give me 
money's worth of xeal and secrecy/or money.” 

His lordship's valet at t^is moment entered tile apartjuent, 
a grave, civil-lookii^ man, post the middle age, with a sallow 
comples^n, a dark thought^ eye, slow, aud sparing of speed., 
and sedulously attenrive to afl the duties of his situation. 

“ Solmes,” said lionl Eth&ington, and then stopped short. 

“My lord”— was a pause; and when Ijord Etbcring- 
ton had again said, “SoIumb!” and his valet had answered 
“ Your Imidship,” there waa a second pause ; until the Earl, as 
if reeoQeeriug'himself t 1 remember what I wished to s^y 
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—it was about the course of post here. It is not very r^ular, 
I believe?" 

“ Ilegular enough, my lord, so far as concerns this place— 
the people in the Aultoim do not get their letters in course.** 

“ And why not, Solmea V* said his lordship^ 

“ The old woman who keeps the little inn there, my lord, is 
on bad terms with the post-mistress—the one wili not seed for 
the letters^ and the other will not despatch them to the village; 
BO, betwixt them, they are soinetimea lost, or mislmd, or re¬ 
turned to tlie (lerieral Post-olhee." 

“ I wisli that may not be the case of a packet which I expect 
in a few days—it should have been here already, or, perhaps, it 
may arrive in the be^ginning of the week—^it is i^m that formal 
iiHs, Trueman the Quaker, who addresses me by my CThristian 
and family name, Francis Tyrrel. He is like enough to mis¬ 
take tlio inn, too, and I should be sorry it fell into Monsieur 
Martigny's hands—I sup|x)8ti you know he is in that neighbour* 
hofnl ?—•L(H)k after its aidcty, Solmes—quietly, you understand; 
U'causo |>eople might put odd constructions, as if 1 were want¬ 
ing a letter which was not ray own." 

“ I understand |)crJ(‘ctly, my lord," said Solmea, without ex¬ 
hibiting the slightest change in his sallow countenance, though 
|)erfectly comprehending the nature of the service required. 

“And here ia a note will j)ay for postage,” said thu Earl, 
putting into his valet’s hand a bank-bill of considerable value; 
* and you may keep the Iwdancc for occasional ejqxjnses.” 

This was also fixlJy understood ; and Solmea, too poetic and 
cautious even to look intelligence, or acknowledge gratitude, 
made only a bow\)f acquiescence, put the note into hia pocket- 
book, and Ji«sur(*d his lordship that his commands should be 
punctually attended to. 

“ There gtx's the agent for my money, and for my puipoBe,” 
said l<ord Ethcrington, esultingly; “ no extorting of confidence, 
no demanding of explanations, no tearing off the veal with 
which a ddicato manoeuvre is —all excuses are received as 

a>^mf cmnptani, provided only, that the best excuse of alli the 
ary^nt (kwapfonf itself, come to recommend them.—Yet I will 
trust no one—I will out, like a skOM general, apd lecoonmtre 
ip person.** ’ • 

With this resolution. Lord Etheriugton put on his surtout 
and cap, and sallying from his apartments, took the way to tlie 
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bookaeller’fl abop, which also sertred aa post-office aud circulating 
libnuy; and being in the very centre of the parade (for so is 
termed the broad tfliTaoe-4alk which loads hrom the inn to the 
Wall), it formed a oonvonient lounging-place for newsmongers 
and idlers of every description. 

The Earl's appearance created, as usual, a sensation upon the 
public promenade; but whether it was the suggestion of hLa 
own aliumed conscience, or that thcsre was some real cause for 
the remark, he could not help thinking his receptiof! was of a 
more doubtful cfaraeter than usual His fine figure and easy 
manners produced their \isatd effect, and all whom he spoke 
to receiv^ his attention as an honour; but none offered, as 
usual, to unite themselves to him, or to Induce him to join 
their party. He seemed to be looked on rather as an object 
of observation and attention, than as riiaking one of the com¬ 
pany ; and to escape from a distant gase, which became rather 
emWrassmg, he tnraed into the little emporium of news and 
literature. 

Ho entered unobserved, just as Lady Penelope had finished 
reading some versos, and was commenting upon them with all 
the alacriiy of a fmme $avmts, in possession of something whi(ih 
no one is to hew^ repeated oftenor than once. 

Copy—^no indc^ 1” these were the snatches which reached 
Lord Ifitheringtou’s ear, from the group of which lier laclysbip 
formed the centre—“honour bright—I must not betray poor 
Chatterly—besides, his lordship is my friend, and a j)er«on of 
rank, ypu know—so one would not—You have not got the 
book, Mr. Pott you have not got Statius ?—you never liave 
anything one longs to see.” • 

“Very so^, my lady—quite out of copies »t present— I 
wpect some in my neirt monthly parceL" 

“Good lack, Mr. Pott, that is your never-failing answer,” 
said Lady Penelope; ** I believe if I were to ask you for the 
la^ new edition of the Alkoran, you would teU me ft was 
coming down in your next monthly fjarcel” 

“Can’t say, my lady, n^Uy,” answered Mr. Pott; “have 
not semi the work advertised yet; but I have no doubt, if it is 
likely to tak^ there will be copies in my neat monthly parcel” 
“Mf, Pott’s supplies are always in the pauUo post futunm 
teose,^ said Mr. O^ttciiy, who was just entering the shop. 

” Ah I Mr! Chatterly, m you there ?” said l^y Penelope; 
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** I Jay my death at your door—-'I cannot find this Tbeboid, 

where Polyuices and his brother”- 

Hiwh my lady!—hnsh, for tiesven'e sake!" said the 
poetical divine, and looked towards Iiord JSthenngtcHi. Lady 
Penelope took the hint, and w’as silent; but she had said 
enough to call up the traveller Touchwood, who raised his 
head from the newspaper which he was studying* and without 
addressing his discourse to any one in particular, ejaculated, as 
if in scord of Lady Penelope’s geography— 

“ P(jlynice« 1—Polly Pcoehum.—There is no such place in 
tlie Thcbaift—the Thebaia is in Egypt—the mummies come 
from the Thebais—I have liecn in the catacombs-—caves very 
curious indeed—we were lapidated by the natives—^pebbled to 
Homo purpose, I give you my worii My janizary thrashed a 
whole village by way of retaliation.” 

While he wm thus proceeding, Lord Etherington, as if in a 
listless mw^d, was looking at the letters w^iich stood ranged on 
the chiimiey-piece, and carrying on a languid dialogue with Mrs. 
Pott, whose jKjrson and manners were not ill adapted to her 
situation, for she was good looking, and vastly fine and affected, 
“?suml)er of letters here which don't seem to find owners, 
Mm. Pott ?” 

“ Great number, indml, my lord—^it is a great vemtion, for 
we are obliged to return them to the post-office, and the postage 
ia charged against us if they are lost; and how can one keep 
sight of them alH” 

“Any htve-ietters among them, Mrs. Potti” said 1^ lord- 
ship, lowering his tune. 

“Oh, fio I my-lord, how flhoiild I know?” answered Mra 
Pott, dropping her voice to the same cadence. 

‘ Oh ! every one con tell a love-letter—that has ever r©-, 
wivtMi one, that is—one knows them without opening—they 
are always folded hurriedly and sealed carefully—and the 
direction manifests a kind of tremulous agitation, that marks 
tke sbvtc of the writer's nerves—that now,”—^pointing with his 
switch to a letter upon the chiUnney-piece, that wtwt be a 
lovtvhdttjr.” ‘ 

“He, he, he!” giggled Mra. Poti “I beg pardon for 
laughing, my lord—but—he, he, he I —that is a letter feom 
ohe Blndloose, the banker body, to the old woroim Luckie 
Oods, as they call her, at the diange-house in the'Atdtonn.** 



8T, R0NAir*8 wm* 34S 

** Depend npon it, then, Mrs, Pott, that your neighbour, 
Mrs. Dods, has got a lover in Mr, Bindlooae—unless the biwik(Mr 
has been shaking hands trith the palsy. Why do you not 
forward her letter f —^you are very cruel to keep it in durance 
here." 

“ Me forward !” answered Mrs. Pott; the capemoity, old, 
giming alewffe, may wait long enough or I forward it—^he^l 
not loose the letters that come to her by the King’s post, and 
she must go on treking wi’ the old carrier, as if tlidtc was no 
post-house in the neighbourhood. But the solicitor will be 
about wi’ her one of these days.” 

“ Oh I you are too cniel—^yoii really should send the love- 
letter ; consider, the older she is, the poor soul has the less 
time to lose.” 

But this was a topic on which Mrs. Pott understood no je»|. 
ing. She Was well aware of our matron’s inveteracy against 
her and her establishment, and she resented it os a placeman 
resents the efforts of a radical. She answesred, something 
sulkily, “ That they that loosed letters shouJfl have lettisrs ; 
and neither Luckie Bods, nor any of her lodgers, should ever 
see the scrape of a pen from the St. Itonan’s office, that they 
did not call for and pay for.” 

It is prol)able that this declaration contained the essence 
of tho information wlihh I..ord Etherington had designed to 
extract by his momentary flirtation with Mrs. Pott, for when, 
retr<»ting as it were from this sore subject, slio asked him, in fj 
pretty juincing tone, to try his skill in pointing out another 
love-letter, he only answered, caretoly, “ that in order to do 
vbat he must write her oneand leavii«g his confidential 
station by her little throne, he lounged through the narrow 
jshop, bowed slightly to Lady Penelope as he passed, and issf^e^l 
forth upon the parade, where be saw a spectuchi which might 
liave appalled a man of leas self-possession than himself. 

, Just as ho left the shop, little Miss Diggess entered almost 
breathless, with the emotion of impatience and of curiosity. 
“Ob la! my lady, w'hat d5 you stay here fori—-Mr. Tyrrel 
has just entered the other Sid of the parade this moment, and 
Lord Ethcri(>gtott k walldng that way—they must me€?t each 
other.—0 L(^l come, come away, and see them meet!—I 
wonder if theyTl speak—I bone they won’t fight—Oh ia! do 
come, my lady!” 
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“ I roust go with you, I find/’ said Lady Peiitdope j “ it is 
the strangest thing, my love, that curiosity of yours about other 
folk’s matters—I wonder what yourSnamma will say to it.” 

“ Oh ! never mind mamma—nobody minds her—papa,jQor 
nobody—Do come, dearest Lady Pen, or I will run away by 
myself.—Mr. Chatterly, do make her come !’* 

“ I must come, it seems," said Lady Penelope^ ” or I shall 
have a pretty account of you.” 

But, nfttwithstanding this rebuke, and forgetting, at the 
same time, that people of quality ought never to seem in a 
huny, Lady Penelope, with such of her satellites as she could 
hastily collect around her, tripped along the parade with un- 
usual Iiaste, in sympathy, doubtless, with Miss Digges’s curiosity, 
us her ladyship declared she liad none of her own. 

Our friend, the traveler, had also caught up Miss Digges's 
iiifonnation; and, breaking off abruptly an acoeunt of the 
Great Pyramid, which had been natundly introduced ly the 
mention of the Thebais, and echoing the fair alarmist’s words, 
“hope they won't fight,” he rushed upon the parade, and 
bustled along as hard as bis sturdy supixnrters could carry him. 
If the gravity of the traveller, and the delicacy of Lady Pene- 
loi)e, wore surprised into unwonted baste from their eagerness 
to witness the meeting of Tyrrel and Lord Etherington, it may 
l>e well supp-ffled that the (io(K)nim of the rest of the company 
was a slender restraint on their curiosity, and that they hurried 
to be present at the expected scene, with the alacrity of gentle¬ 
men of the fancy' hastening to a set-to. 

In tnith, though the meeting afforded little sfwrt to those 
who expwted dirs conclusions, it was, nevertheless, sufficiently 
interesting to those spectators who are accustomed to read the 
language of suppressed passion, betraying itself at the moment 
when tiie parties are noiost desirous to conceal it. 

Tyrrel had l>een followed by several loiterers so soon as he 
entered the public walk; and their number was now so much 
i^nforced that he saw himself with pain and displeasure the 
centre of a sort of crowd, who* watched his motiemfli. Sir 
Bingo and Captain MacTurk were* the first to bustle through 
it, and to address him with as much peffiteness^aa they oould 
coiamand. * 

' Strvnnt, sir,” mumbled Sir Bingo, extending Ae right 
hand of fellowship and reconciliation, ungloved. ‘ ** Servant— 
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Bony iihat aajtlmig should have happened between us—very 
sorry, on my word.” 

“No more need be saft, sir/’ repHed Tjrrrel; “the whole 
is fiDigotten.” 

“Very handsome, indeed—quite the civil thing—^hope to 
meet you often, sir."—^And here the knight was silent. 

Meanwhile the more verbose Oaptain proceeded, “ Och, py 
Cot, and it was an ahfUl mistake, and I could draw the penknife 
across roy finger^ for having writtmi the word.—my sowl, 
and I scratched it till 1 scratched a hole in the paper.—Ooh ! 
that I shoidd live to do an uncivil thing by»a geutlemtm that 
bad got himself hit in an honourable affair 1 But you should 
have written, my dear; for how the devil could we guess that 
you were so well provided in quarrds, that you had to settle 
two in one day 1 ” * 

“I was •hurt an unexpected—an accidental manner, 
Oaptain MacTtirk. 1 did not write, because there was some¬ 
thing in roy circumstances at the moment which reejuired 
secrecy; but I was resolved, the instant I recovered, to put my 
self to rights in your good opinion." 

“ Och I and you have done that,” said the Oaptain, nodding 
sagaciously; for Oaptain Jekyl, who is a fine diild, has put 
us all up to your honourable conduct. They are pretty boys, 
these guardsmen, though they may play a little fine sometimes, 
and think more of themselves tlum peradvonture they need for 
to do, in comparison with ua of the line,—But he let us know 
all abopt it—and, though he said not a word of a certain fine 
lord, with his footpad and his hurt, and what not, yet we all 
knew how to lay that and that togetlier.—^Aad if the law would 
not right you, and there were bad words between you, why 
jshould not two gentlemen right themselves 1' And os to your 
l>eing kinsmen, why should not kinsmen behave to each other 
like men of honour? Only, some say you are*father’s sons, 
and that is something too near.—I had once thoughts of*calling 
oht my unde Ooug^ myself, for there is no saying whe.o 
the line should be ^wn; but 2 thouj^t, on the whole, there 
should be no fighring, as t^^ere is no marru^, within the for- 
bidd^ degrees. As for first cousins—^Wbeugh 1—^ that’s all 
fiur-^lJre away, Flanigan !—But here is my lord, just upon us, 
like a stag of the first head, mid the whole herd behind him." 

^^yrrsl stef)p6d forwud a little before his olfidoas companioos. 
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hia comj^lexioB rapidly changing into various shades, like that 
of one who forces himself to approach and touch some animal or 
reptile for which he entertains that 4eep disgust and abhorrence 
which was anciently ascribed to constitutional antipathy. This 
appearance of constraint put upon himself, with the changes 
which it produced on his face, was calculated to prejudice him 
somewhat in the opinion of the spectators, when ct>mpared with 
the Rte^d^, stately, yet, at the same time, easy demeanour of 
the Earl of Etherington, who was equal to any man in England 
ill the difficult art of putting a good countenance on a bad cause. 
He met Tyrrel with an air as unembarrassed as it was cold; 
and, while he paid the courtesy of a formal and distant saluta¬ 
tion, he said aloud, “ I presume, Mr, Tyrrel de Martigny, that, 
since you have not thought fit to avoid this awkward meeting, 
you are disposed to romVmlicr our family connection so far as to 
avoid making spfirt for the good comjjany y* * 

“ You have nothing to apprehend from my passion, Mr. Biil- 
iner,’'nqilind T 3 Trel, “if you can assure yourself agfunst the 
consef|ucnees of your own,*' 

" 1 am glad of that,” said the Earl, with the same composure, 
but sinking his voice so as only to be heard by Tyrrel; “ and, as 
we may not again in a hurry hold any communication togetW, 
I take the freedom to remind you, that I sent you a proposal of 
accmnuKKlation by my friend, Mr. Jekyl.” • 

“ It wiiM in.'wlmiHsible,” said Tyrrel—“altogether inadmissible 
—l>oth from rtwous which you may guess, and others which it 
is needless to detail.—T sent you a proposition, think of jt well/' 

“ I wdll,” replied Ij^ird Etherington, “when I shall see it sup- 
jK>rted by those aHegid proofs, which I do not believe ever had 
existence.” 

“ Your conscience holds another language from your tongue/.’ 
sail! TjTrel; “ but I disclaim reproachea, and decline alterca¬ 
tion. ^ I will let Captain Jekyl know when I have received the 
I>npcrs, which, you say, are essential to your forming an opinion 
ffh my projK^sal. In the meaiiwhile, do not think to doedv© 
ma I anv here for the very pur^so of watching and defeat¬ 
ing your ina<!limation8; and, while I live, be assured they rfjall 
never succeed. And now, sir—or my lord—^for .the tities «*e 
in your choic'e—fare you well.” * 

“ Hold a little,” said Lord Etherington. “ Since we are oon* 
d«UBne<l to shock each other’s eyes, it is fit the |ood company 
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should know what they are to think of os. You are a phiioso' 
pher, and do not value the otunion of the public—a poor world¬ 
ling like me is desirous to^stand fair with it Gentlemen/' he 
conytiuued, raisiDg his voice, ”Mr. Wiuterblossom, Captain 
MftcTurk, Mr.—what is his name, Jekyll—Ay, Micklehen— 
You have, I believe, all some notion, that this gentlman, my 
near relation,* and I, have some undecided claims on each other, 
which prevent our living ppon good terms. We do not mean, 
however, to disturb you with our family quarrels; aftd, for my 
own part, while this gentleman, Mr. Tyrrel, or whatever he may 
please to call himself, remains a member of this company, my 
behaviour to him will bo the same os to any stranger wdio may 
have that advantage.—Good morrow to you, sir—G^ morning, 
gentlemen—we all meet at dinner, as usual.—O^me, Jekyl" 

So saying, he took Jekyl by the arm* and, gently extricating 
himself from the sorj of crowd, walked off, leaving most of the 
company prepewsessod in his favour, by the ease and apparent 
reasonableness of his demeanour. Sounds of depreciation, 
forming themselves indistinctly into something like the words, 
My eye, and Bettj" Martin," did issue flrom the luickcloth of 
Sir Bingo, but they were not much attendwl to ; for it liad not 
escaped the observation of the quiiksighted gentry at the Well, 
that the Baronet’s. feelings towards the noble Earl were in the 
inverse ratio of those displaytul by Iiody Biuks, aiul that, though 
ashamed to testify, or perhaps incapable of feeling, any anxious 
degree of jealousy, his temper had been for some time ctmsidcr- 
ably upon the fret; a circumstance (onceniiug which his fair 
moiety did not think it ncmmuxy to give herself any concern. 

* Meanwhile the Earl of Etheringtoii walked onwanl with hw 
confidant, in the full triumph of successful genius, 

, You see/* he said, “ Jekyl, tliat I can turn a comer with 
any man in England- It was a prt>per blunder of yours, that 

you must extricate the fellow from the miflpfc which accident had 
¥ 

flung around him—^you might as w'cU have publishe<i the story 
of our rencontre at once, for every one cajj guess it, by hiyiisg 
time, plaix), and circumstan(A together; but never trouble your 
brnma for a justification. *You marked how I assumed my 
natural supepori^ over him—towered up in the full pride of 
legituUlu^—silonced him, evm where the good company most 
do congregate. This wiU go to Mowbray through his agent, 
and wifi putliim still madder on my alliance. I know he looks 
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jealously on my flirtation with a certain lady— the jdasher 
yonder—nothing makes a man sensible of the value of an 
opportunity but the chance of losing it.” 

“ 1 wish to Heaven you would give up thoughts of Jfiss 
Mowbray !” said Jekyl; and take Tyirel’s offer, if be haa the 
means of making it good.” 

Ay, if—if. But I am quite sure he has no wich rights as 
he pretends to, and that his papers are all a deception!—Why 
do you puffc your eye u^wn me as fixed as if you were searching 
out some w'onderful secret 1 ” 

1 wish I know what to think of your real bona fide belief 
reapeoting these documents,” said Jekyl, not a little puzzled by 
the steady and unembarrassed nir of his friend. 

Why, thou most suspicious m coiteombs,” said Etherington, 
“ w’hat the devil W'ould'you have me to Say to you)—Can I, as 
tlie lawyers say, prove a negative ? or, is it not very possible, 
that such things may exist, though I have*^ never seen or heard 
of them ? All I can say is, that of all men I am the most 
interested to deny the existence of such documents • and, there¬ 
fore, ccjrtainly will not admit of it, unless I am compelled to do 
so by their being produced ; nor then either, unless I am at the 
same time well assured of their authenticity.” 

“ I cannot blame you for your l>emg hard of faith, my lord,” 
said Jekyl; “but still I think if you can cut out with your 
earldom, and your noble hereditary estate, I would, in your 
civae, pit<h Nettlewood to the devil.” 

“ Yes, as you pitched your own patrimony, Jekyl; but you 
took care to have tlie spemding of it first. What would you 
give for such an opportunity of piecing your fortunes by mar- 
ruige I —Confess the tnith.” 

“ 1 might bo tempted, perhaps,” said Jekyl, “in my pi^nt 
circumstances ; but if they were what they have be^ I should 
despise an estate that was to be held by petticoat tenure, 
eajwciklly when the lady of the manor was a sickly fantastic 
l^rl, that luted me, os tills Miss Mowbray has the b^ taste to 
hate you.” ^ 

“ IJmph—sickly 1—no, no, she? is not sickly^—she is as 
healtliy as any one in constitution—^aud, on my word, 1 thkik 
her paleness only renders her more interestiiig. i%ie last rime 
r saw her, I thought she Alight have rlvall^ one (ff OaBOvaV 
statues.” 
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“ 'to; butr she m indifferent to you—you do not love her/’ 
Buid Jekyl. 

She is anything but Indifferent to me/’ said the Borl; 
“ she becomes daily more Interesting—for her dislike piques 
me; and be^dea, i^e has ^e inaolence openly to defy and con¬ 
temn roe before her brother, nnd in the eyes of aU tlie world. 
I have a kind of loving hati^—a sort of hating love for her ; 
in short, thinking upon her is like trying to read a riddle, and 
makes one make ^uito as many bbrndee^ and talk ju)t as much 
nonsense. If ev& I have the opportunity, I will make her pay 
for all her airs.” 

“ What airs I” said Jekyl 

** Nay, the devil may describe them, for I cannot; but, for 
ercample—Since her birother nas insist^ on her receiving me, 
or 1 should rather say bn her appearing when I visit Shaws 
Castle, one would think her invention has toiled in discovering 
different ways of showing want of respect to me, and dislike to 
my presence. Instead of dressing herself as a lady should, 
especially on such ocooslons, she chooses some fantastic, or old- 
fashioned,'' or ne^gent bedizening, which makes her at least 
look odd, if it cannot make her ridiculous—such triple tiaras of 
various coloured guaze on her hca^l—such pieces of old tai>estry, 
I think, instead of shawls and pelisses—such thick-solod shoes 
—such tan-leath«ff gloves—mcrcy upon us, Hal, tlic very sight 
of her equipment would drive mad a whole conclave of milliners ! 
Then her postures are so strange—she does so stoop and lollop, 
as the )romen call it, so cross her legs and square her arms— 
were the goddess of grace to look down on her, it wouh! put 
her to flight for ever!” > 

‘*And you are willing to make this awkward, ill-dressod, 
nnmannered dowdy, your Countess, Etherington ' you, fm whose 
critical eye half the town dress themselves 1 ” said Jekyl, 

“ It is all a trick, Hal'T-all an assumed ^character to get rid 
of^me, to disgust me, to baffle me; but I am not to be had so 
easily. The brother is driven to despair—he bites his nails, 
winks, coughs, makes signs, Vhich she always takes up at cross- 
purpose. 1 hope he beats hhr after I go away; there would be 
a touch of ocjpi^datioii, were one but certain tff that.” 

‘*A*Teiy charitable hope, truly, and your present feelings 
mighi lead the lady to ju4;e what idie may expect after wed¬ 
lock. But,”'added Jdkyl, “ cannot yon, so skilful in fathoming 
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(5veiy mood of the female miucl, dime some modfe of eiig^ng 
her in conversation 

“ Conversation !” replied the Ealrl; “ why, ever sinoe the 
shock of my iirst ap|>earauce was surmounted, she has contriyed 
to vote ipe a noutmtity ; and that she may annihilate me com* 
plet^^ly, she has chosen, of all oecupatioiw, that of working a 
stocking ! From what cursed old smtediluvianit who lived 
before the invention of spinning-jeuntos, she learned this craft, 
Heaven on^ kiifjws; hut there she sits, with her work pinned 
to her —not the pretty taper silk faljric, with which 
Juiiniietto of Amiens C(siuettod, while Tristram Shandy W'as 
oliscrviiig her juogrebs j but a huge worsted bag, designed for 
some ilat-f(K)ted old pwiuper, with heels like an elephant—And 
there she wpiats, counting all the stitches as she works, and 
refusing to H|S3ak, or lieffcn, or look up, under pretence that it 
disturbs her calculation !" 

“ An elegant oanijwtion, truly, and I wonder it docs not 
work a cure upon her noble juimirer,” said JekyL 

“ (kmfoimd her—no—she shall not tnek me. And then, 
amid this iittcctation of vulgar stolidity, there break*out such 
s}«irk]os of cxidtiition, wlieu she thinks she has succeed in 
iMillling her brother, and in plaguing me, that, by my faith, 
Hal, I eo)dd not tell, were it at my option, whether to kiss or 
to cuif her.” , 

“ You are determined to go on with this strange affair, 
then ? *’ said .lekyl. 

‘‘ On- —on—on, my boy 1—Clara and Nettlcwood for^ever !” 
answ'crwi the Earl. “ Besides, this brother of hers provokes me 
too—he does not d« for me half what he might—what he ought 
to do. rie stands on i>oint of honour, forsooth, this broken- 
tlown horse-jt)ckey, who swallowed my tMvo thousand pounds, as, 
a pointer would a pfit of butter. I can see he wishes to play 
fast and loose—has some suspicions, like you, Hal, upon the 
Htreugfli of my right to my father’s titles and estate, as if, with 
tiKJ tithe of the Nettlew’ood iwoperty alone, I would not be too 
g(KHl a match for one of bis beggarly family. He must scheme, 
forsooth, this half-baked Scoteh calfe j— He must hold off and 
on, and be cautious, and w^t the result, and try condnsions 
wj[th me, this lump of oatmeal dough I am mucli tempted to 
make an example of him in the course of my proceedings^’’ 
^Why, this is yengeance homblo and diie,”*Mld Jelcyl i 
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** yet I give up the brother to you; he is a conceited coxcomb, 
and (Ic6er?6s a lesson. But 1 would fain intercede for the 
sister." 4 

‘*We shall see,” replied tha Earlj and then suddenly, “I 
telI*you what it is, Hal ^ her caprices are so diverting, that I 
sometimes think out of mere contradiction, I almost love lier; 
at least, if she would but clear old scores, and forget one un¬ 
lucky prank of mine, it sUould be her own fault il' I did not 
make her a ha[>py woman." , 


CHii'TER THIRTY SF.COND 

» 

A DKATH-BKl). 

It comes—It wrings me iu luy parting hour, 

Thp l«ng-hiU crime—the welJ-<liaguihCitl guilt. 

Hriiig me some holy priest to lay the spectre ! 

Old Plav. 

t 

Tub general expectation of the company had been disap¬ 
pointed by the |)acific termination of the meeting betwixt the 
Earl of Ethcrington and Tyrrcl, the auticiimtion of wliich had 
created* so deep a sensation. It had been cxiKJcted that some 
appalling scene would have taken place j instead of which, 
each jmrty seemed to acquiesce in a sullen neutrality, and 
leave the war to be carried on by their lawyers. It was gen¬ 
erally understood that the cause was removed out of the courts 
of &llona iiito that of Themis; and alth'6ugh the litigants 
continued to inhabit the same neighbourhood, and once or 
twice mel? at the public walks or public table, they took no 
notice of each other, lariher than by exchanging on such occa¬ 
sions a grave and distant bow. 

In the course of two or three days people ceased to take 
interest in a feud so coldly iponducted; and if they thought 
it at aH, it was but to W'^mder that both the jiartics should 
peracTerc in residing near the Spa, mid in chilHng, with their 
unsocial bdmvioor, a party met together for the purposes of 
health and taamme^ai. 

But the brotfaen, as the reader is aware, however painful 
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their occasional meetings might be, had the strongest i^asons 
to remain in each other’s neighbourhood—Lord Etheringtcm to 
conduct his design upon Miss Mo\#bray, Tyrrel to disconcert 
his plan if possible, and both to await the answer which shi^uld 
Ije returned by the house in London, who were depomtaries of 
the paj»efs left by the late Earl. 

Jekyl, anxious to assist his friend as much as possible, made 
in the meantime a visit to old Touchwood at the Aultoun, 
expecting <to find him os communicative as he had formerly 
been on the subject of the quarrel betwixt the brothers, and 
trusting to discover, by dint of address, whence he had derived 
his information concerning the affairs of the noble bouse of 
Etliorington. But the confidtmee which he had been mduced 
to cxfMJct on the part of the old traveller was not reposed. 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, as the Earl called him, had changed 
his mind, or was not in the vein of communication The only 
proof of his confidence worth mentioning,'^ was his imparting 
to the young ofllcer a valuable receipt for concocting curry- 
|M)wdpr. 

.fc kyl vvtis therefore reduced to believe that Touchwood, who 
apy>earcd all his life to be a great intermeddler in other i)eople’s 
matters, had puzzled out the information which he appear^ to 
possess of Ijord Etherington’s affairs, through some of those 
olmcure sources whence very important secrets do frequently, to 
the astonishment and confusion of those whom they concern, 
escaj;)e to the public. He thought this the more likely, os 
Touchwood was by no means critically nice in his society, but 
was observed to converse as readily with a gentleman’s gentle¬ 
man, as with the gentleman to whom he belonged, and with r 
lady’s attendant, as with the lady herself. Ho that will stoop 
to this sort of society, who is fond of tattle, being at the some 
time dispostMi to pay some consideration for gratification of his 
curiosity, and not over scrupulous respecting its accuracy, may 
alwayi^ command a great quantity of private aneaiote. Captain 
dokyl naturally enough concluded, that this busy old man 
bejcame in some degree master of other jteople’s aiSfairs by such 
correspondences as these; and he cduld himself bear witness to 
his success in cross-examination, as ho had been surprised into 
an avowd of the rencontre between rim brothers, hf ma insidious 
oliseri-ation of the said Touchwood. He reported, therefore^ to 
ttte £srb after this interview, that, on the wholes ha thought 
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he ba^no ream to fear moeli oa the «al[^|ect of the tniTelIer« 
who, though he had hecoiue acquainted, hj emne meaua or 
other, with some leading ilets of his r^arl»ble hiatoi^, ontj 
poesaked them in a brokmii oonfhsed, and desoltoi 7 manner, 
iuBrnnaoh, that he seemed to doubt whether the partis in the 
expected lawsuit were brothers or oousins, and appeared totally 
ignorant of thb fhcts on which it was to be founded 

It was the next day after this M*CrcMJnwient on the subject 
of Touchwood, tfjat Lord Elh^ington dropped as ftsual into 
the bookseller’B idiop, got his impers, and skhnming his eye over 
the shelf on which lay, till oiled for, the postponed letters, 
destined for the Aultoun, saw with a luting heart the smart 
post-mistress toss amongst them, with an air of sovereign oom 
tempt, a pretty large packet, addressed to Francis Tyrrel, Esq., 
etc. He withdrew his eyes, as if oonscfous that even to have 
looked on this import|uit parcel might engender some suspicion 
of his purpose, or intimate the deep interast which he took in 
the contents of the missive which was so slightly treated by his 
friend Mrs. Pott. At this moment the door of the shop opened, 
and Lady Penelope Penfeather entered, with her eternal pm> 
dantt^ the little Miss Bigges. 

‘‘Have you seen Mr. Mowbrayi—Has Mr. Mowbray of St. 
Ronan’s been down this morning ?—Do you know anything of 
Mr. Mcjwbray, Mrs. Pott 1 ” were questions which the lettered 
lady eagerly huddled on the back of each other, scarcely giving 
time to the lady of letters to return a decided negative to all 
and each of them. 

“ Mr. Mowbray was not about—was not coming there this 
morning—his servant had just called for lettoK and papers, and 
annoimced as tnuch.^ 

“iCIood Heaven 1 how unfortunate I*' said Lady Penelope, 
with a deep sii^ and sinking down on cue of the little sofas 
in an attitude of shocking desolation, which called the instant 
attention of Mr. Pott and his good woman, the first uncorking 
a phial of salts, for he was a pharmacopolist as well Ss a* 
vender of literature and tnulSmitter of letters, and the other 
hastening for a glass of wat^. A strong temptation thrilled 
fh«n Lord Eih^ngton’s eyes to his finger-ends. Two steps 
might have broeyiht him within arm’a-length of the uuwatchixi 
padmt, on ^ cmitosti of which, in. all probability, rested the 
h<^ and dniias of his rbal in hmiour and fortune; and, in 
von. aevnL 3 a 
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the general oonfbeiott^ wae it iinpoeeible to poasesa himself of it 
unobserved 1 But no—^no—no—the attempt was too dre^fuUy 
dangerous to be mked; and, passing from one extreme to 
another, he felt aa if he was incurring suspicion by suffering 
lAuly Penelope to play off her airs of affected distress and 
anxiety, without seeming to take that interest in them which 
her rank at least might be supposed to demand, > Stung with 
this apprehension, he hastenecl to express himself so anxiously 
on the sidyect, and to demonstrate so busily his wish to assist 
her ladyship, that he presently stood committed a great deal 
farther than he had intended. Lady Penelope was infinitely 
obUge<l to his lordship—indeed, it was her character in genend 
not to permit herself to be overcome by circumstances; but 
something had happened, so strange, so embarrassing, so melan¬ 
choly, that she owned it had quite overcome her—notwith¬ 
standing she liad at all times piqued herself on supporting her 
own distresses, l^etter than she W'as able to supprees her emo¬ 
tions in viewing those of others. 

“ Could he Ihj of any n»t) 1 ’’ I,x)rd Etherington asked. “ She 
had inquired for Mr. Mowbray of St. Ronan’s—his servant was 
at lier ladyship’s service, if she chose to send to command his 
atUuK lance." 

“ Oh ! no, no !’’ said Lady Penelope; “ I dare say, my dear 
lord, you will answer the puriiose a great deal better than Mr. 
Mowbray—that is, provided you are a Justice of Peace.'’ 

“A Justice of Pcju:e!"8aid Lord Etherington, much sur- 
priswl; I am in the commission unquestionably, but not for 
any Scotch county." 

“Oh, that do«s not signify," said Lady Penelopeand if 
you will trust yourself with mo a little way, I will explain to 
you how you can do one of the most charitable, and kind, and 
generous things in the world." 

Lord Etherington’s delight in the exercise of charity^ kind¬ 
ness, and generosity, w’as not ho exuberant as to prevent his 
uvdevising some means for evading J>ady Penelope’s request, when, 
looking through the sash-door, bo h^ a distant glance oS his 
servant Solmes a}q)roaching the Peeb-office. 

I have heard of a sheep-stealer who bad lendc^ his dog so 
skilful an amuuplice in his nefarious traffic, that Be used to smid 
him out to commit acts of felony by himself, and had even ocm- 
trived to impress on the poor cur the canton lhat-he ahrmld nou 
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on saq^i occasions^ seem even to recognise his master, if Uiej 
met aomdentaUy.* Apparently, Lord Etherington conducted 
himself upon a similar principle; for he had no sooner a glimpse 
of hj^ agent, than he seemed to feel the necessity of leaving the 
stage frM for lus machinationa. 

** My servant,” he said, with as much indifference as he could 
assume, **wilUcall for my letters—I must attend Lady Pene¬ 
lope;” and instantly proffering His services as Justice of the 
Peace, or in whatever other quality she chose to employ tliem, 
he hastily presentAl his arm, and soaroe gave her ladyship time 
to recover from her state of languor to the necessary degree of 
activity, ere he hurried her from the shop; aiul, with her thin 
hatchet-face chattering close to his ear, her yellow and scarlet 
feathers crossing his nose, her lean right honourable arm hooking 
his elbow, he braved the suppressed titters and sneers of all the 
younger women whom he met as they traversed the parade. One 
glance of mtelligence,* though shot at a distance, passed betwixt 
hU lordship and Solmcs, as the former left the public walk un<lcr 
the guidance of Lady Penelope, his limbs indeed obeying her 
pleasure, and his ears dinned with her attempts to explain the 
business in question, but his mind totally indifferent where he 
was going, or ignorant on what purpose, and exclusively occupied 
with the packet in Mrs. Pott's heap of postponed letters, and its 
probable fate. 

At length, an effort of recollection made Lord Etherington 
sensible that his abstraction must seem strange, and, as his 
conscience told him, even suspicious, in the eyes of his com¬ 
panion ; ^putting, therefore, the necessary degref) of constraint 
ujwn himself, he expressed, for the first time, furiosity to know 
where their walk was to t^ninate. It chanced, that this was 
preci^y the question which he needed not to have asked, if he 
had *paid but the slightest attention to the very voluble oom- 
municatioiis of her ladyship, which had all turned upon this 
subject. * 

How, my dear lord," she said, “ I must believe you lordri-v 
of the creatioa think us poor simple women the vainest fools 
alive. 1 have told yon hoi# much pain it costs me to speak 
about my little charities, and yet you come to make me teU 
you theit whoU story over again. But I hope, after all, your 
lordship is not surprised at what 1 have thought it my duty 
* * KoteF. Canios daxterity. 
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to do in this sad affair —perhaps I bare listen^ too mdcb 
to the dictates of my own h(irt, which are apt to be so 
aecoitful." *' ^ . 

On the watch to get at something explanatory, yet a&ai^, by 
demanding it directly, to show that the preriotta tide of narrative 
and path(^ had been lost on an inattentive ear, Lord Ethering- 
ton could only say, that Lady Penelope could not err in acting 
according to the dictates of her own judgment 

Btill tlib compliment Jiad not sauce enough for the lady’s sated 
palate ; so, like a true glutton of pratte, she b(^n to help herself 
with the soap-ladle. 

“ Ah ! judgment 1 —how is it you men know us so little, that 
you think we can pause to weigh sentiment in the balance ef 
judgment?—that is exi)e«ting rather too miich^frora ns poor 
victiins of our feelings, * So that you must really hold me excused 
if I forgot the errors of this guilty and unhappy creature, when 
I lookcMl upon li(n* wretchcdiieaa— Not that I would have my 
little friend, Miss Digges, or your lordship, suppose that I am 
capable of imlliating the fault, while I pity the fMwr miserable 
sinner. Oh, no—Walp(»le’8 verses express beautifully what one 
ought to feel on such occtisions— 

‘ For ncYW was tht* gentle tvreast 
Instiwihle to buluau woes ; 

Feehne, though firm, it melt« distress’d ^ 

For wivakutosaes it never knows,’ " 

“ Moat accursed of all thought his lordship, “ when 

wilt tliou, amidst all thy chatter, utter one word soundhi^ liho 
8(inse or infoniiation ? ” 

But Ltidy Penelope went on—“ If you knew, ray lord, howd 
lament my limited means on those occasions ! but I have gathered 
something among the good people at the Well. I asked th%t 
selfish wretch, Winterblossoin, to walk down with me to view 
her distri‘S8, and the heartless beast told me he was afraid of 
infection 1—infection from a puer—puerperal fever! I should 
^ot iierhaps pronounce the word, but science is of no sme-^how- 
ever, I have always usesd thieves’ \*incgar essence, and never have 
gone farther than the threshold.” * 

Whatever were Etherington’s faults, he did no|Wazit duudty, 
eo far as it consists in giving alma * 

I am Sony,” be eaM, tailng out his puree, “your ladyship 
|dmald not have applied to me.” 
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“ P^doE me, my lord, wo only bog llrom our friouds; and 
your lordship is so ooustantly engaged with Iiady Binlcs, that 
we ha76 rarely the plcsssum of eeomg you in what I call m|; 
little circle.” 

l^rd Ellington, without farther answer, tendere^l a couple 
of guineas, and obseired, that the poor woman sliould hare 
mescal attendance. 

" Why, so I say," answered Ijady Penelope; ” and I asked 
the brute Quaekleb^ Who, 1 am sure, owes me some fpratitudo, 
to go and see hef; but the sordid monster amswere«i, ‘Who 
was to pay him V —He grows every day more intolerable, now’ 
that be seems sure of marrying that fat blowzy widow. He 
could not, I am sure, expect that I—out of my pittauije-—And 
besides, my lord, ia there not a law that the parish, or the 
county, or the something or other, shall pay for physicking tlie 
poor 1 ” , 

“We wdll find miSsna to secure the Doctor’s attendance," 
said Lord Etherington ; “ and I believe my best way vdU be to 
walk back to the Well, and send him to wait on the joitient. 

X am afraid 1 can be of little use to a poor woman in a child¬ 
bed fever.” 

“ Puerperal, my lord, puerperal,” said Ijady Penelope, in a 
tone of correctioa. 

“ Xn a puerperal fever, then,” said I#ord Etherington; “ why, 
what cab I do to help her V’ 

“ Oh! my lord, you have forgotten that this Anne Heggie, 
that I told you of, came here with one child in her arms’—and 
another~in short, about to become a mother again—and settled 
hereelf in this miserable hut X told you of—-^id some people 
think the minister should have sent her to her own parish; but 
be is a strong, soft-heade^ sleepy sort of man, not over active 
in hiir parool^ duties. However, there she settled, and there 
was something about her quite beyond the style «f a common 
pauper, my lord—^not at all the (fi^fusting sort of person* that 
you give a sixpence to while you look another way—but somer 
one that soennd to have seen ^better days—one that, as Bhake- 
speare says, could a tale unfsid—thou^, indeed, I have never 
thoroughly learned her history—only, that to-day, as X called to 
know hqw shef was, and sent my maid into hmr hut with some 
trifle, not worth mentioning, 1 find thero^la something hangs 
abnnt her mind oonoenung the Blowbray family here of Si 
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RonanV—and my woman says the poor creature is dyin^g;^ and w 
raving either for Mr. Mowbray or for some magistrate to receive 
a declaration; and so I have givtn you the trouble to (X)me 
with me, that we may get out of the poor creature, if poi^ible, 
whatever she has got to say.—I hope it is not murder—I hope 
not—tliough young »St. Bonan’s has been a strange, wild, daring, 
thoughtless CTcatiure— sgherro inmjnt, as the says, — But 

here is the hut, my lord—pray, walk in.” 

The rflention of St. Ronan’s family, and of a secret relating 
to them, })ani«hed the thoughts which Lord*Btherington began 
to entertain of leaving Lady Penelope to execute her works of 
devoted diarity without his assistance. It was now with an 
interest equal to her own, that he stood before a most miserable 
hut, wliere the unfortunate female, her distresses not greatly 
relieved by Lady Peftelope’s osteutatioiis bounty, had reaid^ 
both previous her (jonfinemetit, and since that event had 
tak(jn place, with an old woman, one of the parish poor, whose 
misenible dole the minister had augmented, tliat she might have 
8(inie means of assisting the stranger. 

T^ady I’enelope lifttnl the latch and entered, after a momen¬ 
tary hesitation, wdiich proceeded from a struggle betwixt her 
fear of infection, and her eager curiosity to know something, she 
cr)uld not guess what, that might affect the Mowbrays in their 
honour or fortunes. Tlie latter soon prevailetl, and she entered, 
followed by Lord Etheringtou. The lady, like other comforters 
of the cabins of the poor, proceeded to rebuke the grumbling old 
wonuui, for want {)f order and cleanliness—censured the food 
wljich was provided for the patient, and inquired jwurticulwly 
after the wine w»hich she ha<i left to make caudle with. IJhe 
crone W'as not so dazzleti with Lady Penelope’s dignity or bounty 
os to endure ber reprimand with patience. “They that had 
their bread to won wi* ae arm,” she said, for the other* hung 
ixwerless by her side, “ bad mair to do than to soop houses; 
if hhr leddyship wad let her ain iiUe quean of a lass take the 
»Ix^m, she might make the house as dean as she Uked; and 
madam wad be a’ the better of the exercise, and wad hae done, 
at least, ae turn of wark at the Week’s end,” 

“ Do you hear the old hag, my lord?” said Lady Penelope. 

“ Well, the poor are horrid ungrateM wretches.—And 4he wine, 
dame—the wine ? 

“The wine!—there was hardly half^amutohkin, and puir, 
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thi&f fusbionkas 4dnk H vm —the wise was drush ye 
may mext^we didsa fiis^ {t ower our ahoutbex^if eyer we 
were to get good o% it yae by taking it naked, and so wi* 
your sugar asd your slaisters—1 wish, for ane, I had seW 
kedtl the sour ssiaek o't If the bedial hadua'git^ ise a drap 
of U8<][uebsugh, I might hae died of your leddyship'e Uqupr, 
for *- ^ 

Lord Etherington here interrupted the grumbling crone 
thrusting eome silver into her grasp, aiid at the ^me time 
begging hex to be silent The hag weigliod the crown-piece 
ill her hand, and crawded to her chimney-corner, muttering as 
she went,—This is sometlung like—this is something like^— 
no like riuning into the house and out of the house, and geeing 
orders, like mistress and mair, and tlieu a puir shilling again 
Saturday at e’en.*’ , 

So saying, she sat down to her wheel, and seized, while she 
spun, her jet-black cutty pipe, from which she soon sent such 
clouds of vile mundungus vapour os must have cleared the 
premises of Lady Penelope, had she not been strong in purpose 
to share tlie cx|)eotcd confession of the invalid. As for Miss 
Digges, she coughed, sneezed, retched, and finally ran out of the 
cottage, declaring she could not live in such a smoke, if it were 
to hear twenty sick womon^s last speeches; and tliat, lietddes, 
she was sure to know all about it from Lady Penelope, if it was 
ever aX) little w^orth telling over again. 

Lord Etherington was now standing beside the miserable 
flockbed, in which lay the poor patient, distracted, in what 
seemed to be her dying moments, with the peiivish clamour of 
the elder infant, to which she could only reply by low moans, 
turning her looks as well as she could from Its ceiiseless whine, 
to the other side of her wretched couch, where lay the unlucky 
<cr^ure to which she had last given birth; its sliivering limbs 
ixnpmfectly covered with a bl^et, its little features idready 
swollen and bloated, and its eyes scarce open, apparently insen¬ 
sible to the evils of a state from which it seem^ about to be 
s|)eedily released. ^ " 

** You are very ill, poor T^oman,” said Iiwd Etherington; “ I 
am told you desire a magistrate.^* 

** Il^was Mr, Mowbray of St. Honan’s whom I desired to see 
—John Mowbray of St Bonan's—the lady promised to bring 
him here." 
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I ten not Mowbr^ of St. Rontea’B/' Wd Ijord Btherington; 
** but I am a juaticc of peace, and a member of the 
—I am, moreov'er, Mr. Mowbray’s j^rticular ^end, if I can be 
of use to you in any of those capacities." 

The poor woman remained long silent, and whtej she slK^ike 
it ,wa8 doubtfully. 

“ Is my JjOfly Penelope Penfeather there ?" she ^*d, stxnining 
hor darkened eyes. 

*‘ner Ifidysbip is present, and within hearing," said Lord 
Ktherington. * 

“ My case is the worse,” answered the dying woman, for so 
she seomcKi, if 1 must oommtinieate such a secret as mine to a 
man of wliom 1 know nothing, and a woman of whom 1 only 
know that she wants discretion.” 

I—I want discretion !" said I^y Penelope; but at a signal 
from Lf>rd Etherington she seemed to restrain herself; nor did 
the sick woman, whose powers of observation were greatly im- 
fwiired, seem to bj awaro of the intemiptiom She spoke, not¬ 
withstanding her sHuatvon, with an intelligible and even emphatic 
voice ; her manner in a great measure betraying the influen^ of 
the fever, and her tone and language seeming much superior to 
her moat miserable condition. 

“ I am not the abject creature which I seem," she said; ” at 
least, 1 was not bom to be so. I wish I teert that utter abject! 

I wish I were a wretched pauper of the lowest class—a starving 
vogabornl—a wifeless mother^—ignorance and insensibility would 
make me liear ray lot like the outcast animal that dies patiently 
on the side of the common, where it has been half-starved during 
its life. But I—but I—bom imd bred to better things, have 
not lost the memory of them, and they make my present con¬ 
dition—my shame—my f)Overty—my infamy—the sight of my 
dying bab^—the sense that my own death is coming fast — 
they make those things a foret^te of hell!" 

Lteiy Penelope’s self-conceit and affectation were broken down 
by this fearful exoniium. She sobbed, shuddered, wad for once 
t^haps in her life, felt the real, not Uie assumed, ne(»»nty of 
putting her handkerchief to her ^ea. Lord, Etherington also 
was moved. 

“Good woman," he said, “as iar as relievmg jteor peiaonal 
wants can mitigate your distress, I will see that is fllfiy pea^ 
formed, and that your poor children are attended ip.” 
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** Maj God yitni t ** aaidthe poor Tromftn, m 
At the wretched fonae beeido her j “«nd may you/' ehe added, 
after a mmueutaiy pause, deserre the bJeesiug of God, lor H 
is bestowed in vala on those who are unworthy of it’* 

liord Bthenngton felt, peidu^, a twi&i^e of cousciem^; for 
he said, sometibing hastily, ** IHy go on, good woinam, if you 
really hare ^nythhig to oommunicate to me as a mogwtratt'— 
it is time your condition was somewhat mended, and I will oaueo 
you to be cared for directly.” , 

** Stop yet a caomont,” she said j “ let me unload my con¬ 
science bcsfore I go hence, for no earthly relief wnll long avail 
to prolong my timei^ere.—I was well born, the more my present 
shame 1 well educated, the greater my present guilt!—I wos 
always, indeed, poor, but I felt not of the ills of poverty. I 
only thought of it when my vanity demanded idle and expensive 
gratification, for real wants I knew none. I was comimmon of 
a young lady of higher rank than my own, my relative, how¬ 
ever, and one of such exquisite kindness of disiwsition, that she 
treated me as a sister, and would have shared with mo all that 

she had on earth-1 scarce think I can go farther with my 

story! somethmg rises to my throat when I recollect how I 
rewarded her sisterly love!—I was elder than Olara—I should 
have directed her reading, and confirmed her understanding; but 
my own hmt led me to peruse only works, which, though tiiey 
burlesque nature, are seductive to the imagination. We read 
these follies together, until wo had fashioned out for ourselves 
a little world of romance, and prepared ourselves for a maze of 
adventaros. Clara's imagiaationB were as pure as those ^f 
angels j mine were—but it is unnecessary to tell them. The 
fiend, always watchful, presented a tempter af the moment when 
it was nuwt dtuigerous.” 

‘ She paused here, as if she found difficulty in expressing her¬ 
self; a^ liord EtheringtoD, turning, with groat appearance of 
interest, to Lady Penelope, began to inquire, “ Whether if, were 
quite agreeable to her ladyship to remain any longer an ear- 
witness of this unfOrtonate’s wnfession ?—it seems to lie verginjf^ 
on some things—things thq} it might be unpleasant for your 
ladyship to hear,*’ 

** 1 |frss just forming the same opinimi, my lord, and, to say 
truth, WM about to propooe to your lordship to withdraw, and 
leave me slope with the poor womaa Hy sex wrill make her 
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necessary communications the more frank in your ioitkhip'b 
alienee.” 

True, madam; but then I am c|lled here in my capacity of 
a magistrate.” 

“ Hush ! ” said Lady Penelope; “ she speaks.” 

■“ They say every woman that yields, makes herself a slave 
to her saucer; but I sold my liberty not to a, man, but a 
demon! He made me serve him in his vile selves against 
my friend #and j)atrone88—and oh ! he found in me an agent 
too willing, from mere envy, to destroy the virtue which I had 
lost myself. Do not listen to me any more—Go, and leave me 
to my fate ; I am the most detestable wretch that ever lived— 
detestable to myself worst of all, because even in my penitence 
there is a secret whisper that tells me, that wore I as I have 
been, 1 would again act over all the wickedness I have done, 
and much worst). Oh! for Heaven’s assistance, if) crush the 
wicked thought' " 

She closed her eyes, folded her emaciated hands, and held 
them upwards in the attitude of one who prays internally; 
presently the hands separated, and fell gently down on her 
miserable couch ; but her eyes did not open, nor was there the 
filightejst sign of motion on the features. Lady Penelope shrieked 
faintly, hid her eyes, and hurrietl back from the bed, while Lord 
Pitherington, his looks darkening with a complication of feel-' 
ings, remained gazing on the poor woman, as if eager to discern 
whether the spark of life was totally extinct. Her grim old 
assistant hurried to the bedside, with some spirits in a broken 

“ Have ye no had pennyworths for your charity 1 ” she said^ 
in spiteful scorn, *“ Ye buy the very life o' us wi’ your sbilliugs 
and sixpences, your groats and your boddles—^ye hae garrid the 
puir wreteth B{:>eak till she swarfs, and now ye stand as ^ ye 
never saw a woman in a dwam before. Let me till her wi’ the 
dram-^mony words mickle drought, ye ken—Stand out o’ my 
gate, my leddy, if saa be that ye are a leddy; there is little use 
’ of the like of you when there is dqjith in the pot.” 

Lady Penelope, half affironted, l^t stUl more frightened 
the manners of the old bag, now gladly embraced Lord ilSier* 
ingtou's renewed offer to escort her from the hut* Ha^ left it 
abt, however, without bestowing an additmnal gratuity on the 
old woman, who received it with a whining ben^intion. 
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**^The Almighty guide your couiee through the troublee of 
this wicked warld—and the muckle deevU blaw wind in your 
eaiU,'^ she added, in heianatotal tone, as the guests vanished 
from her miserable threshold—“ A wheen cork-headed, barmy* 
brained gowks! that wunna let puir folk sae mucklo as die in 
quiet, wi* their soesings and their eoopinga.” * • • 

“ This peer creature’s declaration,” said Lord Etherington to 
Lady Penelope, ** seems to refer to matters which the law has 
nothing to do with, and which, perhaps, as they aeem to im¬ 
plicate the pemJh of a family of respectability, and the character 
of a young lady, we ought to inquire no farther after.” 

“ I differ from your lordship,” said Lady Penelope ; “ I differ 
extremely—I suppose you guess whom her discouree touched 
upon 1" 

“ Indeed, your ladyship do«3 my acuteness by far too much 
honour.” , 

Did she not ifiention a Ohristiau name 1 ” said Lady Pene¬ 
lope ^ “your lordship is strangely dull this morning 1” 

“ A Christian name 1—No, none that I heard— ym, she said 
something about—a Catherine, I tliink it was.” 

Catherine?” answered the lady; “no, my lord, 

Clara—rather a rare name in this country, and iKilonging, I 
think, to a young lady of whom your lordship should know 
something, unless your evening flirtations with Lady Binks 
have* blotted entirely out of your memory yom* morning visits 
to Shaws Castle. You are a bold man, my lord. I would 
advise you to include Mrs. Blower among tlie objects of your 
attention, and then you will have mairl, wife, and widow upon 
^ your list” ^ 

“ Upon my honour, your ladyship is tof) severe, ” said Lortl 
Etherington; “ you sihrroand yourself eveiy evening with all 
* tbit is clever and accomplish^ among the pco{de here, and 
then you ridicule a poor secluded monster, dare not ap¬ 
proach your charmed circle, because he seeks for som^ amuse¬ 
ment elsewhere. This is to tyrannise and not to reign— 
Turkish despotism 1 ” i 

“Ah! my lord, I knsw you well, my lord,” said Lwly 
P«Qelope—“ Sorry wonld your lordship he, had you not power 
to render ^^bnrself weloome to any circle which you may please 
to approach.” 


* Hate Q. Parochial charity. 



364 wkrmojsf NOVELS, 

“ That k to aay,” answered the lord, '^you will {>ardoa pae if 
I intrude on your ladyship’s coterie this evening ’ ” 

“ There is no society which Lord JStheringtou can think of 
frequenting, where he will not l>e a welcome guest” 

“ I will plead, then, at once my pardon and privilege tiis 
evening—And now ” (speaking as if he had succeeded in esta* 
blishing some confidence with her ladyship), “ wjiat do you 
really think of tliis blind story ? ” 

“ Oh, I wust l)elievo it concerns Mias Mowbray. She was 
always an odd girl—something about her I co«id never endure 
-a sort of effrontery—that is, ^jcrhapa, a harsh word, but a 
kind of assurance—an air of confidence—so that, though I kept 
on a f<X)ting wnth her because she was an orphan girl of go^ 
family, and bemise I really knew nothing positively liad of her, 
yet hIio stjmetimes alwulutely shocked me.” 

Your ladyship, perhaps, would not think it right to give 
publicity to the story 1 at least till you kifow cxjictly what it 
is,” said the Earl, in a tone of suggestion. 

“ l)ep)end upon it, that it is quite the worst, the very worst 
-You heard tlio w’oman say that she had exposed Clara to niiri 
—and you know she must have meant Clam Mowbray, be¬ 
cause she was so anxious to tell the story to her brother, St. 
Itonan’s." 

“ Very true—I did not think of tliat,” answered Lord Ether- 
ington ; “ still it would be hard on the poor girl if it shouM get 
ubnmd.” 

“ Oh, it will never get abroad for me,” said Early Penelope; 

“ I would not tell the very wmid of it. But then I caunot meet 
Miss Mowbray iis formerly—I have a station in life to maintain, 
my lord—ami I am under the necessity of lieing seJoct in my* 
Hor'iety—it is a duty I owe the public, if it were even not my 
owui inclination.” ^ • 

“Certainly, my Lady Penelope,” said Ig>rd Etherington; 

“ but then consider that, in a place where all eyes ore necea- 
H^ly observant of your ladyship’s l)ehaviour, the least ooldness 
on your part to Mow Mowbray—an^, after all, we have notlting 
like aseurance of anything bc^g wn^ng theme—would ruin her 
with the company here, and with the world at large.” 

“ Oh 1 my lord,” answered Lady Penelope, “ as far the.truth 
of^e story, 1 have some private reasons of my own fm* * htfidii^ 
the atage tdo devoutly true ;* for I had a myi^eriotia Id&t 
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frwn#a TW(y*worthy, but a vfflfy wngtjkr man (your lordaMp 
kiiowB bow I adore originality), the clergyman of riie |mrii^ 
wbo made me aware thete wae aomething wrong about Miaa 
CI|ra—something that-*-your lordebip will excuse my speaking 
more plafnly-~Oh, no—I fear—‘I fear it is all too true—You 
know Mr. Cargill, I suppoMs, my lordt” 

“ Yes—^na—I—I think I hare seen him,” said liord Ethering* * 
ton. But how came the lady to make tlie parson her father' 
eonlessorl—^thej^ have no auricular confesaiou in tbh Kirk—it 
must have been with the purpose of marriage, I presume—let 
ns hope that it took place—perhaps it rcfilly was so—did he, 
Cargill—the minister, I mean—say anything of sucli a matWr V 

“ Not a word—not a word—I see where you are, my hul , 
you would put a good face ou't. 

* They tM»ird lit niamage, hy that Hjieciouu uanje 
*T4) ^ed tiie crime, and sanctify llio shame' 

Queen Dido for that. How the clergyman came into the secret 
I cannot tell—he is a very close man.—But I know he will not 
hear of Miss Mowbray being married to any one, unquestionably 
bcc^iuse lie knows that, m doing so, she would introduce disgrace 
into some honest family—and truly, I am much of his imnd, 
uiy lord.” 

“ Perhaps Mi. Cargill may know the lady is privaUdy married 
already,” said the Earl, “ I think that is the more natural in¬ 
ference, bt^tging your ladyship's pardon for presuming to differ 
in opinion.” 

Lsdjr Penelope seemed detenniued not to take this view of 
the case. 

No, no—no, I tell you,” she replied, “ she camiot be mar¬ 
ried, for if rhe were married, how could the poor wretch say 
’thdt she was ruined?—You know there is a diffeteuco betwixt 
min and marriage.” 

‘'Some people are said to have found them synonymous, 
Lady Penelope,” answered the BarL ^ 

“ You ore smart on me, my lord; but still, in common par¬ 
lance, when we say a woman is mined, we mean quite the ooii- 
trary of her being mamed—it is irnposeiUe for me to be more 
upofl soeh a topic, my lord.” 

“ I d^ to your ladj^ip^s better judgment,” ijaid Lord Ethor- 
ingtOKt. ** Lo^ entreat yon to observe n Uttle caution in this 
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btuiness—I will m^^6 the strictest inquiries of thte womaiv and 
acquaint you with the result; and I hope, out of regard to the 
respectable family of St. Ronan's, your ladyship will be in no 
hurry to intimate anytliing to Miss Mowbray's prejudice.” 

‘I certainly am no person to spread scandal, my lora,” 
answere(f the lady, drawing herself up; “ at the same time, I 
must say, the Mowbrays have little claim on me forrforbearanoe. 
I am sure I was the first person to bring this Spa into fashion, 
which has rijeen a matter of such consequence to their estate; 
and yet Mr. Mowbray set himself against me, Ay lord, in every 
jwssible sort of way, and encouraged the underbred people about 
him to behave very strangely.—There was the business of build¬ 
ing the Belvidcre, which he would not permit to be done out of 
the stock-purse of the company, because I had given the work¬ 
men the plan and the orders—and then, about the tea-room— 
and the hrmr for beginning dancing—ajtid about the subscription 
for Mr. Rymour's new Tale of Chivalry~iii short, I owe no 
consitleration to Mr. Mowbray of St. Ronan’s." 

“ Rut the j)oor young lady,” said Lord Etherington. 

“ Oh ! the j>oor young lady 1—the poor young lady can be as 
fMiiicy as a rich young lady, X promise you.—There was a busi¬ 
ness in which she used me scandalously, lrt)rd EtheringttHi—it 
was about a very trifling matter—a shawl Nobody minds dress 
less than I do, my lord ; I thank Heaven my thoughts turn upon 
very different topitw—but it is in trifles that disrespect a&d un¬ 
kindness are shown ; and I have had a full share of both from 
Miss Clara, l)eBides a good deal of impertinence from her brother 
upon the same subject.” 

“ There is but ope way remains,” thought the Earl, as they 
approaclied the Spa, “ and that is to work on the fears of this 
d -hI vindictive blue-stocking'd wild-cat—Your ladyship,” he 
said aloud, is aware what severe damages have been awiteed 
in late cases where something approaching to scandal has been 
traced *to ladies of consideration-^the privileges of the tea-table 
^^ave been found insufficient to protect some fair cxitios agaii^ 
the consequences of too fnmk and«liberal auimadverahm upon 
the characters of their friends. Eo^^pray, remember, that os yet 
we know very little on this subject” 

Lady Penelope loved money, and feared the lAW; and this 
£lnt, fortified by her acquaintance with Mowbray's of his 
siiter, and his irritable and Tevengefbl dispontuHt-broughl her 



ST. KOKAyS WKU* S67 

in a moment much* nearer the temp^ in which Lord BtheHngton 
wished to leave her. She protest that no one could be more 
tender than ahe of the fanm of the unfortunate, even supposing 
th^ guilt was fully proved—^promised caution on the subject 
of the pauperis declaration, and hoped Lord Ethorington would 
join her t^party early in the evening, as she wished b make 
him acquaint^ with one or two of her whom, she was 

sure, his lordship would dnd deserving of his advice and coun- 
tenanoe. Being by this time at the door of her own apartment, 
Iter ladyship toolf leave of the Earl with a most gracious smile. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-THIRD, 

* * piSAPPOlNTMEXT. 

Ou the loe-beam lies the laud, boys, 

8«o all clear to reef each course; 

Let the fore-sheet go, don't mind, boys, 

Though the weather should be worse. 

The Htobm. 

“ It darkens round me like a tempest,” thought Lortl Ethering- 
ton, as, with slow step, folded arms, and his white hat slouch^ 
over Ida brows, he traversed the short interval of space betwixt 
his own apartments and those of the Lady Penelope. In a buck 
of the old school, one of Congreve’s men of wit and pleasure 
about fbwn, this would have been a departure from clmracter; 
Jiut the present fine man does not derogate from his quality, 
even by exhibiting all the moody and gentlemanlike solemnity 
of Master Stephen. So, liord Etherington was at liberty to 
car?^ on his reflections, without attracting observation.—'^1 
have put a stopper into the mouth of that old iroegar-cruet of 
quality, but the acidity of her temper will soon dissolve the 
<8iarm—And what to do 1” 

As he looked round him, he saw his trusty valet Solmfw, who, 
touching his hat wiHi due respect, said, as Hie passed him, ** Your 
Lordship’s letters are iu your private despatch-box.” 

Simple aiTthese words were, and indifferent the tone in whidb 
th^ were spoken, their import made Lord Etherington’s heart 
bound as if his fate had dqp^ed on the aooenta, He intimated 
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in a moment much* nearer the temp^ in which Lord BtheHngton 
wished to leave her. She protest that no one could be more 
tender than ahe of the fanm of the unfortunate, even supposing 
th^ guilt was fully proved—^promised caution on the subject 
of the pauperis declaration, and hoped Lord Ethorington would 
join her t^party early in the evening, as she wished b make 
him acquaint^ with one or two of her whom, she was 

sure, his lordship would dnd deserving of his advice and coun- 
tenanoe. Being by this time at the door of her own apartment, 
Iter ladyship toolf leave of the Earl with a most gracious smile. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-THIRD, 

* * piSAPPOlNTMEXT. 

Ou the loe-beam lies the laud, boys, 

8«o all clear to reef each course; 

Let the fore-sheet go, don't mind, boys, 

Though the weather should be worse. 

The Htobm. 

“ It darkens round me like a tempest,” thought Lortl Ethering- 
ton, as, with slow step, folded arms, and his white hat slouch^ 
over Ida brows, he traversed the short interval of space betwixt 
his own apartments and those of the Lady Penelope. In a buck 
of the old school, one of Congreve’s men of wit and pleasure 
about fbwn, this would have been a departure from clmracter; 
Jiut the present fine man does not derogate from his quality, 
even by exhibiting all the moody and gentlemanlike solemnity 
of Master Stephen. So, liord Etherington was at liberty to 
car?^ on his reflections, without attracting observation.—'^1 
have put a stopper into the mouth of that old iroegar-cruet of 
quality, but the acidity of her temper will soon dissolve the 
<8iarm—And what to do 1” 

As he looked round him, he saw his trusty valet Solmfw, who, 
touching his hat wiHi due respect, said, as Hie passed him, ** Your 
Lordship’s letters are iu your private despatch-box.” 

Simple aiTthese words were, and indifferent the tone in whidb 
th^ were spoken, their import made Lord Etherington’s heart 
bound as if his fate had dqp^ed on the aooenta, He intimated 
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nn farther intereat In the communication, however, than to 4eeixv 
Soling to be below, in case he should ring; and with those 
words entered his a|)artrnent, and hSrred and bolted the door, 
even before he looked on the table where his despatch^box .was 
placed. 

Lord iBtherington had, as is usual, one key to the box which 
held his letters, his confidential servant being iirtiusted with 
the other; so that, under tlte protection of a patent lock, his 
dcftpatfibea*»»oaj>ed all risk of being tampered with—a precaution 
not altogether unnecessary on the part of those who frequent 
liotfda and lodging-houses. 

“ By yonr leave, Mr. Bramah/’ said the Earl, aa be applied 
the key, jesting, as it were, with his own agitation, as he would 
have done with that of a third jwtrty. The lid was raised, and 
displayed the picket, th6 npi»earanc(! and superscription of which 
had attractwl his oViservntiou but a short wh^le since*in the post- 
office. Tli^n he would have given much to be possessed of the 
opportunity wdiich was now in his power; but many jamse on 
the brink of a crime, who have cxmtemplated it at a distance 
without seruido. Jjord Etherington's first impulse had Jed him 
to p)ke the fire; and he held in his hand the letter which be 
was more than half tempted to commit, without even breaking 
the seal, to the fiery element But, though sufficiently familiar¬ 
ised with guilt, he was not as yet acquainted with it in its loosest 
shapes—he had not yet acted with meanness, ot at least with 
w'hat the world terms aiioh. He had been a duellist, the luau- 
ners of the age authorised it—a libertine, the world excused it 
to IliH youth and couditiou—a l>ohl and successful gambler, for 
that quality he was admired and envied ; and a thousand othm' 
iuaccuracit^, to which these practices and habits lead, were 
easily slurred over in a man of quality, with fortune and spirit 
tc' support his rank. But his present meditated act was of a 
different kind. Tell it not in Bond Street, whisper it mot on 
St. Jnfhes’s ^mvement 1—it amounted to an act of petty kroeny, 
which the code of honour would admit of no composition. 

Lonl Etherington, under the iniluence of th<^ lecollections, 
stood for a few minutes snspeuded-i^Bat the devil always finds 
logic to convince his fitllowers. H0 fwollecied the wrong done 

his mother, and to himself, her ofispring, to whom bin fiiUmr 
had, in the face of the whole wcn'ld, imparted the hereditary 
rights^ of which he was now, hy a pex^nmoua deed, endettvoiiX' 
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log deprive the memoiy of the one, end the expectAtions of 
the other. Snrelj, the right bmng his own, he hud a MI title, 
by the m(»t efiectual meaoi, vhatev^ each means might be, to 
repd all attacks on that right, and even destroy, if neoeelaiy, the 
documents by which his enemies were prosecuting their unjust 
plans against his honour and interest. * 

This reasqmng prevailed, and Lord Etherington again held 
the devoted packet above the flames; when it occurred to him, 
that, his resolution being taken, he ought to carry iia into exe¬ 
cution as (^eetuatly as poasibie; and to do so, it was necessary 
to know that the packet actually contained the papers which 
he was desirous to destroy. ■ 

Never did a doubt arise in juster time ; for no sooner had 
the seal burst and the envelope rustled under his Angers, tliau 
he perceived, to hie utter constematic®, that he held in his 
hand only the copies of the deeds for which Francis Tyrrel 
had written, the ori^nals of which he had too sauguinely cou- 
clude<l would be forwarded according to his requisition. A 
letter from a partner of the house with which they were depo¬ 
sited stated that they had not felt themselves at liliorty, in 
the absence of the head of their firm, to whom these papers 
had been committed, to part with them even to Mr. Tyrrel, 
though they had prooe^ed so far as to open the parcel, ami 
now transmitted to him formal copies of the papers contained 
in it, Which they presumed would serve Mr, Tyrrel’s purpose 
for consulting counsel or the like. They themselves, in a case 
of so much delicacy, and in the absence of their principal part¬ 
ner, wefe determined to retain the originals, unless called to 
produce them in a court of justice. 

With a solemn imprecation on the formality and absurdity 
of the writer, I^rd Etherington let the letter of advice drop 
frimPhis hand into the fire, and, throwing himself into a chair, 
passed his hand across his eyes, os if their vety^wer of sight 
had bomi blighted by what he had read. His title aifd his 
paternal fortune, whi^ he thouglit but an instant before mighty 
be rendiered unchallengeable j)y a single movement of his hand, 
seemed now on the verge i lieing lost for ever. His rapid 
recollection fiuled not to remind him of what was loss known 
to ^e FOrld,Hhat bis early and profuse expenditure had greatly 
dilapidated his maternal fortune; and that the estate of 
Nettlewood, .which five minutes ago he only coveted as a 
Toi,. rvn. . 2» 
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wealthy xDsii desires increase of his store, must now bo acquired, 
if he wtmld aToid bein^ a poor and embarrassed i^pendthnil. 
To impede hie poaseming hiwaelf ef this property, fate bed 
restored to the scene the penitent of the morning, who, as^ he 
had too much rrason to believe, was returned to thia neigh' 
lx)nrhooS, to do justice to Cham Mowbray, and who was not 
unlikely to put the whole stojy of the marriagoron its right 
footing. She, however, might be got rid of; and it might still 
be jxiesibk to hurry Miss Mowbray, by working on her fears, 
or through the agency of her brother, into a union with him 
while be still preserved the title of Lord Etherington. This, 
therefore, he resolved to secure, if efibrt or if intrig^ could 
carry the point; nor w'as it the least consideration, that should 
he Hua-eod, he would obtain over Tyrrel, his successful rivid, 
such a triumph as would be sidficicnt to embitter the tranquil¬ 
lity of his whole life. , 

In a few minutes his rapid and contriving invention bad 
formed a plan for securing the sole advantage which seemed to 
remain o()en for him; and, conscious that he bad no time to 
lose, ho entered immediately npon tlie execution 

The bell summoned Solmea to his lordship’s apartment, when 
the Earl, as coolly as if he had hoped to dupe his experienced 
valet by such an assertion, said, “ You have brought me a 
packet designed for some man at the Aultoun—let it be sent to 
him—Stay, I will re-sea! it drat.” 

He accordingly re-sealed the packet, containing idl the 
writings, px<ieptiug the letter of advice (which he had burnt), 
and gave it to the valet, with the caution, “ I wish you would 
not make such blunders in future." 

“ I beg your lordship’s pardon—I will take better care again 
—thought it was addressed to your lordship.” 

So answered Solmes, too knowing to give the least ixitelli- 
gouoe, far less to remind the Earl that his own directiona bad 
occasioned the mistake of which he complained. 

^ “ Solmes,” continued the Earl, you need not mcmtion your 
bhinder at tbe post-office; it w^uld only o<M?asion tattle ha 
this idle place—but be sure that the gentleman has his letter. 
And, Solmes, I see Mr. Mowbray walk across —ask him to 
dine with me to4ay at five. I have a headache, and ^ cannot 
%ce the clamour of the savages who feed at the public tablei 
And—let me see—make my comiffiments to Lfidy Ffit^elope 
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Penf^ther—I iriU oertaiaiT bitve tKe honour of ivnUlna ovk 
her ladyehip this eveni^ to te«^ agreeably to her rery Wing 
inFitati<m received—^writ% her a proper card, a«d word it yottf 
own way, Bes^ieah dinner ftsr two, and see you have some of 
thit batch of l^gundy/’ 

The servant was retiring, when his master added,*** Stay a 
moment-—’l^ave a more important business than 1 have yet 
mentioned. Solmea, you have managed deviliah ill about the 
woman Irwin !"* • 

**I, my lord!* answered Solmea, 

“ Yes, you, sir—did you not tell me she liad gone to the 
West Indies with a friend of youis, and did not I give them a 
couple of hundred pounds for passage-money I” 

“Yes, my lord,” replied the valet. 

** Ay, but now it proves no, my lord,V said Lord Ethcrington; 
*‘ for she found her W'sy back to this country in miserable 
jdiglit—half-starved*, and, no doubt, willing to do or say any¬ 
thing for a livelihood—How has this happened ?” 

“ Biddulph must have taken her cash and turned her loose, 
my lord,” answered Solmes, as if he had been si^^aking of the 
most commonplace transaction in the world j ** but I know the 
woman’s nature so well, fmd am so much master of her history, 
that I cau cany her off the country in twenty-four hours, and 
place lier where she will never think of returning, prondod your 
lordslKp can spare mo so long,” 

“About it directly—but I can tell you, that you will find 
the woman in a veiy penitential humour, and very ill in health 
to boot!” 

** I am sure of my game,” answered Soln^cs; ** with submis¬ 
sion to your lordship, X think if death and her good angel had 
hold of one of that woman’s anus, the devil imd I could make 
a sMi to lead her away by the other.” 

** Away, and about it, ^en,” said Etheringtoit ** But, bark 
ye, Solmes, he kind to her, and see all her wants reUci4d. 1 
, have done her mischief enough—though nature and the devil, 
had dmie half the work to i^y hand.” 

Solmes at length was peamitted to withdraw to execute his 
various oommisrions, with an assurance that bis services would 
not he^wantad for't^ next twenty^femr hours. 

** Soh 1” said the Earl, as his ag^t withdrew, ** there is a 
firing pnt ip mottoii which, w<dl oUed, will move the winds 



372 watolet ifoma 

macbme--’AMd here, in lucky time, comes Hmy hem 

fiis whistle on the stairs. There is a Billy Jigbimese of heart 
about that fellow, which I envy whMe I despise it j but he is 
welcome now, for I want him.” - 

Jekyl enhied accordingly, and broke out with, **I am glad 
to see one of your Mlowa hying a cloth for two in your paiiour, 
Etheriagton —X was afraid you were going down tmong these 
confounded bores again to-day.” 

“ yiw a#e not to be one of the two, Hal,” answered Lord 
Etherington. 

“ No?—then I may Iw a third, I hope, if not second?” 
‘‘Neither firat, second, nor third, Captain. The truth is, 

I want a with Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan’s,” replied 

the Earl; “ and, Waides, I have to beg the very {Mud^icular 
favour of you to go again to that fellow Martigny. It is time 
that ho shoula produce his papers, if he has any—^ which, for 
(»ne, I do not believe a word. He has hod ample time to hear 
from London; and I think I have delayed long enough in an 
imp<irtant matter upon his bare assertion.” 

“ I cannot blame your impatience,” said Jekyl, “ and I will 
go on your errand instantly. As you waited on my advice, I 
urn bound to hud an end to your suspense. At the same time, 
if the man is uot possessed of such jMipers as he spoke of, I must 
own he is happy in a command of o^nsummate assurance which' 
might set up the whole roll of attorneys.” * 

“ You will be soon able to judge of that,” said Lord Ether- 
iiigton ; “ and now, off with you—Why do you look at me ao 
anxiously 1” 

“I cannot tell,— I have strange forebodings about thi^ 
t4k-<X tSte with Mowbray. You should spare him, Etherington. 
—^he is not your match—wants both judgment and temper,” 
“Tell him so, Jekyl,” answered the Earl, “and his f^bud 
Scotch stomach will 1^ up in an instant, and he will pay you 
with i shot for your pains.—Why, he thinks himself Oock of 
•Ailie walk, this strutting bantam, notwithstanding the lesson 1 
gave him before—^And what do you think ?—he has the im¬ 
pudence to talk about my attentions to Lady Binks as incon¬ 
sistent with the prosecution of my suit to his sister! Tea, 
.pal —this awkwa^ Scotch laird, that has scarce *tact enoui^ 
to make love to a ewe-milker, or, at best^ to some dagi^etalled 
aottbrette. has the assurance to start hinu^ m my 1* 
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dinner to bim.—^Etherington, I know^ by that lough you are 
bent m mtaohief—I gieat mind to give him a hint** 

»* I wish you would,** aBowerod the Earl ; “ it would all turn 
to my account** . 

“JDo you defy me 1—^Well, if I meet him, I will put him on 
hie guard,” * 

The friends parted; and it was not long ere Jekyl encoun¬ 
tered Mowbray yn one of the public walks. • 

“ You dine with Etherington to-day V' said the Captain— 

" Forgive me, Mr. Mowbray, if I say one single word—Beware.” 

“ Of what should I beware, Capta'm Jekyl,” answered Mow¬ 
bray, “ when I dine with a friend of your own, and a man of 
honour 1” 

** Certainly I/ord Etherington is botK, Mr. Mov^ray; but ho 
loves play, find is t^o luird for most people." 

“I thank you for your hint, Captain Jekyl—I am a raw 
Scottishman, it is true; but yet I know a thing or two. Fair 
play is always presumed amongst gentlemen; and, that taken 
for granted, I have the vanity to think I necKl no one’s caution 
on the subject, not even Captain Jekyl’s, though his experience 
must needs be so much superior to mine.” 

“ In that case, sir," said Jekyl, bowing coldly, “ I have no 
more to say, and I hope there is no harm done.—Conceited 
coxcomb!” he added, mentally, as they i)artetl, “how truly 
did Etherington judge of him, and what an ass was 1 to inter¬ 
meddle I —I hope Etherington will strip him of every feather," 

He pursued his walk in quest of Tyrrel, and Mowbray pro- 
,.oceded to the iqxirtments of the Earl, in a temper of mind well 
suited to the purposes of the latter, who judged of his disposi- 
tioi^ accurately when he permitted Jekyl to give his weD-meant 
waruing. To be suppoa^, by a man of acknowledged fashion, 
so deddedly inferior to his antagonist—to be ^nsidered^ as an 
object of compaadoa, and ma^ the subject of a g()od-lK>y 
warning, was pU and bitterness to hi» proud spirit, which, the*' 
more that he felt a oonscioiA inferiority in the arts which tiiey 
aU cultivated, atniggled th# more to preserve the footing of at 
least apparent equality. 

Slnte the Brat memorable party at piquet, Mowbray had 
never hazarded hia la«^ with Lord Etherington, except fat 
trifthig etakUB; bat his conerit led him to suppose that he ima 
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fully understood his play, and, a^eeaWy to the praetiie of 
those who have habituated themAelves to gambling, he had. 
every now and then, felt a yearninj^ to try for hk revenge. 
He wished also to out of Lord Etheringtcm’s debt, feeling 
galled under a sense of pecuniary obligation, which hindered 
his spealdng his mind to him fully upon the subject of his 
flirtation with Lady Links, which ho justly considered as an 
insult to his family, considerixig tlie footing on which the Earl 
seemed desirous to stand with Clara Mowbr^. From these 
obligations a favourable evening might free him, and Mowbray 
was, in fact, indulging in a waking dream to this purpoae, when 
Jokyl interrupted him. His untimely warning only excited a 
spirit of contradic-tion, and a determination to show the adviser 
how little ho was qualified to judge of his talents ; and in this 
luunour, his jjpiu, which “was the consequence of that afternoon, 
was ftir from even soeming to be the premojlitated, or even the 
v(d\intary, work of the Earl of Etherington. 

On the contrary, the victim himself was the first to propose 
plfiy - deep play-double stakes ; while Lord Etherington, on 
the other hand, ofteu proposed to diminish their game, or to 
break off entirely j but it was always with an affectation of 
sujs'riority, which only stimulated Mowbray to farther and 
more desjsjrato risks ; and, at last, when Mowbray became hia 
<lebtor to au overwhelming amount (his circumstances con¬ 
sidered), the Earl threw down the cards, and deelard he 
should bo too lato for Lady Penelope's tea-party, to which he 
was jx^sitively engaged. ^ 

“ Will you not give me my revenge P' said Mowbray, takiug 
up the ca^s, and i^uflliiig them with fierce anxiety. , 

“ Not now, Mowbray ; we have played too long alr^y— 
you liave lost too much—more than ijerhaps is oonvenient^fm: 
you to pay,” 

Mow'bray gnashed his teeth, in spite of \m resolution to 
maintjfiu au exterior, at least, of firmness. 

^ “You can take your time you know,” said the Earl; “a 
note of hand will suit me as w^l ai the mone)*.” 

**No, G—1” answered Mowbray, “I will not be so 
Udren in a second time—I had better have epH myoelf to ^e 
devil than to your lordship—I have never been my own man 
fince." 

** These are not very kind eifmakm, Mowing,** amd tbe 
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Earl ^ you \m»li play, aud they that' ^’ill play muai expect 
BCMnetimes to lose’*- 

“ Aud they who win wHI expect to be liaid,” said Mowbray, 
bilking in, I know that as well aa you, my lord, and you 
(diall b^ paid»^I will pay you—I wEl pay yo\i, by G— 1 Do 
you ’make any doubt that I will pay you, my lord I" 

“ You lowi aa if you thought of paying mo in sharp ooin,’^ 
said Lord Etherington; ** and I think that would scarce l)e 
consistent with the terms we stand upon towards eath other.” 

“ By my souf” swd Mowbray, “ I cannot toll what these 
terms are; and to be at my wit’s end at once, I should be glad 
to know. You set out upon paying addresses to my sister, and 
with your visits and opportunities at Shaws Oaetle, I cannot 
find the matter makes the least progress—it keeps moving 
without advancing, like a child's rockhig-horse. ^Perliaps you 
think that you havy curbed nve up so tightly that I dare not 
stir in the matter; but you will find it otherwise.—Your lord* 
ship may keep a haram if you will, but my sister shall not 
enter it.” 

“ You are angry, and therefore you are unjust,” said Ether* 
ington ; ** you know well enough it is your sister’s fault that 
tliere is any delay. I am most willing—most desirous to call 
her Lady Etheriugton—nothing but her unlucky prejudices 
against me have retarded a union which I have so many rea¬ 
sons ft>r desiring.” 

Well,” replied Mowbray, “ that shall Iks ray business. I 
know ^0 reason she can pretend to decline a marriage so hr>n- 
ourable to her htmse, and which is api)roved of by me, that 
goose’s head. That matter shall be arrai^d in twcnty*four 
boiua,” 

‘^It will do me the most sensible pleasure,” said Lord 
Etherington; ” you shall soon see how sincerely I desire your 
alliance; and as for the trifle you have lost”^;—^ 

It ialio trifle to me, my lord—^it is my ruin—but It shall 
*be paid—and let me tell your lordship, you may thank your«. 
good luck for it more than your good play,” 

** We will say no more of it at preset, if you please,” said 
Lord SlheringtoiL to-morrow is a new day ; and if 3 rou will 
take my advice, you will not be too harsh with your sister. 
A little firnmeas is s^om amise with young women, but 
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“ I will pray your lordship to spare me your advioe on thi* 
subject. However valuable it may be iu other respecte, I can, 
I take it, speak to my owm sister iu «iy own way.” 

" Since you are so caustically dispcied, Mowbray,” answered 
the Earl, “ I presume you will not honour her ladyship's tea- 
table t(^night, though I believe it will be the last of the 
season V* • 

“ And why should you think so, my lord 1” answered Mow 
bray, whr^ losses hod rendered him testy and contradictory 
upon every sulyoct that was started. “ Why'should not I pay 
my resiHJcts to Lady Penelope, or any other tabby of quality 1 

I have no title, indeed; but I suppose that my family”- 

Entitles you to become a canon of Stxasburg, doubtless— 
But you do not seem in a very Christian mo^ for taking 
orders. All I meant to* say was, that you and Lady Pen were 
not used to be on such a good footing.” * 

" Well, she sent me a card for her blow-out,” said Mowbray; 
and so I am resolved to go. When I have been there half- 
au-hour, I will ride up to Sbaws Castle, and you shall hear ol 
my sjKMMi ill wooing for you to-morrow morning.” 


CHAl^TER THIRTY-FOURTH. 

A TEA-PARTY. 

Let fall the curtaina, wheel the s«>fa ronnd ; 

And while the bubbling ami loud hiiUiitig urn 
Throws \ip a steamy colinnn, and the cuj>s 
That cheer, but not inebriate, wait on each. 

Thus let os welcome peaceful erening in. 

Oowfer'b Task. 

The approach of the mid and rainy season had now so far 
thinned the company nt .the Well, tliat, in order to secure the 
‘necessary degree of crowd upon h^r te^nights, Liady Penelope 
was obliged to employ some coasiiig towards those whom she 
had cousidcrtnl as much under par in society. Ever the 
Doctor and Mrs. Blower were graciously mUetf upon—for 
flieir marriage was now an airang^ ; and the event vss 
of a nature likely to ^reod the reputation of Spa funong 
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wealthy wido^ and medical gentlemen of more skill than 
practice. So in they came, the Doctor smirking, gaUanting, 
and performing aU the bustling parade of aettled and arrang^ 
cou^hip, with much of that grace wherewith a turkey-^ick 
goes through the same ceremony. Old Touchwood liad also 
attended her ladyBhii)'8 sununonS) chiefly, it may be supposed, 
from his restless fidgety disposition,* whidi seldom eufiertid him 
to rem^ absent even from those places of resort of which he 
usually profesased his detestation. There was, besides, Mr. 
Winterblossom, who, in his usual spirit of quiet epicurism and 
quiet self-indulgence, a'as, tmder the fire of a volley of oompli- 
inenta to Lady Penelope, scheming to secure for himself an 
early cup of Tliere was Lady Binka also, with the wonted 
degree of sullenness in her beautl^ face, angry at her husband 
as usual, and not disposed to l>e pleased Vith Lord Etheringtoii 
for being absent whe^ she desired to excite Sir Bingo’s jealousy. 
This she had discovered to be the roost efibctual way of tor¬ 
menting the Baronet, and she rejoiced in it with the savage 
glee of a hackney coachman, who has found a mw, where he 
can make his jwor jade feel the wliip. The r&t of the com¬ 
pany were also in attendance as usual. MacTurk himself was 
present, notwithstanding that he thought it an egregious waste 
of hot water, to bestow it uj)on compounding any mixture, saving 
punch. He hart of late associated himself a good deal with tlm 
travell^; not that they by any means resembled eacjh other in 
temper or opinions, but rather because there was that degree of 
difl^enoe betwixt them which furnished perpetual subject for 
dispute and discussion. They were not long, on the present 
Qpcasion, ere they lighted on a fertile source fljf controversy. 

** Never tell me of your points of honour,” said Touchwood, 
raisin his voice altogether above the general tone of polite 
conversation—“all humbug, Captain MacTurk-—mere hair- 
traps to springe woodcocks—men of sense break through them,” 

“ Upon my word, sir,” said the Captain, “ and inysS^lf is 
surprised to hear yoiT-—for, look you, sir, every man's honour is 
the breath of his nostrils—C«t tamn !" 

“Then let men breathe* through their mouths and be 
d—d," retained tjie oontroversmlist. “I teU you, sir, that, 
besides rits Being ferbidden, both law and gospel, it's an 
idtotical and totally olaanl practice that of duelling. An 
honest savage has mote sense than to pmetise it—^he takes his 
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bow or hk gun, as the thing may be, and shoots his enemy from 
>)ehind a bush. And a very good way; for you see there can, 
in that case, be only one man’s death between them.^’ 

“ Saul of my body, sir," said the Oapta^, “ gin ye pnjmul- 
gate sic doctrines among the good company, it’s my l^ief you 
will brfng BOinetKxly to the gallows.” 

“ Thank ye, Captain, wkh all my heart; but* I stir up no 
quarrels—I leave war to them that live by it. I only say, 
that, except our old, stupid ancestors in th| north-west here, 
I know no countiy so. silly as to harbour this custom^ of 
duelling. It is unknown in Africa, among the negroes-^ in 
America.” 

“ Don’t tell me tliat,” said the Captain; V a Yankee will 
fight with muskets and buck-shot, rather thmi sit still with atr 
aJiVont. I should know Jonathan,**1 think.” 

“ Altogether unknown among the thojis^nd tril)s« of India.” 

“ I’ll Ijo tmnned, then !” said Captain MacTurk. ** Was I 
not in Tippoo’s prison at Bangalore ? and, when the joyful day 
of our liberation came, did wo not solemnise it with fourteen 
little affairs, whereof we had been laying the foundation in onr 
house of captivity, ns Holy Writ has it, and never went 
turtlior to settle them than the glacis of the fort 1 By my 
Hoiil, you would have thought there was a smart skirmish, the 
firing was so close; and did not I, Captain MacTurk, fight 
three of them ruyself, without moving my foot from tRe {iace 
1 set it ou V' 

“ And pray, sir, what might be the result of this ^^ristiaii 
mode of giving tlianks for your deliverance f' demand^ Mr. 
Tonchwea^. , , 

A small list of casualties, after all,” said the Captain ; ** one 
killcKl on the spot, one died of his wounds—two wounded 
severely—three ditto slightly, and little Duncan Maoph!^ re¬ 
ported missing. We were out of practice, after such long 
conlifiement. So you see how we managwi matters in India, 
. my dtw friemL” 

“ You are t<» understand,” replisd Touchwood, that X spoke 
only of the heathen natives, who^ heathen as they ore, live in 
the light of their own moral reason, and among wluan ye shaff 
^therefore see better examples of practical mora^ty thaa amosig 
such os youmeives; who, though calling youxselvias Christians, 
have no more knowledge of the tame acceptation* and meaning 
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of your religidh than if you had left your Ohnstiattity at the 
Cape of 6o^ Hope, aa they aay of you, aud forgot to take it 
op when you came back agiin ” 

Oot! aud I can teU you, air,” said the Captain, elevat¬ 
ing at oi)oe his voice and his nostrils, and snuffing the air with 
a truculent and indignant vimtge, ** that 1 will not permit you or 
any man to throw any such Bcandal*on my character. I thank 
Oot, I can bring good witness tiiat I am as good a Christian as 
another, for a po(y sinner, as the best of us are; #nd 1 am 
ready to Justify my religion with my sword—Oot tamn!— 
Compare luy own self with a parcel of blm'k heathen bodies 
and natives, that were never in the inner side of a kirk whilst 
they lived, but go about womhipping sto<^ks and stones, and 
swinging thmnselves upon bamboos, like peasts, as they are !" 

An indignant growling in his throrft, which sounded like 
the acquiescence of Jiis inward man in the indignant pro^w- 
sition which his .external organs tlius expressed, concluded 
this haughty speech, which, however, made not the least Im¬ 
pression on Touchwood, who carted os little for angry tones 
and looks as ho did for fine speeches. 8o that it is likely a 
quarrel between the Christian preceptor and tho |M^acomaker 
might have occurred for the amusement of the company, had 
not the attention of both, but particularly that of Touchwood, 
IxMsn diverted from the topic of debfitc by the entrance of Lord 
Ethcriifgton and Mowbray. 

The fonfier was, as usual, all grace, smiles, and gentleness, 
Yot^ coqjirary to his wonted custom, which usually was, after a 
few general compliments, to attach himmdf j>articularly to 
l^dy Biliks, the Earl, on the present 0 (k'%jion, avoided the 
side of the room on which that beautiful but sullen idol held 
her station, and attached himself exclusively to Lady Penelope 
PenfSther, enduring, without flinching, the strange vari(5ty of 
conemted bavarda^e^ which that lady’s natural and ac¬ 
quired information enabled her to pour forth with unparc^lclcd 
prtduaion. 

An honest heathen, one of Plutarch's heibos if I mistake 
not, dreamed imce upon a night, that the figure of Proserpina, 
wbm he hod long wo»hii:^ed, visited bis slnmbers with an 
angry and i^diodTe countenance, and menocoii him with 
vengeance, in resentment of his having n^lecteii her altam, 
witb tke usual fickleneai of a Polytheist, for those of somf 
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more fashionable divinity. Not that goddess of the ufeomai 
regions herself could assume a more haughty or more dis¬ 
pleased countenance than that with which Lady BiidES looked 
from time to time upon Lord Etherington^ as if to wanuhim 
of the consequence of this departure from the alleguujce which 
the yotftig Earl had hitherto manifested towards her, and which 
seemed now, she knew not »why, unless it were fcr the purpose 
of public insult, to be transferrwi to her rival. Perilous as her 
eye*glanc«3 were, and much as they menaced, Lord Ether- 
ington felt at this moment the importance of soothing Lady 
Penelope to silence on the subject of the invalid’s confession 
of that morning, to be more pressing than that of appeasing 
the indignation of Lady Binks. The former was a case of the 
most urgent necessity—the latter, if he was at all anxious on 
the subject, might, hb iwhaps thought, be trusted to time. 
Had the ladies continued on a tolerable footing together, he 
might have endeavoure<i to conciliate both. But the bitter¬ 
ness of their long-suppressed feud bad grpatly increased, now 
that it was f)robable the end of the season was to separate 
them, in idl likelihood for ever; so that Larly Penelope had 
no longer any motive for countenancing Lady Binks, or the 
lady of Sir Bingo for,desiring Lady Penelope's countenance. 
The wealth and lavish expense of the one was no longer to 
render more illustrious the suit of her right honourable friend, 
nor was the society of Lady Penelope likely to be soofr again 
useful or necessary to Lady Binka So that neither were any 
longer dijsiroua to 8Uj)pre8« symptoms of the mutual contempt 
and dislike which they had long nourished for each other; and 
whoever should, in this decisive hour, take part with one, had 
little hencefoiw'ard to exj>ect from her rival. What farther 
and more private reasons Latly Binks might have to resent tlio 
defection of Lord Etherington, have never come with cei^nty 
to our knowledge ; but it was said there had been high words 
betw^n them on the floating report that his lordship’s vudts to 
Shaws Castle were dictated by the wisli to find a bride there. 
Women’s wits'^are said to bcM, quick in spying the surest 
means of avenging a real or supposed slight After biting 
her pretty lifw, and revolving in her mind the readieet means 
»of vengeance, fate threw in hw way young Mowbray of St 
Ronan’s, She looked at him, and endeavoured to fix his 
attention with a nod and gracious smile, sudi as tn an urdi 
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nary mood wotild have inatantly dnivn him to her side. On 
receiTing in answer only a vacant glance and a lx>w* ithe was led 
to observe him more attentively, and was induced to Ixdieve, 
fron^hia wavering look, varying complejuon, and unsteady step, 
that he had been drinking unusually deep. Still hia eye was 
less that* of an intoxicated tlmn of a disturbed and disperate 
man, one whase faculties were engrossed by deep and turbid 
reflection, which withdrew him from the passing scene. 

“ Do you observe how ill Mr. Mowbray looks 1" said she, in a 
loud whkper; “ I*hope be has not hoard what Lady Penelojw 
was just now saying at' his fi^ly ? ” 

“IJnlflhs he hears it from you, my lady,” answered Mr. 
Touchwood, who, ufwn Mowbray’s entrance, bad broken off his 
discourse with MacTurk, I think there is little dianoe of his 
learning it from any other person.” 

What ist the matter 1 ” said Mowbray, sharply, addressing 
Chatterly and Wint^blossom j but the one tshrunk nervously 
from the question, protesting, he indexed had not been precisely 
attending to what bad l)een passing among the ladies, and 
Winterblossom bowed out of the scrai>e with quiet and cautious 
politeuess—“He really Imd not given particular attention to 
what was passing—I was negotiating with Mrs. Jones for an 
additional lump of sugar to my coflfeti. Egad, it was so difhcult 
a piece of diplomacy," he addfd, sinking his voice, “ that I have 
an id«#her l^yship caloulatos the West India produce by grauw 
and pennyweights.” 

The innuendo, if di^igned to make Mowbray smile, was fur 
from succeeding. He stepped forward, with more than usual 
stiffness in his air, which was never entirely free from self-con- 
sequence, and said to Lady Binks, “ May / request to know 
of your ladyship what particular respecting ray fkmily had the 
hondlfi: to engage the attention of the company ? ” 

“ I was only a listener, Mr. Mowbray,” returned Lady Binks, 
with evident ^oyment of the rising ii^gnation which she road 
id his countenance; “ not being queen of the night, I am not at 
all dispoaed to be answerable/or the turn of the conversation.” 

Mowbray, in no humour to bear jesting, yet afraid to expose 
himself by flirther inquiry in a company so public, darted a 
flerce iecdE at Lad^r Penelope, then in dose oonversatiem with 
Lord Btheruigton,-^^advanc^ a step or two towards them,— 
tbesu as if checking himself^ turned on his heel and left the 
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room. A few mintcleB «fterward»» mid wlimi Maia MxM 
nods and winks were drculating mnong ^ assembly, a waiter 
slid a pieoe of paper into Mrs. Joies’s hand, who, on looking 
at the contents, seemed about to leave the room. • 

Jones—Jones! exclaimed Lady Penelope, in sargrise and 
displease. 

“ Only the key of the tea-caddie, your ladyship,** answered 
Jones; “ I will be back in an instant” 

“Joneft—Jones!” again exclaimed her mistre^ “here is 
enough”— of ttui, «ho would have said; biit*Lord Etherington 
was so near her, that she was ashamed to complete the sen- 
lenoc, and had i*nly hope in Jones's quickness of apprehension, 
and the prospect that she would be tumble to find the which 
she went m search of. 

Joins, mcanwhih*, tripp(*d off to a sort of housekeeper’s apart- 
mout, of which she w'as locum for the evening, for the 

more ready supply of whatever might be w-anted on Lady Pene¬ 
lope's night, as it was ealleil. Here she foiuid Mr. Mowbray of 
St Ronan’s, whom she instantly began to assail with, “ La! 
now, Mr. Mowbray, you arc such another gentleman !—I am 
sure >ou Mill make me lose my place—I’ll swear you will— 
what can you have to say, that you could not as well put off for 
an hourl” 

“ I want to know, Jomie,” answered Mowbray, in a different 
tone, iierhafis, from what the damsel expected, “what your 
lady was just now sayiug >about my family.” 

“ Psh.iw!— w'as that all 1” answered Mrs. Jones. “ Wlmt 
HhouUl she be saying 1— nonsense —Who minds what she says 1 
I am sure 1 never do, for one,” 

“ Nay, but, my dear Jones,” said Mowbray, “ I insist upon 
knowing—I must know, and I mil know.” 

“ La! Mr. Mowbray, why should I make mischief ?—As I 
live, I hear some one coming! and if you were found speaking 
with me here—indeed, indeed, some one is coming!" 

“ The devil may come, if he will! ” said Mowbray, “ but we 
do not port, pretty mistress, till you tell mo what I wish to 
know,” « 

“ Lord, sir, you frighten me! ” answered J^nea ; “ hut all the 
^room heard it as well os I—it was about Miss Mdwbray—and 
that my lady would be shy of her company hereafter —^ that 
tha was—«he was ” 
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l^t my sister was vMf** said Mowbray, fierc^, 
seijsiitg to am, 

sir, you terrif^r me,” said Jozies, beginning to cryj 
” at aay rate, it was not I that sadd it—it was Latiy Penelope.” 

Wbat tnks it the old, add^'tongued madwoman dared 
to say of^DUta Mowbray t—Speak out |dainly, and dire<ftly, or 
by Heavcu, Pit make you 1 ” • 

** Hold, sir—bold, for God’s sake 1 —^you will break my arm,” 
answered the terrified handmaiden. *‘I am sure Laknow no 
barm of Miss Mo'^bray; only, my lady spoke as if she waa no 
better than she ought to be —Lord, sir, there is some one 
listening at the door! ”—and innkmg a spring out of his grasp, 
she hastened back to the room in which the company wore 
assembled. 

Mowbray stood petrified at the newa be bad beard, ignorant 
alike what could be the motive for a calummy so atrocious, and 
uncertain what he were brat do to put a stop to the scatiiial 
To his farther confusion, he waa presently convinced of the 
truth of Mn# Jones's belief that they had lieen w'atched, for, as 
he went to the door of the apartment, ho was met by Mr 
Touchwood. 

WhAt has brought you hero, air 1” said Mowbray, sternly. 

Hoitie, toitie,” answered the traveller, “ why, how came 
y<w here, if you go to that, squire?—£gad, Lady PcncIoi>e is 
trembling for her souchong, so I just took a stop here to save 
her ladyship the trouble of looking after S^rs. Junra in person, 
whreh, I think, might have been a worse interruption than 
mine, Mr, Mowbray.” 

^ “ Pshaw, sir, you talk nonsense,” said Mowbray; “ the tea- 
rwm IS so infernally hot, that 1 h^ sat down here a moment 
to draw breath, when the young woman catno in.” 

“ did you are going to run away, now the old gentleman is 
come in,” said Touchwood—“ Come, sir, I am m^rre your friend 
than you may think.” • 

“ *^ir, you are intrusive—| want nothing that you can give 
me,” mM Mowbray. , 

** That is a mistake,” answered the senior; “for I can sup¬ 
ply you with what most young mem want~~mcmey and wisdom.” 

“ YoUhwQlMo W 4 ^ to keep both till they are wanted,” said 
Mowbray. 

“Why, 00 X would, aquire, only that I have taken something 
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of a ftmey for your family; and are supposed 40 hare jranted 
cash and good counsel for two generations, if not for three.” 

“ Sir,” said Mowbray, angrily, “you are too old either to play 
the buffoon or to get buffoon’s payment ” 

“ Which is like monkey’s allowance, I suppose,” awd the 
traveller, “more kicks than halfpence.—Well—at leiist I am 
not young enough to quarr^il with boys for bullying. I’ll con¬ 
vince you, however, Mr. Mowbray, that I know some more of 
your fidTaijs than what you give me credit for.” 

“ It may be,” answered Mowbray; “ but you will oblige me 
more by minding your oum.” 

“Very like; meantime, your losses to-night to my Lord 
Etherini^on are no trifle, and no secret neither.” 

“Mr. Touchwood, I desire to know where you had your 
information?” said Mowbray. 

“ A matter of very little consequence compared its truth oi 
falsehood, Mr. Mowbray,” answert^l the old gentleman. 

“ But of the last imjx>rtance to me, sir,” said Mowbray. “ In 
a word, hail you such information by or tlirough means of Lord 
Etherington ?—Answer me this single question, and then I shall 
know letter what to think on the subject,” 

“ Upon my honour,” said Touchwoo<l, “ I neither had my 
information from Lord Etherington directly nor indirectly. I 
say thus much to give you satisfaction, and I now expect you 
will hear me with patience.” « 

“ Forgive me, sir,” intemipted Mowbray, “ one farther ques¬ 
tion. 1 understand something was said in disparagement of 
my sister just as I entered the tea-room ? ” 

“ Hem—hem—hem,” said Touchwooti, hesitating. “ I am 
sorry your ears hhve served you so w^eD—something there w&s 
said lightly, something that can be easily explained, 1 dare say; 
—And now', Mr. Mowbray, let me a few seiious^worda 

with you.” 

“ And now, Mr. Touchwood, we have no more to say to each 
other—good evening to you.” 

He brushed past the old man^ who in vain endeavoured to 
stop him, and, hurrying to the sWe, demanded his h 0 ts& It 
was ready saddled, and waited his oilers; but even the short 
time that wras neccnsaiy to bring it to the door *of thfi stable 
' w'aa exasperating to Mowbray's impatience. Not less eiOHlper 
sting was the constant interceding voice of Touch^rood. who, in 
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ione»*aItanitttfeijr pUiadve Aud wiapjmb, kept on a d 
cxpoBtQlations. 

“Mr. Mowbray, only fine words with yon—Mr. Mowbray, 
you^Ul repent this—Is this a nig^ht to ride in, Mr. Mowhray 1 
—My a^prs, sir, if you would but have five minutes’ {mtieru^e! ” 

Curses, not loud but deep, muttered in the throat ortho im¬ 
patient laird^were the only reply, until his horse was brouglit 
out, when, staying no farther question, ho sprung into the aaddlo. 
The poor horse paid for the delay, wliich could not tl>e laid to 
his cfiargc. Mo^ray struck him hard wdth his spurs as soon 
as he w'M iu his seat—the noble animal reared, bolted, and 
sprung forward like a do«ir, over stock and stone, the nearest 
road—and we are aware it was a rough one—to Shaws Castle. 
There is a sort of instinct by whicli horses perceive the humour 
of their riders, and ore ftirious an<l finpetuous, or dull and 
sluggish, as -if to c(jfrcs}X)ad with it; and Mowbray’s gallant 
ateeti seemed on this octTasion to feel all the stings of his masti^r's 
internal ferment, although not again uiged wdth the spur. The 
ostler stocxi listening to the clash of the hoofs snccctsding ett<;h 
other in thick and close gallop, until they died away in the 
distant woodland. 

“ If St. Ronan's reach homo this night, with his neck un¬ 
broken,” muttered the fellow, “the devil must have it in 
keeping.” 

“ Mfcrcy on us I" said the traveller, “ he rides like a Bedouin 
Arab! but in the desert there are neither trees to cross the 
road, noj cleughs, nor iins, nor floods, nor fords. Well, I must 
8<^t to work myself, or this gear will get wowe than even I can 
ipenfi—Here you, ostler, let me have your pair of horses 
instantly to Shaws Castie.” 

“To Shaws Castle, sirl” said the.man, with some suq>rise, 

“ Yes—do you not know such a plow? 1 ” 

“ In troth, sir, sae few company go there, exc^ on the great 
ball day, that we have had time to forget the road to it^but 
St, Eonan’s was here even now, sir.” 

“ Ay, what of that he h|w ridden on to get sup^ior ready— 
so, turn out, without loss of time.” 

“ At your pleaspre, sir,” said the fellow, and ealletl to the 
postilicHi acecinling]^. 
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CHAPTER THIRffY-FIFTH. 

D^ATE. 

8edet post equitem atm cura - 

Still thougli headlong luivalier, 

O’er rough iind ainooth, in wild career, 

SeeniH racing ivith the wind ; 

Ilia aad companion,—ghostly pole, 

And darksome m a widow's veil, 

Cauk— koejjs her seat behind. 

Hohack, 

Well was it that night for Mowbray, that he had always 
piqued hiniHelf on his horses, and that the animal on which he 
was then mounted was as sure-footed and sagaeicnis as ho was 
mettled and fiery, f’or those who observed next day the print 
of the hoofs on the broken and rugged track tlirough which 
the‘ creature liad lieen driven at full siieetl by his furious master, 
might easily see, that in more than a dozen of places the horse 
ami rider had been within a few inches of destruction. One 
bough of a gnarltxl and stunted oak-tree, wdiich stretched across 
the road, seemed iu particular to have opposed an almost fatal 
burner to the horseman's career. In striking his head against 
this imjs'diment, the force of the blow had been broken la some 
measure by a liigli-crowneii hat, yet the violence of the shwk 
was sufficient to shiver the branch to pieces. Fortunately it 
was already decaye<l; but, even in that state, it was 8ubje<-*t 
of astonishment to every one that no fatal damage had been 
Bustainetl in so formidable an encounter. Mowbray himself wa« 
unconscious of the accident 

Scarcely aware that he liad been riding at an uuusuafl rate, 
scarce sensible tliat he had ridden faster perhaps than ever he 
followed tlie hounds, Mowbray alighted at his stable door, and 
filing the bridle to his gn>om, who held up his hands in efstonish- 
ment when he beheld the condition of the favourite horse; but, 
iviududiiig that his master must the intoxicated, he prudeoitty 
forlaire to make any observations, 

No sooner did tlie unfortunate traveller suspefid that ra|dd 
motion, by which he seemed to wish to annihilate, as fkr as 
(tossible. time and spare, in order to reach the {dace htt had now 
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attainad, than *it seemod to him aa if ho would hare giv^ the 
world that seas and doaerta had lain between him and the houae 
of his fathers, as well as that only sister with whom he was now 
abot^ to ha7e a decisiTo intenriew. 

** But the place and the hour are arrived," he said, biting his 
lip with anguish ; ** this explanation must be decisive; and 
whatever evili may attend it, suspense must be ended now, at 
once and for ever/* 

He entered the Castle, and took the light fh)a the old 
domestic, who, blaring the clatter of his horse*8 feet, had 
opened the door to receive him, 

** Is my sister in her parlour ? ** he asked, but in so hollow a 
voice, that the old man only answered his question by another, 
“ Was his honour well I” 

Quite well, Patrick—never better in my life,” said Mow¬ 
bray ; and turning his back on the old man, as if to prevent his 
observing whether his countenance and his words corresponded, 
he pursued his way to his sister’s apartment. The sound of his 
step upon the passage roused Clara from a reverie, perhaps a 
sad one; and she liad trimmed her lamp, and stirred her fire, so 
slow did he walk, before he at length entered her apartment. 

“You are a good boy, brother," she said, “to come thus 
early home; and 1 have some good news for your reward. 
The groom has fetched back Trimmer—He was lying by the 
dead hare, and he had chased him as far as Drumlyford—the 
shepherd had carried him to the shieling, till some one should 
claim him.** 

“ I would he had hanged him, with all my heart I ” said 
Mowbray. 

* “ How 1—^hang Trimmer 1 —your favourite Trimmer, that has 
beat the whole country 1—and it was only this morning you 
were tialf crying because he was amissing, and like to muMer 
man and mother’s son 1 ** * 

“The better I like any living thing,” answered Mot^ray, 
** the more reason I have for wishrag it dead and at rest; for 
imither I, nor anything that J love, will ever be happy more.” 

“ You cannot frighten me,iohn, with these flights,” answered 
Clara, trembling, although she endeavoured to Iwk unconcerned 
—“ You havb use(f me to them too often.” 

“ It b well for you, then; you will bo ruined without the 
shoekof sorpdsa** 
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“ So much the better—We have been,” said CSam, 

“ ‘ So oonstantly in poortith’s sight, 

The thoughts on’t gie uf little fright’ 

So say I with honest Robert Bums,” 

Burns and his trash I ” said Mowbray, witB the im- 
patience of a man determined to be angiy with e^eryidiing but 
himself, who was the real source of the evil. 

“ And »;hy damn poor Bums 1 ” said Clara composedly; “ it 
is not his fault if you liave not risen a winufe*, for that, I sup- 
ix)se, is the (lause of all this uproar.” 

“ Would it not make any one lose patience,” said Mowbray, 
to hear her quoting the rhapsodies of a hobnailed pcai^nt, when 
a man is sjieaking of the downfall of an ancient house 1 Your 
ploughman, I supjtosp, becoming one degree {loorer than he was 
born to be, would only go without his dinner, without hia 
usual potation of ale. His comrades would ciy ‘ poor fellow ! ’ 
and let him eat out of their kit, and drink out of their bicker 
without scruple, till his own was full again. But the poor gentle¬ 
man—the (lownfallen man of rank—the degraded man of birth 
—the disabled and disarmed man of power I —it is he that is to 
l)e pitied, who loses not merely drink and dinner, but honour, 
situation, credit, character, and name itself! ” 

“ You are declaiming in this manner in order to terrify me,” 
said (Jlani; “ but, friend John, I know you and you? ways^ 
and I have made up my mind ujion all contingencies that can 
Uke place, I will tell you more—I have stood on this tottering 
I)iuna<jlo of rank and fnHhion, if our situation can be tended such, 
till iny head is dizzy with the instability of my eminence j and I 
feel the strange desire of tossing myself down, which the deVU 
is said to put into folk’s heads when they stand on the top of 
steeples—at Itiast, I had rather the plunge were over.” • 

“ Be satisfied, then; if that will satirfy you—^the plunge u 
over,^and we are—what they used to call it in Scotland—gentle 
beggars, creatures to whom our second, and third, and fourth, 
and fifth cousins may, if they jijease, give a place at the side- 
table, and a seat in the carriage wth the ladyVmaid, if dpring 
liackwards will not make us sick.” 

They may give it to those who will take itf Bai4 Clara j 
“ but 1 am determined to eat bread of xny own bujir^—>1 can 
do twenty things, and I am sure some mie or oth^r of wiU 
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brings tne all tHe Httk I vill iiead, I b&v« baen trying, 
John, for aeveral months, how little I can live upon, snj you 
would liiu^ if you heard hew low I have laought the account” 
“gThere is a difference, Clara, between (imftiftd exjmmcmta 
and real, porerty^tbe one is a miiwiuemdet which we can end 
when we please, the other is wretch^ness for life.” * 

“ Methinksi brother,” replied Miss Mowbray, ** it would l>e 
bett^ for you to set me au example how to carry my good re^ 
solutions into effe^, than to ridicule them.” • 

“Why, what w'Ould you have me dof” said he, fion^ely'— 
“ turn postilion, or rough-rider, or whipper-in ?—I don’t know 
anything else that my education, as I have used it, has fitted 
me for—and then some of my old at’iqtiamtance would, I daro 
say, give me a crown to drink now and then f«)r old acquaintance' 
sake.” • 

“ This is not the ^ay, Joltn, that men of aonse think or speak 
of serious miafortmies,” answered his sister; “ and I do not be¬ 
lieve that this is so serious aji it is your pleasure to make it.” 

“ Believe the very w'orst you can think,” replied he, “ and you 
will not believe bad enough !—You liave neither a guimm, nor 
a house, nor a friend ;—ftass but a day, and it is a charuie tliat 
you will not have a brother.” 

“ My dear John, you have drunk bard—^rode hard.” 

“ Yes—Bimh tidings deserved to be carried express, especially 
to a ydung lady who receives them so well,” answered Mow¬ 
bray bitterly. “ I suppose, mxw, it will make no impression, 
if T werp to tell you tl^t you have it in your })ower to stop all 
this ruin I ” 

^“By conBummating my own, I HUpi)OHe- 3 --Brother, I said 
you could not make me tremble, Init you have found a way to 
do it” 

“ Wbat, you expect I am again to urge you with Lonl Etlier- 
ington’s courtship?—That mvjbt have saved allj indeed—But 
that day of grace is over.” * 

“ I am glad of it, with all my spirit,” said Clara; may it 
take with it all that we can ^quarrel al^nt i—But till this in¬ 
stant^ I thought it was for tMs very point that this long voyage 
was bound, and you were endeavouring to permiotie me of 
the reality of the danger of the storm, in order to reconcile me 
to the harbour.” 

**T(m are 4aad, I tfaink, in earnest,” said Mowbray; *can 
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you really be so absurd as to rejoice that you hive Uo way left 
to relieve yourself and me from ruin, want, aad shame 
« From shame, brother ? ” said Oiara. ** No shame in honest 
poverty, I hope.” • 

“ That is according as folks have used their prosperity, Clara. 
—I mdst speak to the point.—There are strange reports going 
below—By Heaven! they*aie enough to disturb the uehea of 
the dead! Were I to mention them, J should expect our poor 
mote the lOom—Clara Mowbray, ^ you guess what 

/mma 

It was with the utmost exertion, yet in a faltering voice, that 
she was able, after an ineftectual effort, to utter the monosyl¬ 
lable, “No/” 

“ By Henven 1 I am ashamed—I am even afraid to express 
my own meaning 1—Chtra, what is there which makes you so 
olDetinately rejefit everj' proposal of marrjage 1—Is it that you 
feel yourself unworthy to be the wife of an honest man ?—Speak 
out!—Evil Fame has been busy with your reputation—speak 
out 1—(rive me the right to cram their lies down the throats 
of the inventors, and when I go among them to-morrow, I shall 
know how to treat those who cast reflections on you ! The for¬ 
tunes of our house are ruined, but no tongue shall slander its 
honour.—Sjjeak—speak, wretched girl! why are you sUent 1 ” 

“ Stay at home, brother,said Clara; “ stay at home, if you 
regard our house's honour—murder (ainnot mend misery^Stay 
at home, and let them talk of me as they will—they can scarcely 
say worse of me than I deserve ! ” , * 

The passions of Mowbray, at all times ungovernably strong, 
were at present ipflamed by wine, by his rapid journey, wifl 
the previously disturbed state of his mind. He set his teeth, 
claucheil his hands, looked on the ground, as one that forms 
some horrid resolution, and muttered almost unintelligibly, “ It 
were charity to kill her.” 

“ ()h ! no— DO —no I ” exclmmed the terrifled girl, throwing 
herself at his feet; “ do not kill me, brother! 1 have wi^ed 
for death—thought of d^th^—pr^ed for death—but, oh I it ia 
frightflil to think that he is neafr—Oh! not a Uo^ death, 
brother, nor by your hand 1 ” * 

She held him close by the knees as she 8|^e, and etcpiessed 
in her looks and accents the utmost terror. It was not, Indeed, 
without reason ; for the extreme soUtude of the ]daoe, the victet 
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And iKfiamed paaedons of her bioUtar, iMid Ibe dosperate omw' 
Atauces to which ho had reduced hiuuelf, seemed all to concur 
to render some horrid act |f violence not an improbable termi¬ 
nation of thie strange interview. 

Mowbray folded his arms, without unclenching his bands, or 
raising flis head, while his sister continued on the floor,ajla8piug 
him round thp knees with all her ataength, and begging piteously 
for her life and for mercy, 

“ Fool! ” he said at last, “ let me go I—Wlio cajjps for thy 
worthless lifet—-frho cares if thou live or die! Live, if thou 
const—and be the hate and scorn of every one else, as much as 
thou ait mine 1" 

He grasped her by the shoulder, with one hand pushM her 
from him, and as she arose from the floor, and again pressetl 
throw her arms around his utKsk, he repulsed her witli his arm 
(tnd hand, with a push—or blow—it might be tenned either one 
or the other-—violent enough, in her weak state, to have again 
extended her on the ground, hmi not a chair rw^ived her as she 
fell He hx)k©il at her with ferocity, grappled a moment in his 
{)(K.‘ket; then ran to the window, and throwing the sash violently 
up, thrust himself as far os he could without foiling into the 
open air. Teirified, and yet her feelings of his unkindness pre¬ 
dominating even above her fears, Clara continued to exclaim, 

“ Oh, brother, say you did not mean this!—Oh, say you did 
not mean to strike me!—Ob, whatever I have deserv^, be not 
you the executioner !—It is not manly—it is not natural—there 
are hut two of us in the world 1 ” 

He returned no answer; and, observing that he continued to 
8tr<‘tcli himself from the window, w'hich was in the secjoud storey 
of the building, and overloDke<l the court, a hew cause of appre¬ 
hension mingled, in some measure, with her f>ersona1 ibirs. 
TimMly, and with streaming eyes and uplifted hands, she ap¬ 
proached her angry brother, and fearfully yet ftrndy sciiserl the 
skirt of his coat, as if Mudous to iireson'e him from the’eAToots 
of that despair, which so lately seemetl turned ogainst her, and 
now i^alost himself. ^ 

l|e felt the preasuref of her hold, and drawing himself angrily 
bocl^ asked her sternly what she wanted. 

Kgthin^,*’ she said, quitting her hold of his coat; “ but what 
- -what did he look afl«f so anxiously ? ” 

** Ajfter the deail I '* he amewered, flercely; then drawing ip 
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his head, and taking her hand, “ By my sonl, Clara—it % true, 
if ever there was truth in such a tale! —Be stood me just 
now, and urged me to murder thee I—What else cjoiild have put 
my hunting-knife into iny thought ?—Ay, by God, and into my 
very hand—at such a moment ?—Yonder I could ahnoet l^cy 
I see hiai fly, the wood, and the rock, and the water, gleaming 
bm;k the dark-red fumaee-yght, that is shed on^thean by. his 
dragon wings ! By my soul, I can iiardly suppose it fancy !— 

X can har^iy think but that I was under the influence of an 
evil spirit—under an act of fiendish possessidh ! But gone as 
he is, gone let him W—and thou, too ready implement of evil, 
1)6 thou gone after him !’* He drew from Ins pocket his right 
hand, which had all this time held his hunting-knife, and threw 
the implement into the courtyard as be spoke ; then, with a 
mouniful quietnasH and .solemnity of rauimer, shut the window, 
and led his sister by the haml to lier usual scat, whi^h her totkT- 
iiig steps scarce enabled her to reach. “ Chira,” he said, after a 
pause of mournful silence, “ we must think what is to be done, 
without }j«ssion or violence—there may be something for us in 
the dic^ yet, if we do not throw away our game. A blot is never 
a blot till it is hit—dishonour concealed is not dishonmir in 
some resj)ects.—Dost thou attend to me, W'retchod girl ^ ” he said, 
suddenly and sternly raising hU voice. 

“ Yes, brother— yes indeed, brother,” she hastily replied, terri¬ 
fied even by delay again to awaken his ferocious and ungovern¬ 
able temper. 

“Thus it must be then/’ ho said. “You must many this 
Etherington—there is no help for it, Clara—You* cannot 
complain of what your own vice and folly have rendered 
inevitable.” • ^ 

“But, brother”—said the trembling girl. 

“ Be silent. 1 know’ all that you would say. Yon lov« liim 
not, you would say. I love liim not, no more than you. Kay, 
what k more, he loves you not—if he did, I might scruple to 
give you to him, you being such as you have owned yomwelf 
But you shall wed him out of hate, Clara—or for the interest 
of your femily—or for what reason Jyou will—But wed hin^you 
shill and must.” 

“ Brother—dearest brother-—one single woM! ” • ^ 

* “ Not of refusal or expostulation—that time is gone by,” said 
her brother. “ When I believed thee what I thought thM tiiix 
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monwng, I might ftdTiae ym^ bat I could not ecunpcl Bui 
since the honour of our fhm% has been disgraced by your rneans^ 
it is but just, that, if possible, its di^jace should bo hidden ; 
an^it sh^h—sobh^ 7^**1 f’?t * slave voidd tend U) conceal 
itl” 

“ You do worse—^you do worse by me!—A slave in*an oj>en 
market maytbe bought by a kind juaster—^you do not give me 
that chance—^you wed mo to one who”- 

“ Pear him not, nor the worst that he can do, pJm,” said 
her brother, “ f know on what terms he marrioa ; and, being 
once more your brother, as your obedience in this matter wilt 
make me, he had better tear his flesh from hU Ixmos with his 
own teeth, than do thee any displeasure I By Heaven, I hau^ 
him so much—for he has outreaolied mo every way—that me- 
thinks it is some {isolation that he will not reeeivo in thee the 
excellent creature I ^thought thee!—Fallen as thou art, thou 
still too good for him,” 

Encouraged by the more gentle and almost affectionate tone 
in which her brother spoke, Clara could not help saying, although 
almcwt in a whisper, “ I trust it will not be so—I tnist he will 
consider his own condition, honour, and happiness, better than 
to share it with me.” 

“ Let him utter such a scruple if ho dares,” said Mowbray— 
‘‘But ho dares not hesitate—he kiiows that the instartl he 
recodes from ad<lressing you, he signs his own death-warrant or 
mine, or perhaps that of both; and his views, too, are of a kind 
tlmt will not be relinquished on a yjoint of scnipulous delicaiy 
merely^ Therefore, Clara, nourish no such thought in your 
heart as that there is the least possibility of your escaping such 
*a marriage!—The match is booked—SVt^ar you will not 
hesitate.” 

will not,” she said, almost breatldessly, terrifled lest he 
was about to start once more into the fit of unbridled fury which 
had before seiiied on him, • 

“ Do not even whisper or hint an objection, but submit to 
your fate, for it is inevitaldj ” 

“•1 will—submit”—answered Clara, in the same trembling 
accent 

“And I,* he said, “will spore you—at least at present—and 
it may be for ever—all inquiry into the guUt whicli you have 
oonfeBsed. .Bumoiiit Uisre were of misoo^uct, which reached 
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my ears even in Upland; but who ^soiild have bfiS^ved^them 
that looked on you daily, and witnessed yoof late of Hfel 
—On this subject I will be at pfesant stat~^|)erlm|» may not 
again touch on it—that is, if you do nothing* to thwart*my 
pleasure, or to avoid the fate which circuinstainces reader un- 
avoidabfe.—And now it is late—retire, Olara, to your bed— 
think on what I have said*as what necessity haai determined, 
and not my selfish pleasure.” 

He heldiDut his hand, and she placed, but no^without reluctant 
terror, her tremblmg palm in his. In this manner, and with a 
sort of mournful solemnity, as if they had been in attendance 
upon a funeral, he handed his sister through a gallery hung with 
old family pictures, at the end of which was Clara’s bed-chamber. 
The moon, which at this moment looked out through a huge 
vtAume of mustering clOuds that had long been boding stonn, 
fell on the two kst dascendants of that angient family, ae they 
^//(/ed hand in baud, more like the ghosts of the deceased than 
like living persons, through the hall and amongst the portraits 
of their forefathers. The same thoughts were in the breasts of 
k^th, hut neither attempted to say, while they cast a flitting 
glance on the pallid and decayetl representations, “ How little 
did these anticipate this catastrophe of their house 1” At the 
door of the bedroom Mowbray quitted his sister’s hand, and said, 

“ Clara, you should to-night thank God, that saved you from a 
great danger, and me from a deadly sm " * 

“ 1 will.” she answered—I will.” And, os if her terror had 
ken anew* excited by this allusion to what liad passed, /ihe bid 
her brother hastily gooil-night, and was no sooner within her 
njiartment, than he heard her turn the key in the lock, and draw^ 
two bolts besides. 

“ I understand you, Clara,” muttered Mowbray between his 
teeth, as he heard one bar drawn after another. “ But if you 
could earth yourself under Ben Nevis, you could not escape what 
fate haS deatiocd for you.—Yes !*' he said to himself, as he walked 
with slow and moody pace through the moonlit galleiy, uncer¬ 
tain whether to return to the parloipr, or to retire to his solitary 
chamber, when his attentioD was rou^ by a noise in the cturt- 
yard. . 

The night miis not indeed far advanced, but it had been so 
long since Shews Castle received a guest, that, had Mowbray 
not heard the rolUng of wheels in the courtyard, have 
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tUdUBUt mtSsr of kniMbreftkoi^ Uum of vidtoiii But, u the 
iouni of eanisge ustd hoxees vu dietinctiy heeid, it luitei^ 
occurred to him, thot the gneet muet be Lord Btheringtoo, omue, 
enyi thie lute hour, to isj^ak with him ou the 7e|K>rte whiGh 
weare to hie sieter'a pnjudloe, and {terhaps to declare his 
addrea^ to her were at an end. Bager to know the worst, 
and to bring matters to a deeisioia he reentered the apartment 
he had just left, where the lights were still burning, and, calling 
loudly to Patrii^ whom he heard m commumug with tlie 
postilion, oommanded lum to show the nsitor to Miss Mowbray's 
parlour. It was not the light step of the young nobleman whu h 
came tramping, or rather stamping, through the long passage, 
and up the two or three steps at the end of it. Neither wm it 
Lord Etbenngton’s graceful figure which was seen when the 
door opened, but the stout square substance of Mr Peregrine 
Touch\K»d* 


CHAPTER THIRTY-SIXTH. 

A IlKUATIVE. 

Claim’d kindred there, and had hi* claim allow'd 

Deskhtfi) Villaq*. 

« 

STAJRTijfO at the unexpected and imdesired apparition which 
pf«»eD|ed itself in the manner described at the end of the last 
I hapter, Mowbray yet felt, at the same tune, a kind of relief 
^tbat his meetmg with Lord Ethenngtan, jiainfiilly decisive as 
that meetuig must be, was for a time snspcmded So it was 
with a mixture of peevishness and mterual satisfaction that he 
demanded what had pirocured him the honour of a visit from 
Mr. Touchwood at this late hour. 

“ Kecesaity that makes the old wife trot,” replied* Touch 
w K»d; ** no choice of mine, I assure you —43ad, Mr Mowbray 
I would rather have croas^ Samt Gothard than run the nsk 
I have done to-ni^t, rumbling through your breakneck roads 
in that 4—4 ol<^ wheelbarrow. On my word, I believe I must 
be tioubleMniie to your butler for a draught of something—1 
am as thirsty os a coal-heaver that is working by the piece 
You have porter, I suppose, or good old Scotdi twopenny t” 
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With A Aecret «i:ecration on his visitor's effrontery,* Mr. 
Mowbray ordered the servant to put down wine and water, of 
which Touchwood mixed a gobletful,»and drank it off.” 

<< We are a small family,” said his entertainer; ** and lamn 
seldom at home—still more seldom receive guests ;ivhen I 
chance t« be here— I am sony I have no malt liquor, if you 
prefer it.” * t 

“ Prefer it V’ said Touchwood, compounding, however, an¬ 
other glass# of sherry and water, and adding a large piece of 
sugar, to correct the hoarseness which, he observed, his night 
jouraey might bring on,—to be sure I prefer it, and so does 
every Ixwly, except Frenchmen and dandies. No offence, Mr. 
Mowbray, but you should order a hogshead from Meux—the 
brown-stout, wired down for exportation to the colonies, keeps 
for any length of time, and in every climate—I have dnmk it 
where it must have cost a guinea a quart, if interest had been 
counted.” 

“ Wlien I expect the honour of a visit fTt)m you, Mr. Touch¬ 
wood, I will endeavour to be better provided,” answ'ered Mow¬ 
bray ; “ at present your arrival has been without notice, and T 
would be gltul to know if it has any particular object.” 

“ This is what I call coming to the point,” said Mr. Toiich- 
W’ootl, thrusting out his stout legs, accoutred as they were with 
the an(deiit defences, called boot-hose, so as to rest his heels 
ujwn the fender. “ Upon my life, the fire turns the best Eower 
in the gjmlen at this season of the year—111 take the freedom 
to tlirow on a log.—Is it not a strange thing, by the by, that 
one never secs a fagot in Scotland? You have much small 
woo<i, Mr, Mowbra^’, I wonder you do not get some fellow ^ 
fnjra the midland counties to teach your people how to make a * 

“ Did you come aU the way to Shaws Castle,” asked Mow¬ 
bray, rather testily, “to instruct me in the mystery of fagot- 
makingl ” 

** Not exactly—not exactly/' answered the undaunted Touch* 
wood ; “ but there is a right emd a yrrong wa^ in eveiything— 
a word by the way, on any useful subject, can nCver Ikll annss. 
—^As for my immediate and more pressing borinesa, I can 
i^l^fsure you that it is of a nature suffidently nrgeiSt, oinee it 
brings mo to a house in which I am much snriwjaed to find 
mywU:” 
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Tho sin|i^ is matuAl, air,** said Mowbray, gmv%, ob* 
serving tot bis guest made a pause; ** it is full time you ibould 
explaiu it.” . 

Well, then,” replied Touchwood, “ I must first ask you 
whether you have never heard of a certain old gentleman called 
Scrogie* who took it into what ho called his he^, p(K)s man, to 
be ashamed ^f the name he bore, though ourntMl by many honest 
and respectable men, and chose to join it to your suniame of 
Mowbray, as having a more chivalrous Kormau somidlng, and, 
in a word, a gentleman-Vike twang with itT 

“ I have heard of such a person, though only lately,” said 
Mowbray. Reginald Scrogie Mowbray was his name. I have 
reason to consider his alliance with my family as uudoubtwl, 
though you seem to mention it with a sneer, air. I believe Mr. 
S. Mowbray regulated his family settlements very much upon 
the idea that his heir was to intermarry with our house.” 

“ True, true, Ml. Mowbray,” answered Touchwood; and 
certainly it is not your business to lay the axe to the ro«)t of 
the genealogical tree, that is like to bear golden apples for 
you—Ha ! ” 

“ Well, well, sir—proceed—proceed,” answeretl Mowbray. 

“ You may also have heard that this old gentleman had a 
son, who would willingly have cut up the said family tree into 
fagots ; who thought Scrogie sounded as well as Mowbray, and 
had ig) fancy for an imaginary gentility which was to be attaincnl 
by the change of one's uatuml name, and the disowning, as it 
were, of one’s actual relations!” 

“ I Yhlnk I have heard from lord Ethejrington,” aiiswered 
Mowbray, “ to whose communications I owe most of my know- 
pledge about these Berogie people, that old Mr. Scrogie Mow¬ 
bray was unfortunate in a son, who thwarted his father on 
every occasion,— would embrace no opportunity which fortu¬ 
nate ch^ces hkd out, of raising and disttuguiahing the fiunily, 
—had imbibed low tastes, wandering habits, and aingul^ 
obiecto of pursuit,—on account of which his father disinherited 
him.'’ 

“ It ia very true, Mr. ^Mowbmy,” proceeded Touchwood, 
“ tSat this person did happen to fall under his father's dia- 
pleasi^, becouseTie ecomed forms and flummery,—loved better 
to rw a ke money as an honest merchant, than to throw it away 
as an idle gmitleaiaa,*'-Haiever called a coach when walking on 
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foot wouJd serve the turn,—and liked the Royal Exchange 
better that St. James’s Park. In short, his father disinherit^ 
him, because he had the qualities for doubling the estate, 
rather than those for sqnandcring it.” 

“ All this may Ije quite correct, Mr. Touchwood,”^ repied 
Mowbray ; “ but, pray, what has this Mr. Scrogie junior to do 
with you or me?” 

Do with you or me!” said Touchwood, as if surprised at 
the questiqp; “ he has a great deal to do inth me at least, 
since I am the very man myself.” 

“ The devil you are,” said Mowbray, opening wide his eyes 
in turn ; “Mr. A—a—your name is Touchwood—P. Touch- 
wo<xi—Paul, I suppose, or Peter—I read it so in the subscrip¬ 
tion book at the Well” 

“ Peregrine, sir, Peregrine—my mother would have me so 
christened, because Peregrine Pickle came out during her con- 
hnemeut; and my poor foolish father acquiesced, because he 
themght it genteel, and derived from the Willoughbies. I 
don’t like it, and I always write P. short, and you might have 
remarked an S. also before the suniame—I use at present P. S. 
Touchwood. I had an old acquaintance in the city who loved 
his jest^—he always called me Postscript Touchwood.” 

“ Then, sir,” said Mowbray, “ if you are really Mr. Scrogie, 
tout courts I must suppose the name of Touchwood is assumed?” 

“What the devil I” replies! Mr. P. S. Touchwood, “d« you 
8up{X)so there is no name in the English nation will couple up 
legitimately with my paternal name of Scrogie, except yoar 
own, Mr. Mowbiay ?—I assure you I got the name of Touch- 
wood, and a pretty 8i>ell of money along with it, from an old 
godfather, who adniired my spirit in sticking by commerce.” 

“ Well, sir, every one has his taste—mimy would have 
thought it better to eqjoy a hereditary estate, by keej^ng your 
father’s name of Mowbray, than to have gained another by 
assuming a stranger’s name of Touchwood.” 

“ Who told you Mr. Touchwood was a stranger to me ?* said 
the traveller; “ for aught I know, he had a title to the 

duties of a son ih>m me, than th& poor old man who 
such a f(K>l of himself, by trying to turn gentleman in his old 
age. He was my grandfather’s partner in the gr^ 8tixi of 
^Touchwood, Scrogie, and Co.—Let me tell you, there ia as 
good inheritoDoe in house as in field—a man’s partners are his 
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fatbors and brothers, and a head clerk may be likened to a kind 
of first coiisiu/’ 

“ I meant no offence wlmtevief, Hr. Toucbwowl Scrogie.'* 

“ Scrogie Touchwood, if you please,” said the senior ; ** the 
scrog branch first, for it must become rotten ere it become 
touchwbod—ha, ha, ha!—you take me.” • 

** A singidor ohi fellow this,” saiiii Mowbray to himself, “ and 
speaks in all the dignity of dollars ; but I will be civil to him, 
till I can see what he is driving at.—You are fne^etious, Mr. 
Touchwo(Ki,” he aloud. “ I was only going to say, 

that although you set no value upon your connection with ray 
family, yet I cannot forget that such a circumstance exists ; 
and therefore I bid you heartily welcome tf* Shaws Castle.” 

“ Thank ye, thank ye, Mr. Mowbray—I knew you would see 
the thing right. To tell you the truth, I should not have r^e<l 
much to come a-begging for your acquaintamw! and couainship, 
and so forth ; but fltat I thought you would be more tractable 
in your adversity, than was your father in his prosperity.” 

“ Did you know luy father, sirl” said Mowbray. 

” Ay, ay—I came once down here, and was introduced to 
him—saw your sister and you when you were children— Iiad 
thoughts of making my will then, and should have clapjied you 
b?th in before I set out U) double Cape Horn I But, god, I 
wish ray poor father hod seen the reception I got! I did not 
let tjfc old gentleman, Mr. Mowliray of St. Honan's that was 
then, smoke my money-kigs—that might have made bim more 
tractable—not but that we went on indifferent well for a day 
or two* till I got a hint that my room was wanted, for that the 
Duke of Devil-knows-whnt was expected, and my Ixjd was to 
•serve his valet^e-clmmbre,—‘ Oh, damn idl gentle cousins 1’ 
said I, and off I set on the pad round the world again, and 
thoi^ht no more of the Mowbrays till a year or so ago,” 

“ And pray, what recalled us to your recollection 1” 

“ Why,” said Touchwood, “ I was settled for some time at 
Smyrna (for I turn the penny go where I will—I have done a 
little business even since I came here); but being at Smyrna, 
as I said, I became aoquaii^ted with Francis Tyrrel” 

* The natural brother of Lord Etherington,” said Mowbray. 
“4y, so-called,” answered Touchwo(xl; “but by and by he 
a more likely to piove the Earl of Etherington himself, and 
t'nriier fine fidlow bostaid.” 
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“ 'fhe devil he is 1—You surprise me, Mr. Toudiwood.", 

“ I thought I should—I tliought I should—Faith, I am 
sometimes surprised myself at tbe^turu thiags take iu this 
world. But the thing is not the less certain—the proofe^are 
lying in the strong chest of our house at London, deposited 
there bjs the old Earl, who rejxmted of his rogueiy lo Miss 
Martigny long l)cfore he dicjil, but had not courage enough to 
do his legitimate son justice till the sexton had housetl him.” 

*‘Good Jleavon, sir]” said Mowbray; “and did you know 
all this while, that I was about to bestow thebnly sister of my 
house uiKin an impostor V* 

“ What was iny business with that, Mr. Mowbray V* replied 
Touchwood; “ you would have l»een very angry 1^ any one 
suspected you of not being sharp enough to hx>k out for your¬ 
self and your sister both. Besides, Lord Etheringtou, bad 
enough as he may be in other nispects, was, till very' lately, no 
impostor, or an inncsjent one, for he only occiipiiHl the situation 
iu which his father had planted him. And, indeed, when I 
understood, uj)on coming to England, that he was gone down 
here, and, as I <ronjeotured, to pay his atldresses to your sister, 
to say truth, I did n{)t see he could do better. Here was a 
j)rK)r fellow that w'as about to cease to be a lord and a wealthy 
man ; was it not very reasonable that he should make the moat 
of dignity while ho had it ? and if, by marrying a pretty girl 
while in posaeasioii of his title, he could get fKissmion (^f the 
good estate of Nettlewood, why, I <jould see nothing in it but a 
very pretty way of breaking his fall.” 

“Very' pretty for him, indeed, and very convenient tod,” said 
Mowbray; “ but pmy, sir, what was to bemme of Uie honour 
of my family t” * 

“ Why, what was the honour of your fkmily to me wdd 
Touchwood; “unless it was to recommend your family W.ray 
care that 1 was diaiuherited on accofmt of it. And if this 
Etherisgton, or Bulmer, had been a good fellow, I would have 
seen all the Mowbmys that ever wore broad doth, at Jericho, 
before I had interfered.” 

“ I am really much indebted to kindness,** said ^pw* 

bray, angrily. 

“ MojDe than you are aware of,” answered Tfiuchwuod 
^though 1 thought this Bulmer, even when declared illegirimate, 
might be a reasonable good match for your riater,, ocmriideriiig 
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the opiate v/Wch ww to aceompany the union of their hanoa j 
yet, now I discovered Mm to be a scoundrel—every way 
a scoundrel—I woMd not wish any decent girl to marry him, 
were they to get all YorkAire, instead of Nettlewood. So I 
have come to put you right.” 

The StrangenoM of the news which Touchwood so, bluntly 
communicaUi^, made Mowbray’s h^ turn round Uko that of a 
man who grows dk«y at finding himself on the verge of a 
precifuce. Toimhwood observed his coimtomatiou,^^ which ha 
willingly oonstruAi into an acknowledgment of his own bril¬ 
liant genius. 

Take a glaa# of wine, Mr. Mowbray,” he said, complacently ; 
“ take a glass of old sherry—nothing like it for clearirig the 
ideas—and do not be afraid of me, ^ough I come thus sud¬ 
denly upon you, with such surprising, tidings—you will find 
me a plain, simple, ordinaiy man, that have my faults and my 
bhinders, like other* people. I at;knowdedge that much travel 
and experience have made mo sometimes play the busybody, 
because I find I can do things better than other jMSOple, and I 
love to see folk stare—it’s a way I have got. But, after all, I 
am MU hm tjliabU^ as the Prendiman says; and here I have 
come four or five hundred miles to lie quiet among you all, and 
put tdl your little matters to rights, just when you think they 
are most desjiemte.” 

“1^ thank you for your good intentions,” said Mowbray; 
‘'but I must needs say that they would have been more 
effectual had you been less cunning in my behalf, and fVankJy 
told mh what you knew of Ijord Etheringtfm ; as it is, the 
matter has gone fearfully far. I have promised him my sister 
•—I have laid myself under personal obligations to him—and 
there are other reasons why I fear I must keep my word to 
this man, earl or no earl.” 

“ Whafc!” exclaimed Touchwood, *' would you give up your 
sister to a worthless rascal, who is capable of robbing the poet- 
ofiice, and of murdering his Iwothcr, bocause you have lost a 
trifie of money to him 1 Are you to let him go off triumpb- 
antlj because be is a gam^ter as well as a cheat t—You are 
a pretty fellow, Mr, Mowbray of Si. Ronan’s*—you are cme of 
the h|^y she^Hhat go out for wool, and come home shorn. 
Egad, you think yourself a millstone, and tom out a sack of 
giahi^Yoa flew abroad a hawk, and have come home a pigeon 

▼OL. XTO 2 x> 
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—You snarled at the Philistines, and they hare drawn,yonr 
eye-teeth with a vengeance 1” 

This is all veiy witty, Mr. Touchwood,” replied Mowbray j 
“ but wit will not pay this man Btheringt(m, or whatever he is, 
80 many hundreds as I have lost to him.” 

“Why, then, wealth must do what wit cannot,” said old 
Touchwood ; I must advance for you, that is alL Look ye, 
sir, I do not go afoot for nothing—if I have laboured, I have 
reaped—axul, like the fellow in tlie old play, * I have enough, 
and can maintain my humour’—it is not a few hundreds or 
thousands either can stand betwixt old P. S. Touchwood and 
his purjwse ; and my present purpose is to make you, Mr. 
Mowbray of St. Honan’s, a free man of the forest. You still 
look grave m It, young man t^—Why, I trust you are not such 
an ass as to think your dignity offended, because the plebeian 
Scrogle comes to the assistance of the terribly great and old 
house of Mowbray 1 ” 

“ I am indeed not such a fool,” answered Mowbray, with hia 
eyes still bent on the ground, “ to reject assistance that comes 
to me like a rope to a drowning man—but there is a circum¬ 
stance”-he stopped short and drank a glass of wine—“a 

circum8tanc.e to which it is most painful to me to allude—but 
you seem ray friend—and I cannot intimate to you more 
strongly my belifif in your professions of regard than by saying, 
that the language held by Lady Penelope Penfeather on my 
sister’s account, renders it highly proper that she were settled 
in life ; and I cannot but fear, that the breaking off the affair 
with this man might be of gnmt prejudice to her at this 
moment. They wUl have Nettlew’ood, and th^ may live 
separate—he has ii>ffered to make settlements to that effect, 
even on the very day of marriage. Her condition as a married 
woman will put her above scandal, and above necessityi>£rom 
which, I am sorry to say, I cannot hope long to preserve her.” 

“ For shame !—for shame !—for shame 1” said Touchwood, 
accumulating his words thicker than usual on each other; 
“ would you sell your own flesh and blood to a man like this 
Bulmcr, whose eharactor hs now Is^ before you, inei^y bet^uae 
a disappointed old maid speaks scandal of her 1 A fine vene¬ 
ration you pay to the honoi^ name of Mowbray ! • If ii|y poor, 
old, simple father had known what the ownen t€ th^ two 
grand f^Uabiee could have stopped to do for merely 
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Bubsstence^ Dtb would hate thought as Utile of the nohle Mohr- 
bmjs as of the humble Smugiea. And, 1 dare say^ the young 
lady IS Just such another ^e^eager to get married—^no matter to 
whum” 

“Bx^uae me, Mr. Touehwood,” aaswcred Mowbray; “my 
sister entCkrtsdus sentiments so very diUhrent from ^mt you 
ascribe to htr, that she and I fiaited on the most unpleasant 
terms, in consequence of my pressing this man's suit u{X)n her. 
God knows, that^I only did so, because I saw no other outlet 
from this most unfdeasant dUemimt But, since you are willing 
to interfere, sir, and aid me to disentangle these oomplioattHi 
matters, which have, I own, been made worse by my owu rash¬ 
ness, I am ready to throw the matter completely into your 
hands, just as if you were my father arisen from the dead. 
Nevertheless, X must needs express my*surfmse at the extent of 
your intelligence in^these alfiurs." 

“ You sjwAk very sensibly, young man,” said the traveller; 
“ and as for my iutelUgeuce, 1 have for some time known the 
hnessea of this Master ^Imer as perfectly as if I hod been nt 
his elbow whcai he was playing fiJl his dog’s tricks with this 
family. You would hardly suspect now,” he amtinued, in a 
confidential tone, “ that what you wore so desirous a while ago 
should take plat^ has in sf)tne sense actually bapfxtnod, and 
that the marriage ceremony has really fjass^ betwixt your 
sisteffland this pretended Ijord Etherington ?" 

“ Have a care, sir 1” said Mowbray fiercely ; “do not abuse 
my can|lour—^this is no place, time, or subject for imjwrtinent 
jesting.” 

“ As I live by bread, I am serious,” said ^Touchwood; “ Mr. 
*CargiIl performed the ceremony ; and th^c are two living 
witnesses who heard them say the words, * I, Clara, take you, 
Fradhis/ <it vhaierer the Scottish church puts in place of that 
mystical formula.” 

“ It is impossiMe,” said Mowbray > “ Cargill dared nfit have 
dosue su^h a thing—*a dandestiile proceeding, such os you 8i)eak 
of, would have cost him his living. I'll my soul against a 
horsa-shoe, it is Ml an imposition ; and you come to disturb me, 
sir, amid my fiimily distress, with legends that have no more 
truth in tbdm than the Alkoran.” 

“ tDiere are some true things in the Alkoran (or rather the 
Kmiui, for the A1 is tnerdy the articie prefixed), but let tliat 
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p6B8 —J will laise your wonder higher befOTe I am done. • It ia 
very true, that your sister was Meed joined in marriage with 
this same Buhner, that calls him^lf by the title of Ether- 
ington ; but it ia just as true, that the marriage is not worth a 
marav^, for she beUeved him at the time to be another person 
—to b<? in a word, Francis Tyrrel, who is actually what the 
other pretends to be, a nobleman of fortune.” ^ 

“ I cannot understand one word of all this,” smd Mowbray. 

I must to my sister instantly, and demand of her if there 
any real foundation for these wonderful averm’ents.” 

“ Do not go,” said Touchwood, detaining him, ** you shall 
have a ftdl explanation from me; and to comfort you under 
your perplexity, I can assure you that Cargill's consent to 
celebrate the nuptials was only obtained by an aspersion thrown 
on your sister's character, which induced him to believe that 
speedy marriage would be the sole means of saving her repu- 
tiition; and I am convinced in my own mind it is only the 
revival of this report which has furnished the foundation of 
Lady Penelope's chattering.” 

“ If I could think so,”—said Mowbray, “ if I could but 
think this is truth—and it seems to explain, in some degree, 
my sister's mysterious conduct—if I could but think it true, 1 
should fall down and worship you as an angel from heaven !” 

“ A proj)er sort of angel,” said Touchwo^, looking modestly 
down on his short, sturdy supporters—“ Did you ever l^ear ol 
an augol in lKK>t'bose 1 Or, do you suppose angels are sent to 
wait on broken-down horse-jockeys ?” 

“ Call me what you will, Mr. Touchwood,” said the young 
man ; ** only make out your story true, and my sister inno¬ 
cent 1” ' 

Very well spoken, sir,” answered the senienr, very weU 
spoken ! But then 1 imderstand you are to be guided ky my 
prudence and experience I None of your G— damme doings, 
sir—y^6ur duels or your drublungs. Let me manage the affair 
for you, and I will bring you through with a flowing sail.” 

Sir, I must feel as a gentleman,” said Mowbray. 

Fe^ as a fool,” said Touchwodd, ** for that is the tn^^case. 
Nothing would please this Buhner ^tter than to fl|^t through 
his rogueries—he knows very well, that he whb can^slit pist^- 
bidl on the edge of a penknife will always preserve some sort 
of reputation amidst his scoondr^iam—bat 1 shall take one to 
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«wp that hole. Sit down—be a man of aenee, and listen to the 
whole of this strange story.” 

Mowbray sat down acooedingly ; and Touchwood, in his own 
wa]l, and with many chajacteriaiic int6i;lectional remarlu, gaye 
him an,account of the early loves of Clara and Tyrrel—of the 
reasons which induced Butoer at first to encourage their eor- 
respondence^ in hopes that his brother would, by a olandestina 
marriage, altogether min himself with his fiither—of the change 
which took placejn liis views when he perceived the^importance 
annexed by the old Earl to the union of Miss Mowbray with 
his a|)parent heir—of the desperate stratagem which he end^ 
vour^ to play ofi*, by substituting himself in the room of his 
brother—and aU the consequences, which it Is unnecessary to 
resume here, as they are detailed at length by the perpetrator 
himself, in his correspondenx^ with Oaf>tain Jekyl. 

Wlien the whole communication was ended, Mowbray, almost 
stupified by the wonders he had heard, remained for some time 
in a sort of reverie, from which he only started to ask what 
evidence could be produfsed of a story so strange. 

“ The evidence,*" answered Touchwood, “ of one who was a 
deep agent in all these matters, from first to last-~as complete 
a rogue, I believe, as the devil himself, with this difference, 
that our mortal fiend does not, 1 believe, do evil for the sake 
of evil, but for the sake of the profit which attends it. How 
far this plea wOl aviul him in a court Of conscience, I cannot 
tell; but his disposition was so far akin to humanity, that 
I '^have, always found my old acquaintance os ready to do 
good as barm, providing he had the same offio upon the trans¬ 
action.^ 

• “ On my soul,” mI*! Mowbray, “ you must mean Solmes 1 
whom 1 have long suspected to be a deep viilatn<^aad now he 
pfoVIs traitor to boot. How the devil could ^ou get into bis 
intimacy, Mr. Touchwood 

** The case was pertieular,” said Touchwood. ** Mr. holmes, 
too active a member of the community to be satisfied with 
managing the affiadra whiqji his master entrusted to him, 
advanto^ in a little busineas on his own account; and think¬ 
ing, 1 suppose, that tibe late Earl of Etherington had forgotten 
fidly to ackfio^ei^ his services, as valet to hit son, be supplied 
that defect by a inoaU cheque cm our house for J^lOO, in name^ 
and hearing the appamt flognaiure, of the deeeac^ Tids 
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small mistaks being detected, Mr. Solmes, porteuf of the 4ittle 
billet, would have consigned to the custody of a Bow Street 
officer, but that I found means to relieve him, on condition of 
his making known to me the points of private histoiy whigh I 
have just been communicating to you. What I had kjjown of 
Tyrrel at Smyrna had given me much interest in him, and you 
may guess it was not lessoned by the distresses which he had 
sustained through his brother’s treachery. By this fellow’s 
means, I have counterplotted all his master’s fine schema 
For example, as soon as I learned Bulmer was coming down 
here, I contrived to give Tyrrel an anonymous hint, weD 
knowing he would set off like the devil to thwart him, and so 
I should have the whole dramatis pereonaj together, and play 
them all off against each other, after my own pleasure.” 

“ In that case,” said Mr. Mowbray, “ your expeilient brought 
about the rencontre between the two brothers, when both 
might have fallen.” 

“ Can’t deny it—can’t deny it,” answered Scrogie, a little 
climountonanced—“a mere accident—no one can guard every 
jMjiiit.—Egad, but I had like to have been baffled again, for 
Buhner sent the lad Jckyl, who is not such a black sheep 
neither but wlmt there are some white hairs about him, upon a 
treaty with Tyrrel, that my secret agent was not admitt^ to. 
Gad, but I discovered the whole—you will scarce guess how.” 

“ 1‘robttbly not easily, indeed, sir,” answered Mowbray ** for 
your sources of intelligence ore not the most obvious, any more 
than yemr mode of acting the most simple or most <x>mjpreheii' 
sible.” 

I would not have it so,” said Touchwood; “ simple men 
I.)eri8h in their siffijilicity—I carry my eye-teeth about me,—' 
And for my source of information—-why, I played the eaves¬ 
dropper, sir—listened—knew my landlady’s cupboard witlf the 
double door—got into it as she has done many a time.—Such 
a fine •gentleman as you would rather cut a man’s throat, I 
suppose, than listen at a cupboard door, thpugh the object were 
to prevent murder.” 

“ I otwmot say I should have •thought of the expedient, 
certainly, sir,” said Mowbray. 

“ I did though,” said Scrogie, ** and learned* enoill^ oC what 
'' was filing on, to give Jokyl a hint that dekened hii!i of hd 
oammisaion, 1 believe—so the game is all in my omi handa. 
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Bulxaer |uig ift> one to trust to iMit 8<dmes. sztd Solmst qm 
eveiythiug.” 

Here Mowbray could no|au|^res8 a iftovremcot of impatJeoce, 

*il aish to God, sir, that aiuoe yott were so kind as to in¬ 
terest Tourself in affairs so intimately oonoewiing my family, 
you baa been pleased to act witb a little more opeanestf towards 
me. Here have I been for weeks the mtimate of a damutHl 
scoundrel, whose throat I ought to hare cut for his scandjiloiis 
conduct to my filter* Here hare I been rendering her ami 
mya^ miserable, and getting myself cheated every night by a 
swindler, whom you, if it hM been your pleasure, could have 
unmask^ by a single word. I do all justice to your inientions, 
sir; but, uix>n my eoul, I cannot help wiidiing you had con¬ 
ducted yourself with more frankness and leas mystery; and I 
am truly afraid your love of dexterity has been too much for 
your ingenuity, and that you have suifered matters to nm into 
such a skein of contusion, as you yourself will find dilficulty in 
tmravelling.” 

Touchwood smiletl, and shook bis head in all the conscious 
I>ruie of superior ruulerstaoding. ** Young man," he said, 
“ when you have seen a little of the world, and eMpecialiy be¬ 
yond the bounds of this narrow island, you will find much more 
art and dexterity nc<^Msary in conducting these businesses to 
an issue, than occurs to a blind John Bull, or a raw Bcottidi- 
mau,, You will be then no stranger to the policy of life, which 
deals in mining and countermining,—now in making feints, 
nsw in thrusting with forthright passes. I lfK)k ujjon you, Mr. 
Mowbray, as a young man spoiled by staying at home, and 
keeping bad company j and will make it my business, if you 
•submit yourself to my guidance, to inform Jrour understanding, 
BO as to retrieve your estate.—Don't—don’t answer me, sir 1 
becimse 1 know too well, by experience, how young men 
answer on these subjects—they are conceit^,'sir, as conceited 
as if they hod been in all the four quarters of the w(?rld, I 
lu.te to be answered, sir, 1 hale it. And, to tell you the truth, 
it is because Tyrrel has a fancy of answering me, that I rather 
ina]|e you my confidant on* this occasion, tlto him. I would 
have had him throw himself into my arms, imd under my 
directions ;*’but he hesitated—he hesitated, Mr. Mowbn^r—and 
I daqaie hafitation. H be thinks he has wit enough to manage 
ids own mitten, kt him tiy it—let him try it Not but I wUI 
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do alJ that I can for him in fitting time and place; bat I will 
let him dwell in his perplexities and uncertainties for a little 
while longer. And 80 ,*Mr. Mowbraf, you see what sort of an 
odd feWow 1 am, and yon can satisfy me at once whether ^ou 
io come into my measures—only speak out at Qpce, sir, 
for I ablfbr hesitation." 

While Touchwood thus «poke, Mowbray waa»forming his 
resolution internally. He was not so inexperienced as the 
senior supposed; at least, he could plainly see that he had to 
do with an obstinate, capricious old man, who, with the best 
intentions in the world, chose to have everything in his own 
way; and, like most petty politicians, was disposed to throw 
intrigue and mystery over matters which had much better be 
prt«ecuted boldly and openly. But he perceived, at the same 
time, that Touchwood, as a sort of relation, w^ilthy, childless, 
and disp)8ed to become his friend, was k, fjerson to bo con¬ 
ciliated, the rather tlmt the traveller himself had frankly owned 
thfit it was Francis Tyrrera want of deftuence towards him, 
which had forfeited, or at least abated, his favour. Mowbray 
rocolle(!ted, also, that the circumstances under which he himself 
stood did not permit him to trifle with returning gleams of good 
fortune. Subduing, therefore, the haughtiness of temf>er proper 
to him as an only son and heir, be answ'ered respectfully, that, 
in his condition, the adrice and assistance of Mr. Scrogie Touch- 
w(xwi were too important, not to be purchased at the price of 
submitting his own judgment to that of an experienced and 
sagacious friend. , 

“ Well said, Mr. Mowbray,” replied the senior, well said. 
liOt me once have the management of your af&irs, and we will 
brush them up for you without loss of time. —I must be obliged^ 
to you for a bed for the night, however—it is as dark as a 
wolfs mouth ; and if you will give orders to keep the'VxMf 
devO of a postilion, and his horses too, why I will be the more 
oblige<T’to you.” 

Mowbray applied himself to the bell. Patrick answered the 
call, and was much surprised, whe|t the old gentleman, taking 
the word out of his entertainers mdath, desired a bed to b» got 
ready, with a little fire in the grate; for I take it, j&iend,” 

» he went on, “you have not guests here veiy'ofted!—^And see 
that my sheets be not damp, and bid the housemaid take care 
not to make the bed upon an exact level, but let it sh^ fhnn the 
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pillow to thefootposts, at a declivity of about eighteen m<^ea 
-—And hark ye—get me a jug of barley-water, to place 1^ my 
bedside, with the squeeze (jf a lemon—or stay, you will nu^e it 
88 ^UT as Beekebub—bnng the lemon on a saucer, and I will 
mil it myself,” 

Patrick listened like one of sense forlorn, his head turning 
like a mandarin, alternately from t];ie speaker to his master, as 
if to ask the latter whether this was all reality. The instant 
that Touchwood stopped, Mowbray added his ftat. , 

“ Let everythil^ be done to make Mr, Touchwood comfort¬ 
able, in the way he wishes,” 

“ Aweel, sir,” said Patrick, “ I shall tell Mally, to be sure, 

and we maun do our best, and—^but it’s unco late”- 

“ And therefore,” said Touchwood, “ the sooner we get to bed 
the better, my old friend. I, for one^must be stirring early— 
r have business of life and death ^—It concerns you t«x), Mr. 
Mowbray—but nd more of that till to-morrow.—And let the 
lad put up his horses, and get him a IxmI somewhere.” 

Patrick here thought he had gotten upon firm ground for 
resistance, for which, displeased with the dictatorial manner of 
the stranger, he felt considerably inclined. 

Ye may catch us at tliat, if ye can,” said Patrick; “ there’s 
nae post-cattle come into our stables—What do we ken, hut 
that they may be glandered as the groom says 1 ” 

“^We must take the risk to-night, Patrick,” s^l Mowbray, 
reluctantly enough—^‘unless Mr. Touchwood will permit the 
Ix^rses to come back early next morning 1 ” 

“ NSt I, indeed,” said Touchwood ; “safe bind safe find—it 
may be once away and aye away, and we shall have enough to 
• do to-giorrow morning. Moreover, the podr carrion are tirod, 
and the merctfiil man is inonnful to his beast—^and, in a word, 
if the horses go back to St. Honan’s Well to-night, I go there 
for company.” ' * 

It often happens, owing, I suppose, to the pe^ersity of 
human nature, that subeervieney in trides is more difficult to a 
proud mind, than compliance in matters of more importance. 
Mojfbray, like otW youngjgentlemen of his class, was finically 
rigid in his stable discipline, and even Lord Etberington’s 
bors^ had*'not t>6ea admitted mb» that mnehm sancfonmi, into 
which he now saw himself obliged to induct two wretched post- 
hvika But he submitted with the beet grace he could ; and 
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Patrick, while he left their presence with lifted-np handa and 
eyes, to execute the (adders he had received, could scarcely help 
thinking that the old man must be ^the devil in disguise, sinoe 
he could thus auddenly control his fiery master, even in^the 
[ioiuts which he had hitherto ae(nned to consider as of most vital 
importatg^. 

“ The Lord in his mercy,baud a grip of this puir family 1 
for I, that was Isom in it, am like to see the end of it,” 
Thus ejaculated Patrick. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-SEVENTH. 

THE WANOEREH. 

'Tis a nauglity night U) swim in. 

Kwfl Leah. 

TjiKKii was a wild uncertainty about Mowbray’s ideas, after 
he started from a feverish sleep on the morning su(?ceeding this 
memorable interview, that his sister, whom he really lovM as 
much as he was capable of loving anything, had dishonoured 
him and lier name; and the horrid recollection of their last inter¬ 
view was the first idea which his waking imagination,was 
thrilled with. Then came Touchwood’s tide of exculpation— 
and he p(Tsuwled himself, or strove to do so, that Clara must 
have understood the charge he had brought against her as 
referring to her attachment to Tyrrcl, and its fatal consequences. 
Again, still he douhted how that could be—still feared that * 
there must be more behind than her reluctance to conf^ the 
fraud which bad been practised on her by Buhner; and then, 
again, ho strengthened himself in the first and more pleasing 
opinion by recollecting that, averse as she was to espouse the 
person he propowsl to her, it must have appeared to her the 
completion of ruin, if he, Mowbray, should obtain knowledge of 
the clandestine marriage, * 

“ Yes—0 yes,” he said to himself, “ she would think Aat 
this stoiy would render mo more eager in the rascal^ interest, 
Its the way of hushing up su^ a discreditable affiur— 
fiaith, and the would have judged too ; for, had be actually 
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beeik Lo 74 lltheniigton, X do not soe what alae aha ooold hava 
done. But, not being Lord Btibarington, and an anointed 
sooundrel into the bargaix^ I will oontent myself with cudigelo 
ling him to death m soon aa I can get out of the guardianship 
of this old, meddling, obstinate, a^-willed busy-body.—Then, 
what w to be done for Claial*—This mock marrinfe was a 
mere bubbk, ^nd both parties ngist draw stakes. Bhe likes 
this grave JDon, who proves to be the stick of the right tree, 
after all—so do not I, though there be something lonMike 
about him. I 4ras sure a strolling painter could not have 
carried it off so. She may marry kin, I suppose, if the law is 
not s^^n&t it—then she has the earldom, and the Oaklvmds, 
and Nettlewood, all at once.-—Qad, we should come in wlunerH, 
after all—and, I dare say, this old boy Touchwood is aa rich 
as a Jew—worth a hundred thousand at least—He is too 
iwreraptory to be cut up for sixpence under a hundred thousand. 
—And he talks of* putting me to rights—I must not wince— 
must stand still to 1)6 ctirried a little—Only, I wish the law 
may (icrmit Clara’s being married to this other earl.—A woman 
cannot many two brothers^ that is certain; but, then, if she is 
not married to the one of them in good and lawful form, there 
can be no bar to her marrying the other, I shotild think^—I hope 
the lawyers will talk no nonsense about it—I hope Clara will 
have no foolish scruples.—But, by my word, the first thing I 
hav^ to hope is, that the thuig is true, for it comes through hut 
a suspicious chmiuol I'll away to Clara instantly—get the 
truth out of her—and consider what is to be done." 

Thds partly thought and partly spoke the young Laird of St. 
RouanX hastily dressing himself^ in order to inquire into the 
• strange chaos of events which perplexed hit imagination. 

AVh^ he came down to the parlour where they bad supped 
last* night, and where breakfast was prepared tiiis morning, 
he sent for a girl who acted os his sister’s immediate attendant, 
and asked “ if Miss Howbmy was yet stirring ? ” • 

The girl answered, “ ithe bad not rung her bell” 

** It is past her twual hoiir," said Mowbray, “ but she was dis- 
turjjed last night. Go, MiM^ha, tdUi her to get up instantly—say 
I have excellent good news for her—or, if her head aches, I will 
come and tell tbm to her before she rise#—go like lightning.” 

Mfutha went, returned in a minute or two. I cannot 
iqjtke my mistress hear, sir, knock as kntd as 1 will. 1 wish,** 
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rfie added, with that love of evil preeage which h oommcm in 
the lower ranks, “ that Miss Clara may be well, for I never 
knew her sleep so sound,” ^ 

Mowbray jumped from the chair into which he had thrgwn 
himself, nm through the gallery, and knocked smartly at his 
sister’s (ioor; there was no wiswer. “Clara, dear Clara!— 
Answer me but one word—say but you are well. frightened 
you last night—I had been drinking wine—I was violent— 
forgive me —Come, do not be sulky—speak but a single word 
—say but you are w^ell.” * 

He made the pauses longer betwixt every branch of his 
address, knocked sharper and louder, listened more arurionsly 
for an answer; at length he attempted to open the door, but 
found it locked, or otherwise secured. “ Does Miss Mowbray 
always lock her doorl ” he asked the girl. 

“ Never knew her do it before, sir; she leaves it open that I 
may call her, and open the window shutters.'’ 

She had too good reason for precaution last night, thought her 
brother, and then remembered having heard her bar the door, 

“ Come, Clara," he continued, greatly agitated, “ do not be 
silly; if you will not open the door, I must force it, that's all; 
for how can 1 tell but that you are sick, and unable to answer ?— 
if you are only sullen, say so.—She returns no answer," he said, 
turning to the domestic, who was now joined by Touchwood. 

Mowbray’s anxiety was so great, that it prevented his taking 
any notice of his guest, and he proceeded to say, without re¬ 
garding his presence, “ What is to be done V —she may be eiok 
—she may be asleep—she may have swooned; if I force the 
door, it may terrify her to deAth in the present weak state of 
her nerves.—Clara,•dear Clara 1 do but speak a single word, ' 
and you shall remain in your own room as long as you please." 

There was no answer. Miss Mowbray’s makL, hitherto too 
much fluttered and alanned to have much presence of mind, 
now recollected a back-stair which communicated with her 
mistress’s room from the garden, and suggested she might 
have gone out that way. 

“ Gone out," said Mowbray, in ^^eat anxiety, and looking at 
the heavy fog, or rather small rain, which blotted the November 
^ morning,—“ Gone out, and in weath^ hke thitfl—But w^may 
get into her room from the badc-stair.” 

8u saying, and leaving Ms guest to follow or remain aa he 
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thought proper, be flew rather than walked to the garden^ and 
found the private door which led into it from tlie bottom of the 
bttck-stair above mentioned wae wide open. Full of vague but 
fearful apprebenaiona, be fiabed up to tbe door of bia aiaier'a 
apartment, which opened from her dmaing'room to the landing- 
place dr the atair; it was ^jar, and that which comgiunicat^ 
betwiit the bed-room and drying-room waa half open. Clara, 
Clara! exAaimed Mowbray, involdng her name rather in an 
agony of apprehension, than aa any longer hoping for a reply. 
And his appreheflsion was but too propbetio. * 

Miss Mowbray was not in that apartment; and from the onler 
in which it was found, it was plain she had neither undressed on 
the preceding night, nor occupied the bed. Mowbray struck his 
forehead in an agony of remorse and fear, ** 1 have terriflod her 
to death,*' he said; she has fled in^) the woods and perislied 
there 1 ” 

Under the iiifliSence of this apprehension, Mowbray, after 
another hasty glance around the apartment, as if to assure him¬ 
self that Clara was not there, rushed again into the dressing- 
room, almost overturning the traveller, who, in civility, had not 
ventured to enter the inner apartment. ** You are as mad as a 
Hanuikt}** * smd the traveller; “ let os consult together, and 1 
am sure I can contrive”- 

“ Oh, d—n your contrivance 1 ” said Mowbray, forgetting all 
pro^os<i^ respect in his natural impatience, aggravated by his 
alara; ** if you had behaved straightforward, and like a man of 
eonmum sense, this would not have happened ! ” 

“ (Jbd forgive you, young man, if your reflections are uiyust,* 
said the traveller, quitting the hold he had laid upon Mowbray's 
' coat; “ and God forgive me too, if I hare done wrong while 
endeavouring to do for the best!—But may not Miss Mowbray 
have gone down to the Well 1 I will order my horses, and set 
off instantly.'* 

“ Do, do,” said Mowbray recklessly; “ 1 thank yqp; ” and 
hastily travendng the garden, as if desirous to get rid at once of 
his visitor and bit own thoughts, he took the shortest road to 
a |ittle postern-gate, whick into the extensive oopsewood, 
through some part of whi^ Clara had caused a walk to be cut 
to a^ little* sumsnerdiouse built d* rough ahingles, covered with 
creeping ahnibs. 


A foifl is so twmsa in 
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Afi Mowbray hastened through the garden he met the old 
man by whom it waau kept, a native of the south country, and 
an old dependant on the family, “ pave you seen my sister 1 ” 
said Mowbray, hurrying his words on each other with the eager¬ 
ness of terror, 

“ What’s your wuU, St Ronan’s ? ” answered the old man, at 
once dull of hearing and slow of apprehension. , 

“Have you seen Miss Clarat" shouted Mowbray, and mut¬ 
tered aii oi^th or two at the gardener’s stupidity. 

“ In troth have I,” replied the gardener defiberately; “ what 
sold ail me to see Miss Clara, St, Honan’s ? ” 

“ When, and where?" eagerly demanded the querist. 

“ Ou, just yestreen, after tey-time—afore ye cam hamo your- 
sell galloping sae fast," said Joseph, 

“ I ora as stupid as he, to put oif my time in 8i>eaking to 
such an old cabl^e-stock," said Mowbray, and hastened on to 
tlie postern-gate idready mentioneii, leading from the garden 
to what was usually called Miss Clara’s walk. Two or three 
domestics, whispering to each other, and with countenances that 
showed grief, fear, and suspicion, followed their master, desinms 
to be employed, yet afraid to force their sendees on the fieiy 
young man. 

At the little postern he found some traces of her he sought. 
The pass-key of Clara was left in the lock. It was then plain 
that she must liave passed that way; but at what hour, (v* for 
what purjKiae, Mowbray dared not (»ryecturG. The path, after 
nmning a quarter of a mile or more through an open grove of 
oaks and sycamores, attained the verge of the large brook, and 
become there steep and rocky, difficult to the infiurm, and alarm¬ 
ing to the nervous; 'often approaching the brink of a precipitous ' 
ledge of rock, which in this place overhung the stream, in some 
brawling and foaming in hasty current, and in others 
scorning to slumber in deep and circular eddies. The tempta¬ 
tions which ^is dangerous scene must have o0ered an excited 
and desperate iq)lrit, came on Mowbray like the blight of the 
Simoom, and he stood a moment to gather breath and overcome 
these horrible anticipations, ere he Vsas able to proceed. Jlis 
attendants fdt the same apprehension. “Puir thing—poir 
^ tiling!—'Oh, God send she may not have been left to^ersell 1— 
God send she may have been uiffiolden \ ” were whispered by 
Patrick to the maidens, and by them to each other. 
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Al this inftm«nt the old ganlener was heiud behind them, 
shouting, “Master—St Ronoa’s—Master—I have fhnd—I 
have fund"- ^ 

“Have you found my sister?** exclaimed the brother, with 
breathless anxiety. 

The old man did not answer till he came up, and then, with 
his usual slown^ of delivery, he Te|>li6d to his moster’a repeated 
inquiries, “No, 1 haena fund Mim Clara, but 1 hae fund some* 
thing ye wad be wae to lose—^your braw hunting-kq^fe." 

He put the ii(iplement into the hand of its owner, who, re¬ 
collecting the circumstances under which he had flung it from 
him last night, mid the now too probable consequences of that 
interview, bestowed on it a deep imprecation, and again hurled 
it from him into the brook. The domcstioe looked at each 
other, and recollecting each at the same time that the knife 
was a favourite tool of their master, who was rather curious in 
such articles, had little doubt that his mind was affected, in a 
teniiKirary' way at least, by his anxiety on his sister's account. 
He saw their confused and inquisitive looks, and assuming as 
much corafKwure and presencjc of mind as ho oould command, 
directed Martha and her female companions to retuiu and 
search the w alks on the other side of Shaws Castle; and finally, 
ordered Patrick bock to ring the bell, “ which,” he said, assum¬ 
ing a confidence that he was far from entertaining, '* might call 
Misj^ Mowbray home from some of her long walks." He farther 
desired bis groom and bors^ might meet him at the Clattering 
Brig, so called from a noisy cas^o which was formed by the 
brook,'above which was stretched a small foot-bridge of planks. 
Having thus shaken off his attendants, he proceeded himself, 
•with the speed he was capable of extrting, to follow out 
the path in Which he was at present engaged, which, being a 
favmirite walk with hb sister, she might perhaps have adopted 
from mere habit, when to a state of mind Which, he had too 
much reason to fear, must have put choice out of the qimstiom 

He soon reached the summer-house, which was merely a seat 
covered overhead and on the sides, ojjen in front, and neatly 
pai^ with pebbles. Thi| little bower was perched, like a 
hawk’s nest, almost upon Hie edge of a projecting crag, the 
hi^qpt pfJtot of the line of rock which we have noticed ^ and 
bi^ been selected by poor Clara on account of the prospect 
which it commanded down the valley. One of her lay 
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ou the small rustic table in the summer-house. Mo'^bray 
caught it eagerly up. It was drenched with wet—the preced¬ 
ing day bad. been dry; so that, had she forgot it there in the 
morning, or in the course of the da/, it could not have been in 
that state. She had certainly been there during the night, when 
4t rainedj[ieavily. • 

Mowbray, thus assured ^t Clara had been in this place 
while her passions and fears were so much afloat as they must 
have been at her flight from her father's house, cast a hurried 
and terrifieS glance from the brow of the precipice into the deep 
stream that eddied below. It seemed to him that, in the sullen 
roar of the water, he heard the last groans of his sister—the foam- 
flakes caught his eye, as if they were a part of her garments. 
But a closer examination showed that there was no ap|)earance 
of such a catastrophe, descending the f)ath on the other side 
of the bower, he observed a footprint in a place where the clay 
was moist and tenacious, which, from the small size and the 
shape of the shoe, it api)eared to him must be a trace of her 
whom he sought. He hurried forward, therefore, witli as much 
Hpoed 08 yet permitted him to look out keenly for similar im¬ 
pressions, of which it seemed to him he remarked several, 
although less perfect than the fonner, tiemg much obliterated 
by the quantity of rain that had since fallen—a circumatance 
seeming to prove that several hours had elapse<l since the person 
hod passed. 

At length, through the various turnings and windings of a 
long and romantic path, Mowbray found himself, vrithout having 
received any satisfactory Intelligence, by the side of the brook, 
called St. Ronan’s Burn, at the place where it was crossed by 
foot-passengers, by the Clattering Brig, and by horsemen through, 
a fold a little lower. At this point the fugitive might have 
either continued her wanderings through her paterud woods, 
by a path which, after winding about a mile, returned to Shaws 
Castle, 'or she might have crossed the bridge, and entered a 
broken horseway, common to the public, leading to the Aultoun 
of St Ronan’s. 

Mowbray, after a moment’s consideration, concluded that^the 
last was her most probable option. He mounted his horse, 
* which the groom had brought down according to order, and com¬ 
manding man to return by the footpath, which he himself 
could not examine, he proceeded to ride towards the fiad The 
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brook waji s'^ollen during the mgfat, And the groom could not 
forbear intiiuatiog to hia maeter that ^ere was considerable 
danger in attempting to it But Mowbmy’a mind and 
feelings were too bigh-etmng to permit him to listen to cautions 
counsel^ He 8purre<l tlie snorting and rdiuctant horse into the 
torrent, thtnigh the water, rising high on the uppt^r side, broke 
Iwith ov<*r th/e ppiumel anti the mupc of hi« saddle. It was by 
exertion of great Btrcngth and sagacity, that the gootl hors(>, kept 
the ford-way. Hail the stream forceti him down among the rocks, 
which lie bel<»W' the crossing-place, the consequences must have 
been fatal. Mowbray, howe%'er, reached the opposite side in 
safety, to the joy and odniimtion of the servant, who stooil 
Btiiring at him during the adventure. He then rode hastily 
towards the Ault^mn, determinotl, if he amid not hair tidings 
of Ilia Kistcr in that village, that he woftld spreatl the alarm, and 
institute a general ^:ir(!h after her, since her elopement from 
Shuw's Castle could, in that case, no longer be conanled. Wo 
must lea% c him, however, in his juesent statu of uncertainty, in 
order to acquaqit our ri'jwlers with the reality of those evils, 
whiclj his fon'botling mind and d'i»turl>ed conscience could only 
anticqmte. 


" CHAPTER THIRTY-EIGHTH. 

TllK CATASTROPHE. 

if 

Wlmt «b««ted ghost Is wandering through lh» htomj ? 

' , For DftVur 4i<i a maid of middle HarUi • 

Choose guch a time or spot to rent her sorrows. 

. Old Plat. 

Grief, shame, confumOn, and terror, had contributed to over¬ 
whelm the unfortunate Clarii Mowbray, at the momont when 
she parted with her brother, after the stormy and dangerous 
interview which it was our task to record in a former chapter. 
For^ywirs, her life, her whole tenor of thought, had been haunted 
by the tcrrjble Apprehension of a discovery, and now the thing 
whiclf she feared bad come upon her. The extreme violence of 
her brother, which went so far a» to menace her personal safety, 
bad united with the previoiis cpndict of passions to produce a 

VOL. xvii. • ^ *28 
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i.iptiirc nf f(;ar, which probably loft her no other free agency, 
than that winch aho derived from the blind instinct which urges 
flight, fiH the readiest resource in diinger. 

Wo have no means of exactly tracing the course of this 
nnhai)py young woman. It is probable she fled from Shaws 
(Jastle oy hearing the arrival of Mr. Touchwood’s carriage, 
wiiicli she might mistiike for that of Lord Etherington; and 
thus, while Mowbniy v,m looking forw^ard to the fiappier pro- 
siKJCts which tlic traveller’s narrative seemed to ojicn, his sister 
was contending witli rain and dfirkness, amutst the difficulties 
an«l dangers of the mountain path which we have described. 
Tliese w'er«' so great, that a young woman more delicately brought 
up, must either have lain down exhausted, or have l>een coin- 
}Killed to turn her Bte|)s back t<^ the residence she ha<l abandoned. 
But the fi<ditary w'onderings t>f Clara had inured her to fatigue 
and to night-walks ; and the deep('r causes of terror wdiicii urged 
her to flight, rendered her insenHible to the {perils of her way. 
She, had f)as.s<*d the bower, as w’as evident from her glove re- 
miiining there, and had crcteseil the f(H^t*hridge , although it was 
almost wonderful, that, in so dark a night, she should have 
followed with such accuracy a track, where the missing a 
single turn by a cubit's length might have prcci{>itated her intn 
eternity. 

It is probable that Clara’s spirits and strength l)egan in some 
degree to fail her after she hwl pnx'eedod a little way on the 
riiul to the Aultoun ; for she had stopjjed at the solitaiy- cottiige 
inhabited by the old female i)au|.>er, who had been for a time the 
hostess of the {>euitent and dying Hannah Irwin. Here, n& the 
inmate of the cotUvge acknowledged, she had made fmnie knock¬ 
ing, find slie owmcHl' she had heard her moan bitterly, .as she 
entreated for admission. The old hog was one of those wh(^ 
lu'arts adversity tunis to very stone, and obstinately kept her 
d<M*r sliut, impelUd more jirolmbly by general hatred to the 
huimyi race, than by the siijicrstitioua fears wlucli seized her: 
although she iierversely argued that she was startled at the 
suiHTiiatural melody and sweetness of tone, with which the 
lienighteil wanderer mode her suppl^ation. She admitted, ^lat 
when she heard the |)oor petitioner turn from the dixir, her heart 
^was softene<l, and she did intend to open with the purpoiws of 
offering her at leaet a shelter; but that before she could “ hirple 
U) the door, and get the bar taken down," the unfortunate sup- 
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plica^t M’as not to be sc«n ; whidi strengtbpned the old woman’s 
opinion that tlie whole wfusi a ilclusion of ♦Sjimn. 

It is eonj(*ctiired that the repulsed wanderer maile no other 
attempt to awaken pity i# obtain shdUT until nbe eauu) to 
Mr. T^argiirs Maiu^e, in the upjKT room of wliieh a light wan 
still liirtibig, owing to a cause which nxinires some explanation. 

The reader is nwnre of the ret^ons which induet'^l Bulnn'r, 
or the titulaf Lord Ktheriugton-, to withdraw from the country 
the sole witness, as he txtuoeived, who could, or at least who 
might cho(».<<\ to^ls’iir witness to the fraud whicn he hud 
practised on tlie unfortunate Clam Mowbray. Of three persons 
present at the marriage, Widos the jmrtitjs, tht5 clergyman wnis 
completely deceived. JSoImcs he cono-eived to l>c at Iiis own 
exclusive devotion ; and therefore, if by his means tbl^ Hajinali 
Irwin could l>e rouiiu^cd from the? scunc, he iu-gmsl plausibly, 
t)>at all evidence t<» the treachery which he bad praetiwl would 
lie ctTectually stifled. Hence his agent, 8olinos, hud rec-eived a 
commission, as the reader may rcmeiulKX, to effect her removal 
without lass of time, and had roiwrted to his master that his 
etifiirts had l)een effectual. 

But Solmcjs, sims*. he had fallen under the influence of Tounh- 
wof*d, was constantly cmjdoyed in counteracting the schemes 
which he seemed most active in forwarding, while the traveller 
enjoyed (to hiio an exrpiisite gratification) the amusrunent of 
eouutermming as fa-st as Bulmer could mine, and had in jinisjM'-ct 
the pfeasiag anticlijatiou of blowing up the piom^xir with his own 
fxiiard. For this purjKJse, as soon as Touchwond b‘nnic<l tb<tt 
liis hoii?*e w'as to Ihj appUeil to for the original deeds left 
charge by the deceased Karl of Ethoringbm, he <!\jK‘dit4i*l a 
better, directing tlmt only tlie eoj>ic» shoulfl l>e sent, and thus 
reiulenHi nugabuy Bulmcr’s desjierato (h^sign of poHsessing him¬ 
self «f that evidence. For the same reason, when Solmes 
announced to liim his master’s anxious w'Lh B) have Hannah 
Irwin luiuveyed out of the country, he apiKiinted him cause 
the sick woman to be cnrefully tran-fwrtrd to thf 5 Clause, where 
Mr. Cargill was easily induced to give her temporary refuge. 

this good man, who |iiight be termed an Israelite with¬ 
out guile, the distress of the unhappy wonian would have proved 
a 8U%'ientlrc{xmlmeti(lati<m ; nor was he likely to have inquired 
whether he» malady might not be infectious, or to have made 
apy of tho^ other previous investigations which arc sometimes 
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clogs upon the bounty or hospitality of more piftidexit pkOan* 
thropiflts. But, to interest him yet farther, Mr. Touchwood 
informed him by letter that the patient (not otherwise unknown 
to him) was iKirn'esod ’of certain most material information 
afl<*ctiiig a family of honour ami conHcquence, and that he him¬ 
self, witk Mr. Mowbniy of St. Konan’s in the quality of a 
magistrate, intfiuled to Isj at the Manse that/evening, to take 
her dcadarution upon tliis imjxirtaut subject. Such, indeed, was 
the travt:ll(^’s puqose, w'hich might have been carried into effect, 
but for his own self-imiKirtaut love of manceuvring on the one 
jiart, luid the fiery' imfiatience of Mowbray on the otlier, which, 
as the reader knows, sent the ono at full gallop to Shaws Castle, 
and obliged the other to follow him poj>t-haste. Tliia necessity 
he intimated to the clergyman by a note, which he despatched 
ejqiress ua he himself was in the act of stepinng into the chaise. 

He reipiestntl that the most fiarticuhir q^tUmtion should be 
jmid to the invalid—promist^ii to be at the Manso with Mr. 
Mow'bray early on the morrow—and, with the lingering and 
inveterate selfcoiiccit which always induced iiirn to conduct 
everything w'ith his own hand, direcUxl his friend, Mr. Cargill, 
not to proct^d to take the sick woman’s declaration or confession 
until he arrived, unless in case of extremity. 

It had betm an easy matter for Solmes to tmnsfer the invalid 
from the wTetched cottage to the clergym.an's Manse. The first 
appearance of tho assodato rif much of her guilt hml indeed 
terrified her; but he scrupled not to assure her, tliat his 
jxmitcnci.' was <Hiual to her own, aird that he was conveying her 
where their joint de{»aition would Ix) formally received, in 
order that they mi^ht, s(» far as possible, atone for the evil of 
which they had been jointly guilty. He also promifod her 
kind usage for he.rstdf, and sufiport for her children; and she 
willingly accom}>aruetl him the clergyman’s resulence, he'him¬ 
self revolving to abide in concealment the issue of the raysteiy^ 
without again fiu'ing his master, whose star, as he well discerned, 
was alH)ut to shoot s|)tx'<hly from Its exalted sphere. 

The clergyman visited the unfiirtimate p.aticnt, as he liad 
done fnxiucntly during her residence in hiws vicinity, and desired 
that she might be carefully attended. During the^whole day, 
^ehe seeniwl lietter; but, whether the means of supporting her 
exhausted frame had been too liberally administered, or whether 
the thoughts which gnawed her consdeuco' had returned with 
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double severity when she w'as released from the pressure of 
immediate want, it is.wrtaiu that, about midnight, the fever 
iKjgau to gain ground, and the jnerson plactwl in atteudanw on 
her ^me to iiifonu the clergj’inan, then deeply engag<‘<l with 
the siej^e. of Ptoieuuiia, that slie doubted if the wtmuui would 
live till morning, and that she had something lay heufy at her 
heart, widely slje wished. it“i the gomissary oxprtsssed it, “to 
make a clean breast of*' Ixifore fshe died, or lost jMjiaseiwiou of 
her senbcw. • 

Awakened by ^ich a crisis, Mr. Cargill at once became, a 
man of this world, elem- in his appreliension, and cool in his 
re.‘<oliitLon, m h<’ aiwaya was when the path of duty lay 
him. Comprcllending fiMin the various hints of hie friend 
Touchwood, liiat the matter was of the last cuusctpiemre, hj« 
own hiunanity, as >vell inextHmeuce,* dictated bis Hcnding for 
.skilful inisistance. Jilis raau-sen’^ant was accordingly despateluMl 
on horsclwiek to the Well for Dr. Qimcklebwi; while, ufKU) the 
suggestion of one of hi.s maids, ** that Mrs. Dods was an uncom¬ 
mon sktxdy Isniy about u sick-bed," the W’cnch was di.smisseil to 
sufiphcato the assistance of the gudewife of the Cloikuni, which 
she. was not, indeed, wont to refuse whenever it could lie useful 
The male emissaiy’ provwl, in Si.'ottish phrase, a ‘‘ corbie mcH- 
sengcrfor cither he did not find the dfictor, or he foiuid him 
lictter eugsigeii than to att^-ud the sick bcil of a jiaujier, at a 
roijvu«t which promised such slight remuneration as that of a 
jiarish minister. But the female ambassador was more auctms- 
lid ; for, though she found our frioml Luckic I>xis prejmring for 
bed at on hour unusually late, in conse^piem^e of some anxiety 
on aecoimt of Mr. Touchwood’s unexfKicted absence, the good 
•(»ld datne only growled a little alxmt the \uini8t<‘r’R fancies in 
taking puir ^xlies into his own house; and then, instantly 
domflng cloak, hood, and pattens, marebeil down the gate with 
all the speed of the good i^maritan, one miiid hcjiring the lamji 
. before her, w’hile the other remained to keep the house,* and to 
at .end to the wants of Mr. Tyrnel, ^ ho engaged wDlingly to sit 
up to receive Mr. Touchwood. 

But ere Dame Dods haJ arrived at the Mansfi, the patient 
had summoned Mr. Cargill to her preftciK^e, and re^uireii him to 
vrrite*her coiifcission while she had life and breath to make it. 

“ For I believe," she added, raising herself in the Ix'd, and 
roUii\g hex. eyc$ wildly aroun^, that, were 1 to conte my 
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guilt to one of a less sacred character, the Evif Spirit, i^how 
servant I have been, would carry away his prey, both body and 
Koul, before they had severed from e#ch other, however short the 
space that they must remain in partnership I” ^ 

Mr. Cargill would have spoken some ghostly consolation, b>it 
she answered with pettish impatience, “Waste not words— 
waste not words !—Let speak that which•! ijiiist tell, and 

sign it with my hand: and do you, as the more immediate 
servant oS God, and therefore bound to be^r witness to the 
truth, take heed you wite that which I tell you, and nothing 
else. I d(*sirod to have told tliis to St. Ronau’s—I have even 
made some progress in telling it to others—^biit I am glad i 
broke short otf'—for I know you, Josiah Cargill, though you 
have long forgotten me." 

“ It may bo so,” said Cargill. “I indeed have no recollection 
of you.” , 

“ You once knew Hannah Irwin, though,” said the sick 
woman; “ who was companion and relation to Miss Clara 
Mowbray, and who was present with her on that sinful night, 
when she was wedded in the kirk of St. Ronan’s.” 

“Do you mean to say that you are that person?” said 
(largill, holding the candle so as to throw some light on the 
face of the sick woman. “ 1 cannot believe it.” 

“Ro?" replied the jienitent; “there is indeed a difference 
between wnckodness in the act of carrying through its successful 
machinfitions, and wickedness Bunrounded by all the horrors of a 
deatli-bed! ” . ' 

“1)0 not yot despair,” said Cargill. “ Grace is oinmj;)oteut 
—to doubt this Is in itself a great crime.” 

“Be it. so!—1 cannot help it—my heart is hardened, Mr 
Caigill ; and there is something here," she pressc'd her Ixisom, 

“ which tells me, tliat, with ])roionged life and renewed h*ealth, 
even my present agonies would lie forgotten, and I should 
become the same I have been before. I have rejected the offer 
of gnice, Mr, Cargill, and not tlirough ignorance, for I have 
sinned with my eyes ojien. Care not for me, then, who am a 
mere outcast,” He again endeavoured to interrupt her, but she 
continued, “ Or if you really wish my welfare, jet mp relieve my 
» liosom of that w'hich presses it, and it may be that 1 shall then 
be lietter able to listen to you. You say you remember me not 
—but if I tell you how often you refused to perfcHm in secret 
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the^>ffioe which was required of you—how much you urged that 
it a’os against your canonical ndes—if I name the argument to 
which you yielded—and r|njmd you of your purftofte, to acknow¬ 
ledge your transgresttion to your bmthr^ in tlie church c<nirt», 
to ple^d your excuse, and submit to their censure, whiclj yon 
said could not lie a light one—you will be then awan*, that, in 
the Toioc the miserable pauper, you hear the wonis (»f the 
once artful, gjiy, and specious Hannah Irwin.” 

“ 1 allow it-|^ allow' it I ” said Mr. Cargill; odmit the 
tokens, and ladieve y<m to be indeed her whose name jou 
ussinne.” 

“ Then one painful step is over,” said she ; *' for I would cro 
now have lightened my conscienco by confession, waving for the 
cursed pride of spirit, wdiich w^iia ashameil of jxiverty, though it 
htul not shrunk from guilt.—Well—*111 these arguments, wdiich 
were urgcsl to yoy by a yoiitli best known to you by the name 
of Francis Tyrrel, th(»ugh more projH'rly ejititlod Uv that of 
Valentino Buhner, v,v. jtrtw’tised on you a bjw. an<l gross decep 
tli)u.-~lVul you not hear some. <nie sigh {—I luqx* there is no one 
in tile room,— I trust I shall die w'hen iny confession is sigued 
end scaled, without luy name ladng dniggtsl through tlie public 
--“I hoj'K* ye biing not iii your menials to gaze ou rny abject 
Tiiisf'ry—i',' 111 not bmok that.” 

She painted and listened; for the ear, usually deahaied by 
jia.{n, is Miinetiiues. on the contrary, rendered morbidly acute. 
Mr. Cargill assured her, there wars no one. jirescnt but luu elf. 
*“ Birt., (>, uuwt unhappy w'oiuaii I” he sahl, “ what dn.y»tir 
intnwiuctioii preparii me to (sx[?e<‘b ? ” 

“Your ex|)ectation, Is* it ever so ominous, shall Ixi fully satin- 
fied,-*-I was the guilty confidant of the ftilfS' Francis Tyrnb — 
Clam loved the true one,—WJieu the faUl «-4!reinony passed, the 
brfde and the clergyman were deceivtal alike—and 1 was the 
wretch—the fiend—who, aiding another yet blacker, if blacker 
could l»e—mainly heljxsl to lu-coinplish this eurelcHS iiTiwry !” 

“ Wrntch ! ” exclaimed the (lergyimin. ” and ba<i you not then 
done enougli ?—W^hy did vou exjiose the betrothed of one brother 
t9 beiiome the wife of an Aher ?" 

“I acted,” said the sick woman, “only ae Buhner instruebid 
me* but J hail to do with a master of tlie game He contrived, 
by his agi&t Sobues, to match me with a husband imfiosed on 
me by hia devicea as a man of^fortune—a wretcli, wiio maltreated 
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me—plundered me—sold me,—Oh ! if fiends laugh, as I iiave 
heard they can, what a jubilee of scorn will there be, when Bul- 
nier and I enter their place of torture '—Hark !—I am sure of 
it—some one draws breatli as if sluicfdering !" ^ 

“ You will distract yourself if you give way to these fancies. 
Be calm-j-si>eak on—but oh ! at last, and for once, sfieak the 
truth ! ” ^ 

“ I will, for it will best gratify my hatre<l against him, who, 
having first^ robbed nuj of my virtue, made me a sfX)rt and a 
plunder to tlie basast of the spociea. For tha? I wandered here 
to unmask him. I had heard he again stirred his suit to Clara, 
and I came here to tell young Mowbray the whole.—But do 
you wonder that I shrunk from doing so till this last decisive 
moment 1—I thought of my couduct to Clara, and how could I 
face her brother And jiet I haUnl her not after I Iwinicd her 
utter wretchedness—her deep misery', verging even U{)on madnevss 
— 1 hated her not then, I was sorry that she was not to fill 
to the lot of a l>etter man than Bnlmer ;—and I pitied her after 
she was rescntxl by Tym*l, and you may remember it was I w'ho 
prevailcil on you to conceal her marriage.” 

“1 reiuemlHjr it,” answered Cargill, “and that you alleged, 
as a reason for secrecy, danger from her family. 1 did conceal 
it, until reitorts that she was again to Ikj married reachinl my 
ears.” 

“Well then,” said the sick woman, “Clara Mowbray oimht 
to forgive me—since what ill I have done her was iiieviMe, 
while the good I did vs'aa voluntary.—I must sec her, Master 
Cargill—I must see her before 1 die—I shall never pray till I 
see her—I shall never profit by word of godliness till I see her 1 
Tf t eanmd obtain thi-. pardon of a worm like myself, how. can I 
ho]X' for that of”- 

She started at these words with a faint scream; for slot^ly, 
and with a feeble hand, the curtains of the bed opposite to the 
side at which Cargill sat were of>cned, and the figure of Clara 
Mowbray, her clothes and long hair drenched and dripping with 
rain, stood in the oiwning by the IxKlside. The dying woman 
upright, her eyes starting from thVir sockets, her lips quiwr- 
iug, her facMS pale, her cmaciate<i hands grasping the l)etl-clothes, 

if to support herself, and looking as much aghast ‘as if^ her 
confession had called up the apparition of her betraytVl friend. 

“Hannah Irwin,” said Clara, with her usual sweetness of 
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tone, “ my early frienif—my unprovoked enemy !—Betake thee 
to Him who hath pardon for us all, and iHitake thee with confi¬ 
dence—for I pardon you as freely as if you luid never wronged 
me—as freely as I desire* my own pardon.—Fjirewdl—Faro- 
welf! ” 

She ^kired from the rcnmi ere the dergyman cnuh\% convince 
himself that it was more tlnin a pl^itom whidi ho Udidd. Me 
ran down stmrs—he sunitnonod assistjmts, bnt no one could attend 
his call; for the diHjp ruckling groans of tlie jmti||i^it witisfitd 
every one that sii? was breathing her hwt; and Mrs, Hods, with 
the maid servant, ran into the IxKl-romn, to Mutness the d<with of 
Hannah Irwin, which shortly after i(Kjk pla<Mj, 

That event had scarcely occuired, when tlie maid-servant who 
ha<l been left in the inn, came down in groat teri-or to acrpiaint 
her iukitrtj.sH, tliat a lady hiul eutere\t the hous(5 like a ghc>st, 
and was dying in Mr. Tyrrel'a room. The truth of the story we 
must tell our own vray. 

In the irregular state of Miss Mowbray's mind, a less viohiut 
impulse than that wlii<’h she Imd rrH^eived from Iicr brotboFs 
arbitrary violence, added to the fatigues, dangers, and U'n'om 
of her night-walk, might have exhausttMl tlic power of her l>ody, 
and alienated those of her mind. We have ladbrc saitl that 
the lights in the clergyman’s house hatl probably attracted her 
attention, and in the temporary confusion of a family, never 
remarkable for its regularity, she easily mounted the stairs, and 
entered the sick chamber undiscovered, and thus overheard 
Hannah Irwin’s conlV^ssion, a tale sufficient t<J have grmtly 
aggravated her mental malady. 

We have no means of knowing whether she aiitually sought 
•TyiTel,,or whether it was, as in the former dUe, the circumstaiute 
of a light btill burning where all around was dark, tliat attracted 
her;*but her next apparition was close by the sicle of her unfor¬ 
tunate lover, then deeply engaged in writing,*when something 
suddenly gleame^i on a large old-faaliioned mirror, whiWi liung 
or the wall opposite. He looke<i up, and saw the figure of Clara, 
holding a light (wliioh she had taken from the passage; in her 
ext^ded hand. He 8too<l |or an instant with his eyes fixc<l on 
this fearful shadow, ere he dared to turn round on the sul>stance 
wbieUwas^hus reflected. When he did so, the fixi^l and fjallui 
countenance* almost impressed him with the belief that he saw a 
vision, and Jhe shudder^ when.jiiooping beside him, she took his 
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hand. “ Come away !” she said in a hurried voice—“ Conic away, 
my brother follows to kill us both. Come, Tyrrel, let us fly— 
wx* shall easily escajKi him.—Hann^ Irwin is on before—but, 
if we are overtaken, I will have no more fighting—you jiust 
promise me that we shall not—we have had but too.jnuch of 
that—but you will be wise in future.” 

'‘Clara Mowbray!” exclaimed Tyrrel. is it thus? 

—Stay—do not go/’ for she turned to make her escape—“ stay 
—stay—si^ down.” ^ 

“ 1 must go,” she rojAied, “ 1 must go —I am called—Hannah 
IrHJii is gone before to tell all, and I must follow. Will you 
not let me go ?—Nay, if you will hold me by force, I know I 
must sit down—But you will not be able to keep me fur all 
that.” 

A convulsion fit follcnved, and seemed, by its violence, to 
explain that she was indeed bound for the,last and darksome 
jo\irney. The maid, who at length answered Tynel’s earaest 
and repeated auinmons, fled terrified at the scene slio witnessed, 
and carried to the Manse the alarm which we before mentioned. 

llie fthl landlady wuw eompelled to exchange one scene of 
."orrow for another, wondering wdthin herself what fatality could 
have marked this single night with so niucli misery. When she 
arrived at home, wliat Mas her ahtonishment to find there the 
daughter of the house, which, even in their idicnatioii, slio had 
never ciiased to love, in a state little short of distraction, and 
tended by Tyrrel, whose state of mind seemed scarce more cjf)m- 
posed than that of the unhappy patient. The odditiei> pf Mfs. 
bods M'ere merely the rust w hich had accumulated uiK)n lier cha¬ 
racter, but without impairing its native strength and ciiergj’; 
und her symj>uthie^i*were not of a kind acute enough disable* 
her from thinking and acting as decisively as circuinstant^ 
rerpiired, * 

“ Maister TjTrel,” she said, “ this is nae sight for men folk— 
ye mauh rise and gang to another room.'* 

*• ] will not stir from her," said Tyrrel—“I will not remove 
from her either now, or as long iw she or I may live." 

“ That will 1)0 nae iang sjiacx, illister Tyrrel, if ye wunm be 
ruled by common sense.” 

' Tyrrel started up, as if half comprehending wliat she saki, but 
remained motionless. 

“ Come, come,” said the compassionate landlady ; “ do not 
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sta&d looking on a sight »air eneUgli to break a harder heart 
than yours, hinny—^your ain sense tells y«% ye canna stay here 
—Miss Clara shall Ikj we^ cared for, and I’ll bring wonl to your 
roim-door frae half-hour to half-ho\ir how she is.” 

Thpjiecessity of the case was undeniable, ami TjTrtd sulfenul 
himself to lie led to aimther ajiartmcnt, leaving Mi* Mowbray 
to the oariiof 4he hostess and hcr 4 feinale assistants, lie roiuited 
the hours in on agony, less by the ■watch than by the visits which 
Mrs. Dods, faitjjful to her promise, made from inttrval to inter¬ 
val, to tell him that Clara was not better—that she NVas w'orso— 
and, at last, that she did not think she could live over morning. 
It required all the tieprecatory itidueni’e of the good landlady to 
restrain Tyrrel, who, ealiu and cold on conmion oceusitms, wois 
pro})(>rti<)nally iierce and mipetuous ■when his piuwions were afloat, 
from bursting iuto tlic nnuii, and asoifltaining, with hiw own eyes, 
the state the l^dovinl patiiuit. At length there svas a long in¬ 
ternal - an interval of hours —ho long, iiuhcil, that 'ryrrel 
eanght tfom it the flattering hoj^^i that Clara slept, and that 
sleep uuglii bring refreshuieut iKith to mind and iKwly. Mrs. 
Ihals, he cimcluded, was prevented from moving, I’or fi^ar of diw- 
turbing her patient's slumber ; and, as if actmited by the same 
IVoling w hirii he imputed tii her, he ceased to traverse Ioh apart 
ment, as hi^ agitatMu had Intlierto dictated, and throwing him 
self intu a chair, forbore to move even a finger, and withheld his 
rc.'giinititui as much os po8«ihle, just as if he had Inicn seated by 
th(! pilluw of the jiatieiit. Monnng wras fur mlvuui*ed when his 
'landlady ap^Kiarcd in his room W'ith a grave and uuxiouH counte¬ 
nance. 

“ Mr. Tym-l,” she said, “ye are a Christian man.” 

“Hush, luisii, for Ucaven’s wikel” fio replied, “you will 
disturb Miss Mowbray." 

*“ Naething will disturb her, puir thing," answensl Mrs. 
Dodfi; “ they have rnuckle fo answer for ‘ that brought her 
to this.” 

“They have—they have indeed,” said Tyrrel, utrikiug his 
forehtiail; “ and I will see her avenged on every one of them ! 
-^Can 1 her V* ^ 

“ iny^>t—better not,” said the good W’oman ; but h<* 

buTst from her, and rushiKl into the apartment. 

“Is iffe gonel—Is every stmrk extinct?” he exclaimed 
eagerly to a country surgerm, a sensible man, who hrul been 
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summoned from Marchthom in the course of the night. l*he 
medical man shook his head—TyiTel rushed to the bedside, and 
was convinced by his own eyes that^the being whose sorrows 
he had both caused and shared was now insensible to #11 
earthly calamity. He raised almost a shriek of despaij^^as he 
thrcNv Uiirtfelf on the pale hand of the cor])8e, wet it with tears, 
devoured it with kisaea, and tjayed for a short tijne fhe part of 
a diatraeted person. At length, on the repeated expostulation 
of all prcHerit, he suffered himself t<j be again conducted to 
miotbor apartment, tlie surgeon following, anxious to give such 
sad consolation as the case admitted of 

“ Ah you are st) deeply concerned for the untimely fate of 
this young lady,” he said, “ it may be some satisfaction to you, 
though a rneUinclioly one, to know, that it has been occasioned 
l)y a pressure on the brain, probably accompanied by a suffu- 
Kiou ; uikI I feel authorised in stating, from the symptoms, that 
if life had be-eii spared, reitson would, in dl probiibility, never 
have returned. In such a case, sir, the most affectionate rela¬ 
tion must own tliat death, in comparison to life, is a mercy.” 

“ Mercy !’’ answered TjTrel ; “ but why, then, i.s it denied to 
mel —I know —I know !—My life i.s Hpareil till 1 revenge her,” 

He started from his seat, and hurried eagerly dowm stiiirs, 
Ihit, as he was about to rush from the door of the inn, he W'as 
.stoj)jH;d by Touchwood, w'ho had just alighted from a carriage, 
wdth an air of stern anxiety imprinted on his feature.s, very 
difftoeut from their usual expression. “ Whither would ye 1 
Whither would ye T’ he said, laying hold of Tyrrcl, and stop- 
l)ing him by force. 

“For revenge—for revenge!” said T}nTel “Give way, I 
charge you on your |>enl!” 

“ Veugauieo Ijelongs to God,” repiieti the old man, and his 
bolt lias fallen,—This >vay—this way,” he continued, dragging 
Tyrrel into the house. “Know,” he said, so soon as he had 
le<i or fdrc.ed'■ him into a chamber, “that Mowbray of St 
Ronaii’.s has met Buhner within this half-hour, and has killed 
him on the spot” 

“ Killed ?—whom ?” answered the kewildexed Tyrrel. * 

“ Valentine Biilmer, the tituLar Earl of Etherington.” 

* “You bring tidings of death to the house of death,” an- 
swerenl Tyrrel ; “ and there is nothing in this world left that I 
should live for.’ 
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CHAPTEft THIRTY*NINTH. 

CONCLIWON. 


Uiwc riHiu’ wv t") our rVaset—Ckc UisX ^VvvAv {o\\(Owh 
Is but the' t;i)e* ut ilull, uavsinwl jtiWry. 

Ste+'ji orrj^fi aiiA lu utllon" Inins may court the poi^ih 
r.iki! su'i(T< n luips, tiaj'k plots, wui Htrantjo atlvwitunis ; 

But who wouhl }wi]it tho eiull ami foy-wrapt niwr. 

In ita long track, of «t«ni« desolation I 

Otn Play. 

When Mowbray crossed tho hnxtk, as wo have already de^ 
tuik<l, !iis niiijd was in tltat way\^rd and uiirortaiii state, 
uliieh seeks sdinethinj; wherwn to vent tlie stdfongeuderod 
rage with whioh it labours, like a volcano btdbro eruption. 
On a fiudden, a shot or two, fedlow'Otl by loud voi<‘es and 
laughter, reminded him he hud promised, at that hour, and in 
that Kcsiuestered place, to dKdde a kd, resp(‘,cting pisteil-sliooting, 
to w'hu’h the titular Lor<l Etherington, Jckyl, anil Captain 
MacTurk, to whom mich a jawtimo wms fHWuliarly rongenial, 
were iMvrtics as well us hiinse-lf. Tho pro«j>ect this reeollcctiou 
afforded him, of vongeaiico on the man whom ho regarded m 
tho author of bis sister’s wrongs, w^as, in the present siatti of 
his mind, too tempting to Ui relinqiiishotl; and, fttdting spurs 
to hk horse, he rushed through the coj^sc to the little ghule, 
where he found the other pjirthw, who, despairing of his arrival, 
hafl alioady liegim their amuKemeut. A jubilets shout w-as wd 
up as^he approached. • 

Here (omes Mowbray, dripping, i)y Cot, like a watering- 
jiaif," said Captain MacTurk, 

“ I fear him not,” said Etherington (we may W’cll still call 
him so); “ he has ridden too best to have steady uervd?^.” 

“We Hhall mon see tlmt, my Lord Etherington, or mther 
Mr. Valentine Bulmer,” said Mowbmy, sfinnging from his horse, 

• anil throwing the bridJe oler the Viugli of a tree. 

“ What does this mean, Mr. Mowhmy ?” said Etherington, 
drawing himself up, while Jekyl and Captain MacTurk lookcxl 
at each otHer in sur|)rise. 

“It means, sir, that you^are a rascal and an impostor,” 
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n'plied Mowbray, “who hav< aKHumod a name to which «yoii 
have no ri<;ht.’‘ 

“ That, Mr, Mowbray, is insult I (annot carry farther 
than tliis Hf)ot/’ huUI Et}iori?i 4 t()n. '' ^ 

“ If yt'ni had ]»cen willing to do so, you should have carried 
with it Hoinething still hard(jr to be borne,” answenvl ^^oVb^ly. 

“ Eiiougl), (uiough, iny good sir ; no use in spurring a willing 
horse. Jck}'!, yon will have the kindncsSs to sbuiu by me in 
thus matter i” 

“(Jertainlv, mv lord,” wiid Jekvl, 

“ And as theio seems to be no chance of taking up the 
rnattor amicably,” said the pacific Cajitain MacTiirk, “ I will 
be most hafipy, ho h(ilp me, to assist my worthy friend, Mr 
Mowbray of St. Konan’a, with iny countenance and advice. 
Very goot chance that «we were here with tlie lun'cssar)' 
weapons, Hince it would have been an unpleasant thing to have 
Hindi an affair long ujiou the stomach, any more than to settle 
it witliout witnesses.” 

‘‘ I would fain know first,” said Jek>l, “ s\hat all this sudden 
hent has arisen nhont V’ 

■‘Af)out nothing,” said Etlierington, “ except a mare’.s nest 
of Mr. Mowbray’s discovering. He always knew his sister 
played the madwoman, and he has now hi'ard a rcrKirt, I suj>- 
pose, that she has likewise in her time })layed the-f(K)l.” 

“ Oh, crimini!” (iried Captain MacTurk, “ my good Captain, 
let US JK‘ leading and measuring out—for, by my srail, if these 
.swetrtmcttUs lie pushing between them, it is only tins twu ends of 
a liaiikerclier tliat t'au serve the turn—Cot taum 

With such friendly intentiona the ground was hastily meted 
out. Each was weK known as an excellent shot , ai]d the ' 
(.’aptain ollVred a Ijet to Jckyl of a mutchkiii of Glenlivat that 
both would full by the first fire. The event showed tba> h«? 
was nearly right, for the bjill of Lord Etheringtou grazed 
MowbmCs temple at the very second of time that Mowbray’s 
pu'ivt'd his heart. Ho sprung a yard from tlio ground, and 
foil down a dead man. Mowdiray stoixl fixed like a pillar of 
stone, liis arm dropjicd to his side, lis hand still clenched w:m 
the wcapini of death, reeking at the touch-hole and muzzle, 
Jekyl ran to raise and supjxirt bis friend, and Captain Maclkirk, 
having adjusted his spectacles, Btooi)ed on one knlje to look 
him in tlie face. “ We should have had Dr. Quaddoi>eii here," 
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he sjjid, wiping his glasses, and returning them to the shagreen 
aide, *' tlnnigh it would have l>cen only fur fi^nn's ssike—for he 
is as dead m a Uwuail, j:HK>r lv)y. But Mowbray, my 
Imini,” he said, taking hiu? by tlio arm, we mu^it be gimging 
our tlin gate, you and me, bcfoa> waur comes of it, 1 have a 
hit liere, and you have your hoi^ till we get Mareli- 

thoni, ('uptain Jekyl, 1 wish you a g<xxl moniiiig. Will yon 
Iwve niy unflaefla Iwmk to the inn, for I surunu’we it is going 
tv) raiji (" ^ 

Mowhray hiul rfht rwlden a hundred yards with his guide? and 
compani(»ri, when he drew his bridle, and refuwxl to proooe<l a 
step farther till he had learned wjiut had Wouio of Clara. 
Ti»c Captain Ix'gan to find he had a ve.ry untnnjtablc pupil to 
manage, when, wliile they were arguing together, Toueljwood 
drove jjast in his haek eliaisw*. ,Aa soon as lie reeognise<i 
Mowbray, he stopjMnl the rarriage to inform him tlmt his 
blister %vas at the AMltoim, which he Innl lenriKHl from fimling 
tbeie luul lsx?n a meas)'nger sent from theneo to the Well for 
medical fissistiince, wliich <;ould not l )0 airord<'<l. tlic Et»culainu.> 
of t))o place, Dr, Quiicklcl>en, having Isien ffrivatcly married to 
Mrs. Blower on that morning by Mr. Chatterly, and having set 
out on the usual nuptial tour. 

In return for this intelligtiiice, Captain MarTurk coumiuni- 
catetl the fate of Lord Ethenngton. The old man (iamostly 
presswl instant flight, for wliieli he supplied at the same time 
ampW means, engaging to furnisli every kind of assistance and 
Bi^iport to the unfortunate young lady ; and repmn?nting to 
Mowbray tliat if he staye*! in the vicinity, a prison would soon 
8(?i)arate them. Mowbray and his com|»anioii then dcpart{?d 
southward ujion tlie spur, rcachfxl London*in safety, and from 
thence WTiit togetlicr U> the IVniusula, wIuto tiie war \v;is then 
at Hm hotK^st. 

There remains little more to la? bdd Mr. Tcnn'liwfxsl is 
still olivt?, forming plans which have no objed, and alf;(?umu- 
lating a fortune, for which he has apparently no heir. The old 
man liad endeavoured to fix this characUir, as well as his general 
pati^mage, ufion Tyrrel, bu| the attempt only determincil the 
latter tf) leave the countiy'; nor has he l>een since heard of, 
althoijgh the titlte and estates of Etlierington lie vacant for his 
acceptance. • It is the opinion of many that ho liaa entered inte 
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a Moravian mission, for the use of which he had previously 
drawn coriBulerable sums. 

Since Tyrrel’s departure no one pretends to gu(»a what old 
Touchwood will do with his money. lie often talks of his 
(lisaj)})ointmente, but can never be made to understand, or at 
bust to admit, that they were in some measure precipitated by 
his owm talent for intrijii^ue and nianomvring. M<^t jwople 
think that Mowbniy of St. Konau’s will lie at last his heir. 
That .nun has of late showm one ([uabty which usually 
rcc'ommends men to the favour of rich relations—namely, a 
eh we and cautious (iarc of wdiat is already his owm. Cajitain 
MacTiirK’s military ardour havin^r revived when they Cfiine 
within smell of jE^unftowder, the old soldier mutrived not only 
to ;.i;et himself on full pay, hut to induw his eonifwiniiui to serve 
for s((me time as a volunteer. He aiVrwanIs obtaiiKni a com¬ 
mission, and nothiuK could be more strikingly ditlVrent than 
was tlie conduct of the young Laird of tSt. Ronan’s and of 
Lieutenant Mowbray. The former, as w'c know, w'as gay, \ontur- 
ous, and }>rodigal ; the latter lived on his pay, and even within 
it—(huiied himself comforts, and often decencies, wdion domg bo 
('ouhl save a guinea, and turned imlc with appreliension if, on 
any extraordinary occasion, he ventured sixjKuice a comer at 
wdiist. This meanness, or closenesa of disi^xsition, prevents hia 
holding tlie higli character to which his bravery and attention 
to his regimental duties might (dherwvse entitle him. The 
same close and acfuirate oalcuhition of jM)uruls, shillings, and 
pence marked liLs c<*mmunicatious with his agent Meiklewham, 
wtif) might othenvise have had better pickings out of the estate 
of St. Honan’s, wdiich is now at nurs(\ and tliriving full fast, 
espocially since sonu' drbta, of rather an usurious ch<iracter,' 
have been paid up by Mr. Touchwood, wdio cxinteutod himself 
with more modomte u.sage. 

On the subject of this property Mr. Mowbray, generally 
.sivakmg, gave sindi minute directioiLs for acquiring and saving, 
that his old ae(iUaintaTicc, Mr. Wiiiterblosaora, tapping his 
morocco snutf l>os with the sly ltx>k which intimated the coming 
of a good thing, w^as w'ont to that ho had reversed* the 
usual onler of transformation, and was turned into a grub after 
, having btfcn a butterfly. After all, this narrown^, though 
% more ordinary modification of the spirit of avarice, may be 
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foutwlt^d on tin* Kruno of iio>juiKitiou whiclij iik liiK earlier 

(Javs, him to the jfiujjme-table. 

But there wjuk one remarkable iuKtAiiee in wbulk Mr. Mow¬ 
bray ilojuvrteii from tin- ruUi,s of economy, by uhieh Im wtia 
gnitleil^yi all otherB. Havinj; ae<jajrtid, for a lar;>:o sum of 
money, liio kimuml whieh lie had formerly feued oift for the 
oreetum 4 »f ^he |u.tel, lt’«J;4-mi,^ hIiojih, ete., at Si Konau w 

Moll, he »ent jxiMtive orders for the demolition of the wliole ; 
nor v'oiild he jicymt the e-viKt<*.uee of any house iii' entertuiu' 
nieiit on hi.s (fettate, except that in the Aultouu, wheixi Mkx 
l)ods reitju.K with undinjnite^ sway, her temfier by no meauK 
improveil eillier l.»y time, or her arbitrary disjiofjition by the 
tola! ab^enc^> of eom|)etititm, 

Mdiy Mr. Mowbray, with his aequiri\i habits of fru^uilily, 
thu.s destroyed a {irojn'rty wliich iiw^rht have proilueed a cou- 
.^iiieralde. income, one lamld pretond to atlirm. Some, Miid 
that he rememlnred liis own (jarly folluw, and others tlial he 
connected tlic baiJilin;;.H with the misfortum^w of his sister, 
riie vul;4ar lef)*tried that Lord Ktherinjiton’s ^host ha^l been 
sfrn in the ball mom, ami lh« h-arm-d talked of tlie iiHKociation 
ol idtiits. But it ail eiidiMl in this, ihat Mr, Mowbray was 
mdependent tmough to jilcase himKelf, and that Bue.h was Mr. 
Mowbru)'*!' pUiitaure. 

The little watering-phu-c ima n^turmvl to its jirimitive oIihcu 
ritv, and hons ainl lionessi's, wdth their several jinkal’., blue 
Burtifuta and bluer atfickings, fiddlern and dancers, painters mid 
amateup, authors and critua*, dispenmd like pigeons by the 
demoUtiou of a dovecot, have Hovight othijr Rce.nea of auiuseineut 

and reh^rsaJ, and liave deserted St. IbjNAN's Well 

» • 

• Not* li, Dodf.. 
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NOTES TO ST. ROHAN’S WELL* 


.Note a, p. 14 .—Inn CaiHOEa. 

This was universallv Uu* cafic iu t>-'X)Uand forty or fifty year* ft|'o ; *nd so 
littlo was charged fvjr a doun*«tic'fl liviag when the Author became first 
acquainted wiih the road, tliat a slulUng (jr ojght«*enponce was autHclout 
board wages for a man-at mint, when a crown wf)uld not now answer the 
purjiORe. It js true the cause of these roasowable charges rested upon a 
principle equally unjust to llu- landlord iu*d incouvemeiit to the guest. 
The laiullonl did not exjiiH.*t to make anything ujkid the charge for eating 
which his bill contained ; m consideration of which tho guest wax cxpecteu 
tn drink inorc wme than rreght he convenient or agreeable to him, *'/or tho 
ffood,” as it was called, tAc home " The landlonl, IndciHl, was willing 
ami ready to assist, in this duty, ev>»ry stranger who oanie wot tun his gaten. 
Other thing'! were in jirojiorti'jii, A ! hargo for lodging, fire, and candle, 
was long a thing unheard of in isnitland. A shilling to the hoiifieinaUl 
scttleil all such ( ousnieratious. 1 see, from inemomndunis of 17fi0, that a 
young ruau, with two ],>oiiie# and a serving-lad, might travel from the Uottae 
of one Meg DtxLs to iujotijor, thiough umst part of bcotlaud, for about live 
or six shdkngs a- lay. 


f Notk H, p. Ifl.—liuiLni.Nd-Feua i« Scotland, 

*ln Scotland a village la erected upon a sixscie* of landright, very different 
from thtt*<'opybolii wi frequent in Engimid. Every alienation or sale of 
landed projMirty luimt be rnado in the shiiife of a feudal conveyance, and 
the party •who acciuiros it holds Ihen'bv an abaolt^e and perfeit right of 
Yirojiertj .XU the tief while he dischmges the stipulations of the vassal, ami, 
alx>ve all, pays the ff;u-<J^tie^. The vaasal or teiianL of the site of tho 
smalioNt m^ttage holds his poaiteasiou as absolutely oa the pro]>nelor, of 
whojse largo estate it is perhaps scarce a fmrccptible jioftion. iJy dint of 
excellent laws, the sasines or dcetls of ileliveiy of sucli fiefs, are ]i4aced in 
record in such order, that every burden affi'cling the projxirty can be Been 
for pajuneiit of a very inoderato fee ; so that ^ jwrsori proposing to lend 
money u}»on it knows exactly the nature and extent of his security. 

From the nature of these lai^ghta being «o explicit and secure, the 
^tffbh jieoplc have been Iwl to entertain a jealousy of buihliugdeases, of 
however lon^duratyjn. Not long ago, a great lamled proprietor took the 
latter mod© of»disposing of »ome ground near a thriving town in the west 
country. Thtfimmbcr of years in the lease wsm settled at nine humlred 
luid ninety-nine. All was agreed to, and the deeds were ordered to be 
drawn, but Ihc tauant, m be w&lkdll dow7, the avenue, began to reHed 
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th&t the leaM, though «o very long os to be ehooet peipetoel, uBveeCbden 
bed a temunatlon; and that after the lapse of a thoninnd yeara, lacking 
one, the connection of hit family and rejnreeentativea vrith the eatate vronld 
eease. He took a qnalm at the thon^t of^the loaa to be enitained by his 
poetenty a thonaand yeara hence; and going back to the honee o4 the 
gentleman who feued the ground, he d em and e d, and readily obtfi^ned, tiha 
additional t^m of fifty yeus to be added to the lease. 

Non p. 6 S^<*Tbb Dabk Lann." * 

The Dark ^Jjadye la ona of tboee tantalhdsg framenta ha whidh Mr. 
Coleridge haa shown ns what exqiliite powera of poe^ he has snffared to 
remain nncnltlvated. Let na be thankfnl for what we have received how> 
ever. The nnfashioDed ore« drawn from so rich a mine, is worth all to 
which art can add Its highest decotstioos, when drawn from less abundant 
sources. The verses beginning the poem, whidi are published separately, 
are said to have soothed tits last hours of Mr. Fox. They are the atamtas 
entitled Lovi. 

Non H, p. 164 —Ksimi or Fish. 

A kettle of fish is a JfteiAatnptirg of a particular kind, which liir to other 
ftU^hompttri^i what ^e piscatory eclogues of Brown or Ssnnasarip are to 
pastoral poetry. A large osldron is boded by the side of a salmon river, 
containing a quantity of water, thickened with salt to the eonsistenoa <k 
brine. In this the fish is plnn^ when taken, and esten by the company 
fronUe super viridi This is accounted the best way of eating salmon by 
those who desire to taste the fish in a state of extreme freshness. Others 
prefer it after being kept a day or two, when the curd melts into oil, and 
the fish becomes li^er and more Insdons. The more judidoua gastronomes 
eat no other sauce than a spoonful of the water m which the salmon is 
boiled, together with a little pepper and vin^pr. 

t 

Note B, p. 179 .—Maqo-Pico. 

Thia satire, very popular even in Sootland, atlaaat with one ptrtj, was 
oomposed at the expense of a revoend Ptesbyterkn divine, of wlmn many 
stories are preserved, being Mr. Alexandw Fyotti the Migo^Ftco of ^ 
tale, minister of Oanbia' in 1763^' is now Bttlt known M 

Scotland, and not at all in Englai^ thon^ written with mnch stnoig and 
coarM humour, rarambling the style of Arbuthnoi It was compared by 
Hr. Hallburton, a military ehaplidn. The distresses attendlttg Magod^w 
bachelor life are thus atal^ >— 

** At the same time I derire you would only figure out to youimfif Ida 
dtnatum during his oebbacy la the miniatedal ohange—a how elf 

' heaps upon heei^ • jjti bed ^ made, ewarmlngwi^ wn, ami very om cil 
the winter ^|ki|hta; hb •hiep'a«head imt fo he wd«n for vwd and hiir» hii 
bfoth ihaged* ois bread mmildy, his lambWt pig all seonthend, hbh^fiih 
neifiierwaahadBorplaat^redi hhbisfikatodiaga darned wtjdLUdd^ 

* above the ehoea i hie butter made into eelfe hams; tdi p h sa b 'Oii»|ias|iHBf 
mites and iniggote, and fun of large syeuwfor fatoaiidsaioetd|d^|il 
hldeundueA and make their narla in. l^cegMtd nnn Iht adntaidiW 
givea hla maidiervants on ibie am,iittder«iFnoVindtibinhe«ii 
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tnrnliiy Omoi eff; livt i&l tat iirit tSk* wmvti Md ttt tta laiMnii^ 
tta iKwr is«B «M tlw «aflb«r. At taa it^ ibtainiQiqr tniial 

taro to Ilk aoeonuitt thoQ|^ )ik wi£» luMld proro to li* ooildnt tat « 
omtiira of tbe taolaiM gemta vitb «to^sw to hwr head, Mid ton finftol 
on ^ tanda^ to etar oot th« fopon of tko taiuonudd* not to mootlto tta 
ooaroaknoe ^ a maa^ boTiiig it tn hk powar takfaUj’ to tagot «»« itti 
dKng^t#f in hk own honao.**--^Jtftoi<Nht Mti0(hJpko, iorond tdlltak 
idtotargh, l76a« p. 1». * 

> • * 

Non r, p. jiSA<**CM»uai Onnnvft, 

Thet* woro •evorti inatanoM of thia daxtori!^* InkaiqtoM^tboiiao^kh 
ocetuTod in. tha cakoratad caaa of Htodkoo ata Hdta to YfVii* ThM* 
paraoroa, a ihaep*tormer «id hk ahfptatd» aaltiod to tta Tid» «f Twaad, 
oomnrocMd a&d<MtfikdontortoanattoMro oxtakioi ijatfA c^daftataltai 
on the dooka of ttiolr nai^honnr. A dog helon^liig to ItJUarma ao watt 
tratoedt that he had ottljr to abow hitn doting tba day iho OMKud of i^hwp 
which he deiired to haro; and when diamtim at niglU fha porpoaq^ 
Yarrow went right to the pasture whare the flodc had tod, and muntod off 
tbe quantity stawn to biin. He then drove thainbslora Um by the inoal 
secret paths to Murdkou'e farm, where tta dtaoneat neater and Mmtot 
were in readinesa to reoelTe the booty. Two thtoga wem femarkehla. In 
the tost place, that if the dog, when thna dkhontaly enjdoyed, aottady 
net Ida naeter, he obsifTed gi^ cantikm to reoognking ton, m if he had 
been afraid of bringing tom under auifdokn; aeootuUy, that he ihowed a 
distinct sense that the illegal transactions to which he waa tngaged were 
not of a natttr;» to endure daylh^t The riieqi wtonh he waa directed to 
drive were often reluctont to leave their own paatarea, and aonteUnea toe 
intervention of rivars and other ohataolea made Ihidr pngraas peotolarly 
dif^t On Sitteh oocaidona Yarrow eonttoued hk efb^ to drive hk 
{dnnder forward, until tbe day began to dawn; a aignal wtota, he con* 
oeii^ mdered it neoeiaary for to desert hk 1^11, atid rihik hone* 
wsra by a circuitous road. It is ganerally said tok acoon{dkhed dog was 
hanged along with hk master; but the truth k, ha surrim him h^ to 
the aerfta of a man to I#altbeD, yet waa atodaftawMdatohaveahowrihtta 
cd the wnndsatoi toattoct eatototad to the aervkw of MUta. 

Amlher toitaooa of tonilar aagaelty, a Mend of mipa dkooyerad in a 
* baastto^littto a|Makl whioh ha hadpumased lAn a dialer to the 
raoe.^Wh«n he entered a he waa not long to observtog that hk 
littieomnpanion made it a nde to follow at some totorvto, and to aatronge 
itself ISron hk naatar to moshaa to vpffuat totally ttnemmeetad with ton. 
And when he kft the tho{v it waa the ^doffa eaat^ to ismtoa Ightod ton 
till it covld And oppiwitttoty o(( aektog e pair of glovas, or ailk a to ek to ga , 
oqraome rimltaprof«riy,w]ik€lt bfonj^ tHkapoorfsaw 

protatoy aaved ik uto % totltof itito tta haada ^ an honaat man. 

Non p. al3,-^Fak(Maii^ 

Tim AMlKwhaamadaaiiattaai^to thk toweota to draw atooteieof 
lAafk too fifta aMittewtetohed hatogWimaahaMt haeomaaliislihad,arid 
at tim wtasid. nt 'Whkh dm k 'dwvHf to MEMrianto'ittiiMik 'mkan 
Msd Uttta fys^atoy* Thaigstaij e^ta«f»taay wnlly hf pow'v mtoA 
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of vUoh tbe ftboolnte neceMitjr can bardSy bo eiMftlOBedi bot eovanBlod 
with it on both aidw iOiDO of most odiona tna malavoliat lidiixifa 
can agitate homanity. The quality of truo charity ia not atndnod. Ukt 
that of Bteroy.of nrblcb,iBalargeieiiae»it]Mybeaoonantedaaiataryirtiu. 
it blemee him that giyea and bhn that takSa. It avakens Idndfy fo^Un^ 
both in the mind ^ the donor and in that Uie mlieyod ol^eet 
girar and reo«iy«r are recothmended to each othei' by mutual fhllingi of 
good'Will, (fiid. the |dea«nrable emotions connected lim the oonadonneia 
of a good action fli the deed in erecoUection cX. the oni»» w^e a aenae of 
gratitude renders it holy to the other. In the legil and compulsory aseesa- 
ment for Proclaimed pariah pauper, there is nothing of all th^ The 
alms are enoned &om ui nnunllizig hand, and a heaft vldch derim the 
annibilatk»v father than the reliel^ at the distressed object The object at 
cbarity, seo^e of the ill-pin witli 'which the pittance is bestowed, eeim 
on it as bit iigbt> not as a faronr. The manner of oonlerring it being 
directly calculated to hurt and dugust bis feelings, he leyenges himself by 
becoming impudent and otamonmi, A more odi^ picture, (n more likely 
to depraye Uie feelings of those enoeed to its inftuenee, can hardly be 
imagined; and yet to such a^KHnt bare we been brought by an artifldal 
syitem of loclety, that we must either deny altogethqf the right of the poor 
to their Just proportion of the fralts of the earth, or affoi^ them eome 
means of subsirience out of them by the institution of positiye law. 


Note H, p 4S8.—^Mao Done. 

Non oftmU morwr, St Ronan’s, since this veracious history was given 
to the public, has revived as a sort of oZms, or second title, to the veiy 
pleasant village of Innerleithen upon Tweed, where there la a mediemat 
spring much frequented by vtsitors. Prises for some of the manly and 
atiiletio sports, common in the pastoral district around, are oompeUri for 
under the title of the St Bonairs QaiUes Kay, Meg Bods has proceed 
herself of late from obeourity as anthoreas of a work on Cookery, of wmch, 
in Justice to a lady who makes eo distingnishsd a figure ai excellent 
dame, we insert the title-page ’— * 

** Tbe Cook and Bousewife’s Manual: A Practical System of l^pdem 

Domestic Aiokery and Family Management « 

- ^ Coolt, Jit oB your suimim ’ 

fit thorp and popnant in At jwilata Oat Aty map 
Cemmani you look to your mat ami Wbd maOi tmthomoly, 

Ami what itovkkblhwmamiddtmtouiadtlMiiai.* 

* Bsxumosiv Aim ftaaeonoa 

By Mn. Margaret Dods, of the drikum Dm, St BoemsV** 

Though it is ratiier unconnected with our iaanediate su1d*<^ ^ canoot, 
help ad^githat Mrs. Doda has preiervedIMhe redptt cf certain exoelM^ 
old diriies sriiioh we would be ki^ ahonH fitll into obUvkm in onr day; 
end in bearing this testimony we protest ttatweate no way biiieed hr w 
^receipt of two bottiee of excrilmit ainme flew oold meat vdddt'wan ivt lo 
na by tim aald Mn. Dods ta a mark of hi« ni^ ittdnnad, fsrtdUekvn 
^ adtttrnher cmr nnMinedthaidBA bavin^fbBM . 
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4', an 

A. B A l«g«l iii«morliU wiikih 

not pvtt U»e lumuM of Uto 
(»iuicmed 

Asskt^ the ssiK>t«Ai7 Holj> 

rood AJUbuy 
AMt otte 
Aiur, iron. 

XjrxUf mwiy 
A«r8EJt, Mtir 
Auaar, ik^ihmwIoii. 

Awi»q, owing, or Wl 
Ammr, cupbMrd. 


fiAX.i.iJirr, iMlled. 

Bakitct la^iKD, g eman proprietor or &««• 
bolder who hum* hl« own liutd. 

Babclat, OAfTAiM, A eelehmad pede»< 
tries. Who wetked 1000 fnile* is 1000 
hours, July lihOO 

Bamcino Aim ruccrw), entirely dlsitened. 

BAwnn, e belfpenny. 

Bsxutli., sexton. 

Bsorr, TO Ten tkx, provide for one's 
safety, hr flee tbe eotmtry. 

Bisdkm, remained. 


Bioo, 

^ofn, one's ability or pomr. 
Bott.. toiB, Of fcose 
Buw iw mr too, flatter. 
BteirJM:, a bfoe-bottle, 
BAjJf|i,ifMa. 

Baasr, bnve, ftne. 

BnmcK. aktnd crfbiHIL 


eaOed. 

OaLUjrr, a isd. 
Bresb. 


Caxora, oanngt. 

Cairnjiv tlw Qpmn oCBse head. 
Oasnstfh, an oddity, 
CAaaui,afsQoii? 

Casunv a wtMk 


CbndtK-Kanvrr, shla of tba ohMk. 
Caooara, pebble 
OtAonair, a bMnlel 
Otaena, flossip 
Otaw, to beat. 

CucsK, dnek or batiiBk. 

Ot»nK|», eleeked. 

Cook flan, cook broUt 
OaaaiQutoairTB, a t«p knot 
Cooos, a wooden measure, 
CouLtK, a Sootob sbeiqMofl- 
Ooanix, raven. 

Covrt, oolt 

Caar, tbe craw of a fowl 
Cant, basket 
Cnm.K, wheedkt. 

CoTTT. ajadei. 

Oamvo, ftoUoUsg 
Barr, otwy 

Bait’s aooKtt, devn’s Imp. 
BatsajUT, dsUHoas. 

Bun^utar, a kind of iponganfet. 
Biwaa, dent 
Borrco, dcdsrd. 

BowwaJtT, slapidL 
Boitox, qatet, sensiblA 
BowoBt, daifd, 

Bowoot, dovecot 
Baamn, adropofgpBMa 
BaskD, eodtued. 
lHnta» kaodket. 

IhraK. a stupor. 


Sn, eyes, 

WMtm, trodhtA 
Fmk, port. 

FMSt^ detank. 

Brut tad. 

Fnv fleet 

ffwauMr, MfMbagled 
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Flttivo, leoldtng. 

Foiurr, bMidM. 

Forbeam, uteeston. 

Poo, fWL 
FaAJt,/rom 

FvtnuoKiM snint, tittelin ftnff. 

Qkxh, gone. ^ 

Oar, to foreo or nultt. 

ORtn»m>, loRkliig, , 

OiR, give 

OtLL'VURT,« keen flirt. 

Qnwr, grin- * 

»tdte- 

OOHMRHII,. RD ue or fOOl. 

Gown, gold, 

OowR, a fool. ' 

OowiTK, a double bandfnl 
QaomART, a goo§eben 7 . 

BV, halL . * 

Bar, have 
Hail, 'whole. 

EUue and raiB, right and praper. 

Ha?, hop. 

Baud, hold 
irKMfTB, a rake. 

Hkt, hot 
HiEPLia, hobble 
Hoolt, eoflly, alowly. 

H<»Tn*, hotel 
Hovob, limb or thigh. 

Howp, a favourite retreat or reodeavona 
Howa, dig 
Bozna, a jade. 

HmuJcv-ttAom, an ill>hung corringe, 

luc, each. 

JaOqs, Mddle-hagt. 

Jnt-rALooR, a epeoiea of hFWk. 

Kalr, broth, 

Kimi, to tickle or manage. 

Knar, break. 

A 

LANDLotmta, ohaitatan, adventorer. 
Lavr, the remainder. 

LiU4uo. napJonghed land or hlUiide. 
Lli, aUe. 
laaeroHh Urtng, 

XjiKKir, linked. 

Xixrpn, irast. 

^XAK>T,r allowed. 

Lorn?, leap. 


Maiuro, ilkm. 

Mark, biW. 

Uaur, must 
HAwxnr. a hare, 
llRt|P9, a nark. 

Mill, to maal, to meddle erlth. 

MooKLaf mnch. 
lltmoBon, moBtba. 

Ifmer, next 

Own, om. 

FAnarron, porridge. 

Fat, pot 
Fawxt, Bhrewd. 

PuAKia, a trick. 

Pocx, a poke, bag, 

PoomT, poultry. 

PowNis, a pony. 

Fcria, poor. 

Ptoor, magpie. 

Qua ion, a wblAcy meaaam 

Rax, atretch 
Riam, clear. 

Bour-THEE, the beam of the a^gle of il>c 
house. 

Bow, roll. 

SAgtaa, legal, investiture. 

ScAHT, scraieh. 

BcATX<Kvwnj(, a poor awkward-looking 
person. 

BcAPrr Aim ravp, ragtag and bob^ 
ftnooL, ahoveL * 

Bib, related. 

Biller, money, 

Beexlt, aktlfuL 
SLAiangi, mesa. 

Sloan, a rebnlf 
Bmoob, amothea 
SNA?, a blsenlt 

Bonir, to bTa upon. ^ 

SosttOfas jM> §oomn», paddle and 
aweq>tnga. 

Boocm, a4ib; A CAiJU aovoB, aqnlettoi^pMi 
SpBEn, to inqoiie. 

Steers b^. 

BranouT, aheidted, applied to a oorpaa 
But^ aSiOTihL ^ 

fiwAaa^ BwootL * 

Bvnmvn. iteali^ 

Stna, elnoe, ago. 

TAXung, a bend Of cailill 
Taitk. ttM eBa* 



atOMMlKT# 


44! 


at darok #qiul Ut 

T^tma, adlj gtri. 

T&a^ tlMM. 

tliwwtitd or tvbikHL 
tvattm, «v«rr9d. 

Toonfn&t^. 

TooimuSon, PmnAt vorksx, 

Tiucroi Tcimuui tn taamfx, ligal» a ' 
dead of temnnari’^Qatraet 
fame, to tiaflta 

Dv^tnuu, tlM Ute. | 

Uiioo. puileidiu*. 

Ua(|tnai4«(W^ tri)i«k«7. 


WaS|» WMtld. 

ViJuiA, vouU not. 
Wu^wotfaL 
WiVit, wma. 

Wes OMTH^ tbo flMa 
Wmut^ dMttojr. 

Wsat ws sot tAy Ml! 
WSKM I « ftm. 

WititK^ wfektii, 
yKmuLrmiUM^ wiMadttBt 

wr, witfc, 

Wra. RttMM, 

Wnowsu, vHkenML 
IVwmwmL 


Vn* ST ttonsu lAf., hf mya um} maaiu. I TAXttint, amsit, «othr«. 



INDEX TO Sf. KONAira WfU! 


A Umo at the hottle f 105 . 

A merry place, two* aald, In days of yore, 
12 . 

Accommodation hilla, 192 . 

Angler*, Tiaitors to the Cleilrani Inn, 
17 . 

Apiwarenoe, voina&'a respect for her, in 
all olrcumatoncea, 2 <J 1 . 

Artists, oliaracter of, 7A 

Antomn, scenery of, S 27 . 

BsooAJts, gentle, 888 . 

Bidmore. Augusta, connection with Car- 
gill, 170 . 

Dtdinore. Lord, 175 . 

Bills, aocomniodatlon, lOS. 

Blndloose, Meg’s Iswyer, 142 . 

Bloks, Sir Bingo, his marriage, 83 ; de- 
■cription of, SO; h«t on the Mtnion, 47 , 
57 ; note to Tyrrel, 64 ; bet on Tyncl'e 
■odal position, OO; quarrel over the 
wine, 60 ; flung ealde by Tyrrel, 04 ; 
challenges him, 130 : at the duel, 140 ; 
laughed at as bMtewaln, 2 S 0 . 

filnks, lAdy, her position and cbaractor, 
04 ; skinniah with Lady Blnelope, 73 ; 
Indignation at Lady Penelope's tea- 
party, 080 . 

Blower, Mrs., conversation with Dr. 
Qnackkben, 75 ; ol)()ectiun 8 to plays,' 
812 . « 

Buok<stane, the, 25 . 

Bulmer. 5 ^ Etheriogtoa. 

CantNE tnocmuTT, note on, 407. 

Csiilas laes, quarrels of, 87 . 

Oaigll^ Bee. Josiah, his bhntory, 174 ; ab- 
asboe of mind, 1 S 8 ; alarm at Clara’s 

^nuaoured marriage, 101 ; interview with 
Ctomatthathss(trical*, 8 » 4 ;iadBthesw 
thgtOB^ no, W; Intnmfilid 


Penelope, 941; oonnectkm with CQAraM 
marriage, 283; recelvei the coofessioa 
of HaniuA Irwin, 480. 

Challenge from Sir Bingo to Tyrtid, 187. 

Champagne dangerous for ladies, 85. 

Charity, parochial, nota ini, 437. 

Chaiterly, Slmqp, the curate, Meg*! 
opinion of, 22; description, 49; recep¬ 
tion of, St the Cletknin, 42; note of in- 
vitaUou to Tyrrel, 53. 

Chimpping Club, 15. 

Christianity of Anglo-Indiana, 8T8. 

Clara Mowbray deacribed by Meg, 81; 
Joins tbe company at the Well, 81; 
warns Tyrrel, 23; meets him on her 
way home, lOl; in her parlour, 120; 
mraonred marriage, 121; acts Helena, 
235; addressed by Caigin, 834; tclla 
her brother about the ^wl, 9M; in¬ 
terview srith him about Ethering^'s 
propoaal, 355; begs for liberty, 352; 
InteiTiew with ICtherington, ; cod* 
neotion with Tyrrel and Etherii^gtOQ, 
277: false marriage, 28$, 405; Hannah 
Irwin'a confession atxrat her, 301. 
slandered at the tea-par^, ladtn 
intervtaw srith her bnHhftr, 337; 
threatmied srith death, MO; hcpaara 
before Hannah Xrwiii, 434; ww in 
TymTs room, 4iM. 

Cleikam Inn, 11 

Commercial tiuvolkfa, Mag’s dishhn tn^ 

ti. 

DanmTigpri. nidi, 4M. » 

Dickftnto,!! 

IMnM, Maria, 45; thinks t!fnrel’s nop 
ioo bi^ 74; aela <|heeB «fWreu^921 

Dinner at tbe Fox Hotel, 48; ^mnsl 

afUe, 8& 

SteAsr, TMumoira M|n4|:]|l. 
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Dote. Omltaa. • 

DostfdtaterD;; iwtit, 4ST. 

TKisiBy qu«n«l« of. S?. 

D«m1 «« Bt IUhms'ii, 1»9 ; tlHi ttatmHSit, 
145; onoft of Urn fUlurt, 1911; ttp fita* 
oa^ ton dom, 514. 

• 

E-mEMtirS^H. liQBO, 37; aoeidooi to, 
IM, 315; UT4vit]l at tba W«}l« 193; pro> 
pOM* tor CUfim. )5t; noeoaitt of hl« 
Aniily, 303: T«tt«x to JfdtjrV 909; Mto 
Bottom at SEbava Caaile, 399; addnaaod 
br Cargfll, 585: iatarvtear wttb Olan, 
9M; axplaina T/ml'a relaUoaalMp to 
Howbrny, 909; bia eonnaf^on arlUi 
blm and Chm, S75. 350; empio)^ 
Solmaa to abatraet tba pacimt, 589; 
coo) moating: witb. Tym], 845; aoaa tbo 
packet In tbo pooi-otfteo, 808; at Qan* 
nah Jrwin'a coofemlon. 509: opeaa 
Tyrrel'a paebct, 8«7; wina heavily ftwn 
Mowbray. 574; rereljtloa by Tonob- 
wood, 599; ahot dead by Mowbray. 
450. 

Fkoo in Scotland, woIk, 459. 

Fiah, kettle of, note on, 4541. 

Frank. 5ea Tymsl. 

Furnlahlng, dllBottltiea of, to gentlemen, 

110 . 

Oamuaro, Antbor^ toatlmony againat, 0 , 

Gentle beggan, 5«5. 

Oilaland S{ta. 3. 

Gow^eil, the fiddler, 334. 

OnuJ. Mra. Blower^a anxiety for the, 78, 
' 96 . 

Grief, ibt aielcaaaa of the heart, 104. 

BLaatKAB.* St* Irwin. 
tMaggie, Anna. Sm Irwin. 

Halter fiiatter Cln1>, 17. 

Hoam, poteta of; *77. 

HotanbaiKaa in Snottond, mtt, 4S6. 

Howgatalnn, lA 

larnKmacaarra, doubtful, IdL 

IttS^sobargea fa Scotland, woCc, 45S. 

Irortn, Hannah, bar atmfMMona, *99, 

I 

JcKn* Oaaraiai^ lati^fraai MttMniagldb, 
909 , ^ i Ssttar & BQMHtegton; 991; 
■a fflat a a b at aman hha ■aadTyrrel, 513; 

bOMd by fbMlnrond, 5M- 


Xnmn of Aah, solo bfi* 
lUUaalmlty Hunt. 17, 

laona at watarlst-pteeaa, fiS. 

Loth; hofwdaaa, eanaot lent tax afigr, lYt, 
JUvndatUT OaMly told, M3. 
imek, beUof K U*. 

MadTcnv. OaFTauN HaSkkn, 41; a«hi 
p ean a m a k or, 83; nuning tha dni^Utt; 
^tmoonntar with Mog, m; at the dnM, 
1«»; oompfomiaftottt^*Highlandgarh, 
917; tunui o«t the pio»do43*iila, 883; 
apology to fyrrel, *49; angry dteen** 
aion with TonOhwood on ^tnta ol 
Inmour, *77; aaMate Mowbn^ altw 
thadm^4SL 
Mago-Bioo, note on, Md. 

Malt Uqnor proferr^ by oTOrytHM^, ***. 
Manae of St. Bonan*a, 10; atovanly ahn* 
raotw of, 181. 

Marobthom, 147. 

Mgria. Sm Diggm. 

Marriagea. private, 374. 

Maitlgny, Marla da, 37A 
Mag Doda of the Olallinnt Inn, 1* t fooop* 
tton of Tyrtal, SO { aktolllng htt draw* 
inga, *9; angry raoaptUa on hla ntnxn 
from tba Wall, 107: anoonntar with 
MaoTurk, 150; vbdt to bar lawyar, 149; 
dialike to travaltlng In tba Fosfa obaiao, 
148: alarm at tyml’a m^tpaaraneat 
504; at Clara’B deathbed, 49d; eared 
for by Mowbray, 4*S; note on, 4*4, . 
Maiklowbam, Mf-, tba lawyar, 41; onBa 
L*dy Banalope to order, 71; gpenal 
over the wine, 90; coonaala Mowbttty 
to obtain Clan’a money, 114; oonn- 
aailing modamta gatna, 194. 

Moradlth, Mr., the wit, 43. 

Mkhnunmer Bight** Dtanm M Show* 
Gaatla, 317. 

Mowbmy. Olara. Sm 01am 
Mowbmy fktnlly, 11. 

Mowbray, Mr., of St Honan’*, *7; bat im 
tba aaimon, 47 ;*bcta Tymd a r*i; 40; 
qparrOl overiha wiaa, 99 ; eo naoH ii tlo tt 
irttli MMklawhaia, IIS; obtatna Otea'O 
m<may, IS*; at play with HHwrtogtob, 
190; wbo pr o pa ^ for dara, 901 1 thaa- 
trioala at ttutwa Caatla, 314; isaor at 
Lady PaaMopa about the abawl, ttO ; 
Intarviaw with dan about tba p««M 
poMd, SOS; faootvaa tba wtonymoaa 
warning, S4S; and abow* tt to Mtbap* 
hsitni, 9«*; fteal plgy with 
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ton, 878; hfliit Clsn RUndefvd at tha 
Wa*pai1y, 881; Uurt intanrteir wttJ* bar, 
887; ttitwi away Ua htmthig-knifa, 
882. 416: malatlon tnm Touchwood, 
807; kaaieh for hla alatar, 412: maeti 
and shoota fitberington, 428; lattar 
daya of, 482. ^ 

(fasoa, tba. 8tt Tiaiabwood. 

Naboha tha plagna of tba oonntry, 94. ^ 

NagniHmalclng, 44. 

NaUy Trottar, tbdUab'Woman, 86; brinfi 
lyrral'i drawing to the Well, 44. 

NoTeia, domMtlo, 1. 

pAROOinai. cbartty, note on, 137. 

Paaca-offloera, title (rf, 41. 

Paaaantry, radical, 161. 

Panfeatber, I^ady Penalopa, 87; to)d on 
by Uaria, 45; patronUing T^^i, 62; 
o^lad to order by Melklewham, 71; 
aklrmlah with Lady Binka, 73; detais 
minatlon to be alngla, 80; acta Hermia, 
925; trlea to gain Information fhiin 
Car^ll, 241; aneered at abont tba 
ahawl, 240; take* Rtherington to Han¬ 
nah Irwin, 854 ; bor tea-party, 876, 

PliarmacoiKrio, Dr. Quaoklaben't, 77. 

Plqnflt, 186. 

Polloa, called paaoe-offlcera, 41. 

Poor-law oharity, nota on, 487. 

Qoa(mi.eiictr,Dn. QoEnnM. 88; conaider- 
atkm for Tyrr^'a health, B7; alta down 
by Mm. Blowap, 78; feeling bor pulae, 
78; at Uio duel, 138; bla rider to the 
atatement, 14.6; naerilleea tba wbola 
drama for Hra. Blower, 220. 

a 

RaoroaL peaMutry, 161. 

Bavenga deferred tba moat dangarona, 
949. 


Sr, Rovaji'* Caaru, 8 ; kirk, 11; manM, 
10,181 : apa-wall, 16 ; Meg'a aeoonnt 
of, 29: tba gorammant of, 87; rlDaga, 
8 . 

St Bonan'i Wall, Uie novel, AntlHir’a 
aoooimtof, L 

Satlra, wOneo gifted with, t 
fijiundm Jaop'e jaw-boUt, SOI. 
seanary, hill, 8. 

Beotf^ bettor ^nkm Ums baaox^ 212; 

ktoBacTi A 


Scotland, hunaiM of waaStb te, T. ^ 

SeiDgla, famBy oonnMiimi with Vlba^ 
hig^,808; disoloctttolwTaadiwood, 
888 . 

Shawl got tor Obtra, 188 ; Mn. Blotrer^ 
aattmate of It, given to I^dy Ana- 
lope, 947: evil iwrolt trf; 86^ ' 

Bbawa Caatle tbeatoloala, 914; dkeriptlen 
of the bonaa, 292. 

Sohnaa employed to^babnot the pa^M, 
839; tad remova Baniu Irwin, 871; 
ontmaiMMmad by Touchwood, 405. 

Spa, tba. iSkeStGonan’a. 

Spa Ufa, 2, 4. 

Tea, Toaobwood’a opintona of, 183. 

Tea-party, Lady Paielopefi, 876. 

Taaehlttg; love dangarona 17A 

Tbaatrioala at Stmwe Oaatla, 214; 

Tfnto, Dick, 17. 

Tootbacha, a care for, 189. 

Toodbwood, Fatogrln^ at Bfanflooea’a, 
158; at the Oldkom Inn, 169; visit to 
Oar^lt 189: baa him at dinner, 187; 
invited to Shawl Oaatla, 189; on abawla, 
227; detects Btnki aa Boatowaln, 288; 
triae to Improve the Anltonn, 998; tolla 
Into tha lawar, SOI ; Intarvlawa Jakyl, 
829; on potato of bonoor, 877; ofliara 
aaalatoaea to Xowbny, 888; dlacloaoa 
bit relationahtp to Mowimy, 885; coon- 
tannlnaa Etherlngton, 405, 418. 

TraveUera, commercial. Hag’s dlaltka to, 
21 . 

Trifles, aabsarvlanoy to, 400. ^ 

Tyrtal, Frank, arrival at tba Clttknm 
Inn, 20; reflaotlona on tba acana, 98; 
enaatton over bla drawing at%ba W^ 
46: Invitothma to tba Wall, 59; jotns 
tha company at tha Well, Oft; tba bpt 
on bis poaitkm, 61; amatod CaaiWto> 
empty chair, 67; qnarral Cvar ^ 
wl^ 88; thrown ttv Bingo oat ag bit 
way, 94; maattog with Ciaxa» 141; »* 
ealvea ^ B!ngo*t ahaBanga, 189; dit* 
appaaranoc, 162; Mowlnmy’i inr^at 
aboQt him, 870; bMoiy of Ms aaoaae- 
tlon with Etbaringfon gad CUkta, 274- 
886; aaaiato Tonchwood out of the 
aaerar, 801; aknn at Ida laa^ppaaranet 
alftaCld]^,808; JakyPtmadUilHQ 
818; SUM at Otorat portmlt, 814; 
apology Oram Bb'Bingo, tit; a^ inaah- 
lag with J44i Hit Atm* 

maats abttoaetad hyBQMita|4M|»MF; 
at 0>ato*s tfmtlhtMhl, 84MflL 



nmex. 


m 


VAUtiniri BiHUifkL S$€ XUteriastim. 
V^l{ag8% emlfralkm from, to towno, 7. 

VAmxo, dtonuif, 4ft. 

^«i«riBg-ptft«e ehanustan, moUf 4. 

l!:o^%nuot«ato, 97: ouminuMHft, 70- 
WulL*5u9t Roiuui'a. 

WUdfim Crat^ 17. 


VintMtIdoMma, 1Cr>« to; ni|iftnr» wm 
Tymd't ArowlBg, 4ft s Jotter of Invite* 
tton to hUn, 6ft; Oftiroeo to «<A Moond 
tn titodtu), 1ST. 

WotBoa'o nqnooit fOt hor oi^ftoonMoo te 
•11 ^rontmdiuuMHK, tftl> 

Wtonoa lifted wite ll|g[|t wtbo. 1 j tbo 
vtotims of fteUng, ftftd ^ 
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